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PREFACE. 


NEARLY seven years have elapsed since the first edition of this work was 
published. During these years not only have most of the hymn-books in 
widest circulation been re-issued in a revised form, or supplemented with an 
Appendix ; but their accompanying tune-books also have been re-cast under the 
Editorship of the first authorities in Ecclesiastical music. This fruitfulness in 
the Church’s service of song has stamped with the seal of general approval a 
large number of tunes, which at that time were unwritten, or but little known. 

As stated in the Preface to the first edition, “ This volume has been prepared 
by a Committee of friends. It contains those venerable tunes of the English 
Church which have been so long and justly prized, and, through the kind 
courtesy of their authors and proprietors, a very large number of those modern 
or revived compositions which have made the last few years an era in Church 
music, and also several valuable original tunes now first offered for the service 
of the sanctuary. The most grateful thanks of the Editor of the Hymnal are 
due first to those friends who have consecrated to the compilation and arrange- 
ment of this work an amount of cultivated taste and earnest devotion, which no 
motives lower than the highest could have sustained,—among whom he cannot 
refrain from making affectionate mention of C. R. Cuff, Esq., who has been 
unwearied in this labour of love,—and then to those authors and proprietors of 
tunes who have so freely and generously placed their valuable compositions at 
our disposal. The tunes have as far as possible been selected by the Committee 
on the same principles which guided the Editor in the compilation of the hymns 
—namely, the selection of those upon which the Church of Christ appears to 
have set most plainly the broad stamp of her approval. A careful collation of 
many of the most popular modern tune-books has proved that it is with tunes as 
with hymns: avery large number of the same tunes are found in every standare 
compilation. These form the wide and solid foundation of this Musical Edition 
of the Hymnal Companion. Other tunes, which are evidently rising into like 
general acceptance, have been adopted wherever permission could be obtained 
or purchased. While not a few compositions for hymns less generally known, 
or, as it is believed, less happily set to music before, have been contributed 
expressly for this work.” 


A 2 


Iv PREFACE, 


It is on the same basis that this revised and enlarged Tune-book has been 
compiled; and it is now issued under the musical Editorship of the eminent 
organist, J. T. Cooper, Esq. He is not indeed responsible for the original 
selection of the tunes, which has been, as before, the work of a few friends who 
are deeply interested in this work of praise; but every tune has passed under 
his careful supervision. And a reference to the names of the authors of the 
tunes, or to the sources from which they are taken, will prove that nearly all are 
the work of our first composers, or have the sanction of the highest musical 
authorities. In the final revision for the press we have enjoyed the further 
advantage of every tune passing under the critical eye of E. J. Hopkins, Esq., 
the distinguished organist of the Temple Church. His name, and that of the 
musical Editor, will be in themselves a sufficient guarantee for the work. 

How largely those who have been engaged in this selection are indebted to 
the kindness of others may be gathered from the following acknowledgments, 
which are most earnestly and gratefully tendered them. The tunes marked 
with a cross Tt have been purchased, often on most liberal terms, from their 
respective authors or owners ; and those marked with an asterisk * are additional 
tunes not included in the former edition. It will be found that one hundred and 
twenty more tunes are thus supplied. 

Her MasEsty THE QUEEN has graciously permitted the use of Gotha (96, 
&c.), the composition of the lamented Prince Consort. 

Our thanks are also due— 

To the Rev. Henry Auton for the use of Houghton (279, &c.), by the late 
Dr. Gauntlett, from the “Congregational Psalmist.” 

To W. Ames, Esq., for Venice (150, &c.). 

To the Bishop or ARGYLL AND THE IsuEs for Hwing (239, &c.). 

To E. AyLwarp, Hsq., for * Sarwm (82). 

The late Sir Henry W. Baxer, Bart. (on behalf of the Compilers of Hymns 
Ancient and Modern), most liberally -allowed us the use of Hventide (13), 
St, Columba (20), St. Mattaias (25, &c.), Nicwa (33), * Cruger (113), Holling- 
side (140), Stephanos (142), St. Cross (170), Southwell (230), Jenner (239), St. 
Cuthbert (253), St. Gall (259), * Kocker (325), All Saints (360), Pilgrims 
(366), * Dominus regit me (3895), St. Philip (488), Melita (533), and * Metrical 
Litany Chant (546). TheCommittee, engaged in this work, feel the greater obli- 
gation for the permitted use of these admirable tunes, many of which are now 
indissolubly associated with the hymns they accompany, from the fact of 
“Hymns Ancient and Modern” having obtained so vast a circulation that its 
copyright compositions have a tenfold value. And at the same time they 
gratefully acknowledge that in assigning other tunes to hymns in this Hymnal 
they have often been assisted by the felicitous taste displayed in the Musical 
Edition of “ Hymns Ancient and Modern.” 
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We are also indebted— 

To H. Barer, Esq., Mus. B. Oxon, for his tune Hesperus (16, &c.). 

Tc W. S. Bampripes, Esq., for the use of Prayer (212), Calvary (266), and 
Clewer (479). 

To the Rev. 8. M. Barkwortn for * Fiat lux (118), * Dilext decorem (209), 
and * Via crucis (467). 

To the Rev. S. Bartne-Govutp for * Fudowxia (412). 

To JosEPH Barney, Esq., for Holy Trinity (30, &c.) and St. Hilda 
(175). 

To Mrs. Berg for Troyte’s Chant Ne. 1 (337), Troyte’s Chant No, 2 (354, 
&c.), and * Bridehead (421). 

To Frank Braine, Esq., for Hayes (42) and * St. Barnabas (136), from 
* Hymns for the Church or Home Circle.” 

To Messrs. Brewer for the use of * Brookfield (837), by the late Rev. F. 
Southgate. . 

To the Rev. R. Brown Bortuwick for St. Peter’s, Reinagle (102, &c.) and 
Flensburgh (367). 

To the Proprietors of the Bristot Tune-pooxk for St. Fabian (139, &c.) and 
Fairfield (310). 

To ArtHur H. Brown, Esq., for *> Holy Church (156, &c.) and for the 
*+ Metrical Litany Chants (545, 547, 549). 

To Dr. Z. Buck for Vent Creator (537). 

To Dr. Bunnetr for the arrangement of *+ St. Peter’s, Mancrofé (361), and 
for the *¢ Metrical Litany Chants (545, 548, 550). 

To Messrs. Burns, Oatss, and Co. for the use of Macfarren (38, &c.). 

To Messrs. BussELL and Co, for the use of * Huroclydon (534), by the Rev. 
G. W. Torrance. 

To G. T. CatpBeEcx, Esq., for * Pax tecum (32). 

To the CHRISTIAN KNOWLEDGE Soctrery, with the sanction of James Turle, 
Esq., for Hmmanuel (196), Westminster (211, &c.), Cloisters (307), and Atone- 
ment (478). 

The Rev. R. R. Coorr most kindly allowed us the use of any tunes in his 
valuable collection, upon acknowledging the source from which they were taken 
of which permission we have largely availed curselves, selecting * Herbert (11), 
* St. Richard (26), St. Werbergh (49, &c.), * St. Sylvester (85), St. Osmund 
(104, &c.), Northampton (123), Magdalene (143), St. Blaise (233), * La 
Carita (or St. Thomas), by Wall (273), S¢. Alban (3438, &c.), St. Lambert (423), 
* St. Aelred (535), and the arrangement of some other tunes. 

J. T. Cooper, Esq., to whose musical judgment and patient cordial co- 
operation we are so greatly indebted, has not only given us the use of his 
original tunes Milman (41), Kirkby Lonsdale (141), Paraclete (297), * St. 
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Perpetua (326), * Paradisi (475), but also entirely re-arranged and harmonized 
many other tunes. 

Our thanks are due— 

To Messrs. CrossLEY and CiarkE for the use of St. Stephen the Sabaite (142), 
and * St. John Damascene (234), from “ Hymns of the Eastern Church.” 

To C. R. Curr, Esq., for * Pastor (157), Rosslyn (417), St. Clement (445), 
Watton (465), * Metrical Litany Chants (546, 550), and for many valuable 
adaptations, as Hinton Martell (114), Mansfield (284), Bethel (312), Mehul 
(419), &c.; and for his unfailing counsel and help throughout the revision of 
this work. = 

To the Rev. T. Darttne for Christ Church (116, &c.), by Dr. Steggall. 

To J. H. Deane, Esq., for Sorrento (35, &c.). 

The late Rev. Dr. Dyxus, whose cordial sympathy and assistance we shall 
ever remember, and here desire gratefully to record, composed for the Editor of 
the Hym ial Companion * Htivam et mihi (154), Olivet (224), * Semper cum 
Domino (240), Hucharist (393), Irene (455), Visio Domini (476); and per- 
mitted us to use Lua benigna (18) Nicea (33), St. Werbergh (49), Barrington 
(56, &c.), * Dies Ire (68), * St. Sylvester (85), St. Agnes (119, &c.), Holling- 
side (140), Magdalene (143), * St. Bees (148, &c.), St. Cross (170), Sychar 
(171, &c.), Sanctuary (187, &.), Hosanna (190), St. Cuthbert (253), * Rivaulx 
(254), * Dominus regit me (895), Melita (533), and * St. Aelred (535). Thus 
no fewer than twenty-five tunes in this collection are due to that gifted and 
lamented musician. 

We are indebted— 

To the Lady Victorta Evans-Frexe for * Lux Prima (7), by G. A. 
Macfarren, Esq., * £llers (214), by E. J. Hopkins, Esq., and * Alleluia (494), 
by J. Barnby, Esq. 

To Sir G. Etvey for the use of St. George (51, &c.). 

To the late Dr. Gauntuzrt for the use of + Mocturne (22), + Vigil (61), + Vor 
Domini (69), + University College (92, &c.), + Triumph (107, &e.), + St. George 
(108, &c.), + St. Alphege (160, &c.), + St. Albinus (185), + St. Salvador (217), 
+ St. Fulbert (219, &c.), + Kgypt (324), + Beaumaris (386), + Agnus Dei (389), 
+ Salisbury (500), and *+ Metrical Litany Chant (547). Several of these 
admirable tunes were composed expressly for this work. 

To Sir Joun Goss for *+ St. Paul’s (60, &c.). 

To the Hon. and Rev. F. R. Grey for * Trinity (256) and St. Aidan (333). 

To the Hon. and Rev. J. Grey for * St. Basil (379). 

To the late Canon Havereat for having permitted us to make free use of 
the harmonies and arrangements contained in the “Old Church Psalmody ”—a 
permission most courteously continued to us by his family since his lamented 
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* Massah (249), * Kvan IT. (267), * Baca (304), * Samos (321), * St. John 
(411, &c.), * Old XXVth (487), are his composition. And we are indebted to 
his daughter, Miss F. R. Havereat, for * Mymphas (74), * Hermas (179), 
* Rabeniet (410), and * Lois (443), and for many valuable suggestions regarding 
other tunes. 

The late T. HEWLETT, Esq., not only granted us the use of Dalkeith (14, &c.), 
but also Glenelg, (463), which appeared first in this work. 

Our thanks are also due— 

To H. S. Irons, Esq., for Hope (19, &e.), and St. Osmund (104, &c.). 

To BisHop JENNER for Jenner (239, Part II.). 

To James Laneran, Esq., for Deerhurst (222, &c.). 

To the BrsHop oF Lincoun for Wordsworth (471), with the sanction of 
Messrs. Rivingtons. 

To H. J. Lesurz, Esq., for * Alpha (425). 

To Messrs. Masters for + Redhead, 47 (36, &c.), + Redhead, 4 (106, &c.), 
*+ Redhead, 76 (133, &c.), and *+ Irby (414). 

To the late Rev. W. Mercer for Philippi (31, &e.), Swabia (59), and the 
arrangements of Halle (269), Frankfort (527), and Hernhutt (529). 

To Messrs. Morean and Scott for * Ln sinu Jesu (440). 

To Messrs. Nispet for the use of Tabor (24), Barrington (56, &c.), Lanca- 
shire (70, &c.), Greenland (137, &c.), Calvary (174), St. Asaph (178, &c.), and 
Evangelist (308, &c.), from the valuable Presbyterian Tune-book published by 
them. “— 

To Messrs. Novetto for *+ Kensington New (64, &c.), by J. Tilleard. 
Mendelssohn (78, &c.), St. Mildred (177, &c.), and Carist Chapel (203), by 
Dr. Steggall, *+Castle Rising (313), by the Rev. F. A. Hervey, *+ St. Gertrude 
(322), and *+ S¢. Hdmund’s (338), by Dr. Sullivan, *+ Astra Matutina (364), 
by E. H. Thorne, *+ Wisse (441) and *+ Hebron (482), by J. Barnby. 

To the Rev. Sir F. A. G. OusELzEy for * Hastham (72) and St. Austin (257). 

To Henry Parker, Esq., for * Rest (339). 

To Artuur Parton, Esq., for *f Vigil (58). 

To J. Watcu, Esq., for * Sawley (288, &c.). 

To G. A. Porr, Esq., for * Canonbury (458). 

To Messrs. RicHarpson for *+ Stella (299, &c.) and + O Paradise (475), 

To Samvuet Situ, Esq., for * Gaudete (79). 

To Sir R. P, Stewart for * Victory (180), * Cali enarrant gloriam (260), 
* Ora labora (315), * Rejoicing (442), * Boston (444). 

To the late Rev. F. Sourneats for St. Agatha (252, &c.). 

To Dr. ArtHuR Suuutvan for * St. Patrick (218), * Nearer Home (287), 
*® Cena Domini (383), and * Metrical Litany Chant (548). 

To E. H. THornge, Esq., for +* St. Thomas (358), 

To James Ture, Esq., for Lostwithiel (368). 
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To Brappury TurNER, Esq., for the harmonies of * Hunice (405), 

To E. H. Turpin, Esq., for * St. Chrysostom ey and * Tallis XCVth 
(496), from “ Hymn Tunes (Weekes).” 

To the Executors of the late Bishop Turton for Ely (2, &c.). 

To C. J. Vincent, Esq., for the harmonies of *> Fatherland (17), *¢ Pax 
tecum (32), *+ Consolator (460), for *+ Seaham (271), *+ Thornfield (536), 
and for the following tunes composed for this work—*+ Southwick (71), *¢ Lecum 
volo vulnerari (169), *+ Glory (238), *+ Sunderland (244), *+ Mysterium 

(258), *+ St. Athanasius (280), *¢ Teesdale (281), *¢ Via veritas vita (355), 
*+ St. Jude (470), and *+ Requiem (484). 

To J. C. Wane, Esq., for JZoly Cross (305, &c.) and Iver (468). 

To the late Rev. Epwarp C. Watxer, for King’s College (296), and * Kirk- 
braddan (342, &c.). 

To J. C. Warp, Esq., for the arrangements of Ceylon (112, &c.). 

To F. Weser for Paradise (353, &c.). 

To the late Dr. SepasT1AaN WESLEY for + Aurelia (83, &c.). 

We desire to acknowledge our indebtedness to Miss M. L. Bradshaw for the 


music of Consolator (460). 


Besides the foregoing, this Edition embraces the following compositions not 
included before, some of them being old standard tunes, and others, tunes whose 
authorship we have failed to discover, or to which, so far as we are aware, no 
copyright attaches in England,—*Jacob’s Double Chant (29), *Gibbons (87), 
* St. Denis (100), * Communion (151), * Fides (159), * Breslau (309, &e.), 
* Hecelstor (312), * S¢t. Alban Haydn (323), * Marlborough (336), * Munich 
(345), * Dolomite Chant (378, &c.), Italian Chorale (390), * Cologne (415), 
* Gospel (462), * Meinhold (485), * Astoria (508), * Requiem Shultes (523, 
&c.), * Attwood (537), and * Brading (539). 

Great efforts have been made to discover the authors of tunes and owners of 
copyright. But if any cases have eluded their vigilance, the Committee can only 
throw themselves on the kind indulgence of those whose permission would gladly 
have been sought. 

May it only be vouchsafed those who have prepared, and those who shali use 
this manual of praise, to join hereafter the choir of those harpers harping with 
their harps, as they sing that new song, which none can learn but those who are 


redeemed from the earth. 
By hiek Be 


CHRIST CHURCH VICARAGE, HAMPSTEAD, 
Easter, 1877, 
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Beaumaris. : : 


*Brading . - : ° 
Dalkeith . ° : é 
*Ellers : i re A 
Eventide . ‘ : : 


10s. six lines. 


Stockport . . 5 . 
Wordsworth . : 
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*Fides ‘ - 


*Hermas ‘ A < 
*Kirkbraddan . : C 
Magdalene. : ° ° 
*Nissi (Barnby) A F 
*St. Alban ec 2 ° 
*St. Denis . A 
*St. Gertrude . 5 
*St. John Damascene 
11 10, 11 10, 

Epiphany Hymn . . 
*Marlborough , . ‘ 


Visio Domini . F A 


664,6664 


Calvary (Bambridge) 
sl date hig Fisb.4 gs = ° 
Moscow . ° 
National Anthem = 
St. Austin . 5 ; 
*St. Edmund’s . ; 
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*Dilexi decorem 


*Dolomite Chant 


*Via Crucis 


*Hudoxia . 
St. Lambert 


Bethel ; 
“Excelsior . 
St. Barnabas 


64646764. 


Happy Land 


6464664, 


. 


"Vigil (Patton) . 


Balfour : 
Tveriu. 

St. Fabian . 
*St. Perpetua 


*Brookfield 


,Gauntlett . 


*Herbert . 


Trene . 
St. Cuthbert 


8484,888 4, 
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Southgate . 
*St. Richard 


*Bridehead 


Stephanos 
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° . . 423. 


312 (1st tune) 
312 (2nd tune) 


8 8 6 (double). 
King’s College . 
Magdalen College . 
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St. Stephen the Sabaite 


87,87, 88, 7. 


Luther’s Hymn 
Sinai. . 


Corpus Christi 
Vox Domini 


98,98. 
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Agnus Dei 
Atonement 


Capetown . 
St. Agatha. 
‘Trinity . 


Hanover , 
Houghton . 
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Twelve 6s 
Si Genmee : 
64,64, 64,6 4 5 
6684 (double) ; 
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‘Nine 7s 


*Eleven Metrical Litany Chants 


Adeste Fideles 


Clewer ° ° 
*Jacobs . : 
Montgomery . 
Mornington . 
Nicsea ° . 
*Pastor 


Realms of the Blest 
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Pilgrims . 
Russian Anthem 
*Consolator 4 
*Requiem (Vincent) * 
*Alleluia (Barnby) 
. Lux Benigna 
*Teesdale 
*Rest . . b 
: eet 5 
. *Bosto 
> Dies re (Dykes) 
. Frankfort . 5 


Hin’ feste Burg . 
*Nymphas. A 
*Southwick : 


*Semper cum Domin 


. Hucharist . : 

. *St. Athanasius 

. *HMtiam et mihi . 

. O Paradise 
*Paradisi (2nd tune) 
*Gaudete . : 
*Dominus regit me 
*St. Jude . ; 
*St. Aelred. 

Watton ; ; 
*Midian° . 
*Hastham , 

. *Meinhold . 

. *Glory c 

. Hebron 

. *Lux prima 

. Lostwithiel 
*Via Veritas Vita 
St. Albinus 

= LOIS Ne . 

. Nocturne . 

. *Rejoicing 


. *Samos 
. *Sunderland 
Da DOr 5 


. St, Aidan 
. Nun danket 


Egypt : 
. *Thornfield 
. St. Blaise . 
. st. Columba 
. *Tecum volo 
ee Baca 
: *Buroclydon 
~~ leontk 5 : 
. *Fatherland : 
*Ora labora” 
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. *Mysterium 6 . 
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. 447 | Weymouth 5 
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"545 to 550 


been entirely re-harmonized by the Musical Editor, 
such revisions are 


and the 


INDEX OF FIRST 


Abide with me fast falls the eventide 
A broken heart my God my King 
According to thy gracious word 

A few more years shall roll C ° 
Again the Lord of life and light 
Alleluia song of giadness . 4 c 
All glory laud and honour ¢ 2 
All hail the power of Jesus’ name 
All people that on earth do dwell 
All praise to thee my God this night 
Almighty Father hear our cry . 


And dost thou say Ask what thou wilt 


And is it true as lam told. 5 ° 
Angels from the realms of’glory c 
A pilgrim through this lonely world 
Approach my soul the mercy-seat . 
Arm of the Lord awake awake. 6 
Around the throne of God in heaven 
Art thou weary art thou languid 


As pants the hart for cooling streams 


As when the weary traveller gains . 
As with gladness menofold . ° 
At even ere the sun was set 
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A voice is heard on earth of kinsfolk weeping 


Awake and sing the song . ° 
Awake glad soul awake awake ‘ 
Awake my souland withthesun . 
Awake my soul in joyful lays 


Awake my soul stretch every nerve. 


Before Jehovah’s awful throne . 4 
Begone unbelief my Saviour is near 
Behold the mountain of the Lord . 


Behold the Lamb of God who bore . 


Be present at ourtable Lord . . 
Blessed city heavenly Salem, 
Blest are the pure in heart 


Blest day of God how calm how bright 


Blow ye the trumpet blow - ° 
Bound upon the accurséd tree . * 
Bread of heaven on thee we feed 


Bread of the world in mercy broken 
Brethren let us join to bless . c 


Brief life is here our portion 


Brightest and best of the sons of the morning 


Brightly gleams ourbanner . 
Bright the vision that delighted 
Brother thou art gone before us 
By cool Siloam’s shady rill C 


Change is our portion here 


Children of the heavenly King. : 
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° 4 Watts 128 
. » Montgomery 377 
F = : Bonar 82 
A . Barbauld 184 
F tr. Neale 653C 
A Theodulph (Neale) 16C 
3 . Perronet 499 
c : Kethe 490 


. Newton 1381 

5 Hull 421 
Montgomery 80 

c - Denny 162 
: . Newton 119 
é . Shrubsole 99 
A Houlditch 445 
Stephen (Neale) 142 
pee and Brady 126 
« Newton 229 

Dix 93 

: Twells 19 
J.D. Burns 484 

; Hammond 6504 
6 - Monsell 178 
; . . Ken i 


: Bicker. steth 532 


. Medley 509 
Doddridge 452 
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n 7 Bruce 102 
A . Haweis 163 
' - Cennick 428 
é tr. Neale 542 
: Fp Keble 349 
. - Mason 194 
: C. Wesley 181 
: . Milman 173 
. Conder 388 
5 - Heber 387 
- Cennick 612 
5 Bernard (Neale) 239 
F é Heber 94 
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X1V INDEX OF FIRST 


Christians awake salute the happy morn 
Christian seek not yet repose . 4 
Christ is our corner-stone . c 

Christ the Lord is risen to-day . 5 
Christ whose glory fills the skies . 
Cling to the Crucified A 5 
Come condescending Saviour come f 
Come gracious Spirit heavenly Dove 
Come Holy Ghost descend from high 
Come Holy Ghost our souls inspire . 
Come Holy Spirit come 

Come Holy Spirit come (a child’s prayer) 
Come Holy Spirit heavenly Dove . . 
Come labour on . c 
Come let us join our cheerful songs . : 
Come let us join our friends above . 6 
Come let us to the Lord our God . 5 
Come my soul thy suit prepare 

Come take by faith the body of your “Lord 
Come thou Fount of every blessing . 
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Come thou Holy Paraclete : 
Come thou long-expected Jesus : 0 
Come to me Lord when first I wake. : 
Come to our dark nature’s night . f 


Come to the morning prayer . : 
Come unto me ye weary . 3 
Come weary souls in Christ your Lora 5 
Come ye sinners poor and wretched . 
Come ye thankful people come . é 
Come ye who love the Lord : 

Come ye yourselves apart and rest awhile 
Command thy blessing from above . : 
Conquering kings their titles take . e 
Creator Spirit by whose aid . : : 
Crown him with mary crowns. 5 


Day of judgment day of wonders . 
Day of wrath O dayofmourning . 
Days and moments guickly flying . 
Dear is to me the Sabbath morn : 
Depth of mercy can there be A 
Draw nigh draw nigh Emmanuel 

Dread Jehovah God of nations . 


Kre another Sabbath’s close : “3 F 
Ere the words of peace and love 4 : 
Kternal Father strong to save . ‘ 


air waved the goldencorn . c 
Far from my heavenly home 

Far from these narrow scenes of night 
Father again in Jesus’ name we meet 
father before thy throne of light 
father by thy love and power . . 
Father I know that all my life . 
Father of heaven above 

Vather of heaven whose love profound 
father of mercies in thy word . 
Father whate’er of earthly ae 
Fierce raged the tempest o’er the deep 
Fierce was the wild billow 
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For all the saints who from their labour = “rest. 


For all thy saints O Lord . 4 3 

For ever beatific word 

For ever here my rest shall be . : : 
For ever with the Lord 5 : 
For mercies countless as the sands . 

For thee O dear dearcountry . C A 
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LINES. 


HYMN 
4 4 x e . Byrom 76 
z K . ¥ C. Elliott 321 
: A z . tr. Chandler 6541 
. . . . C. Wesley 182 
. yk C C. Wesley 6 
° é A é : Bonar 169 
. . ; Doddridge 188 
O 4 4 ; . Browne 245 
5 A - F ; Beck 399 
é 3 A ‘ P Costin: 537 
5 4 : ; : Hart 250 
A 3 4 ; A.Thrupp 409 
3 : x . Watts 247 
4 ; 5 5 Alek Wb lhe SHR 
is ; P Watts 498 
: C C. Wesley 369 
: p 5 F . Morrison 125 
- ; : F . Newton 203 
C : 5 = . tr, Neale 383 
, Huntingdon 610 
é Robert EDs of. France (Neale) 251 
2 A Wesley 96 
A 6 ‘ ' : Tebbs 9 
- 6 2G . Rawson 252 
. . . . Montgomery 10 
4 2 a . Dix 345 
: 5 : C.W. esley 129 
- - ; Hart 151 
: < = a wAtfordmeror 
e . . - 5 Watts 506 
5 - : .  Bickersteth 539 
. . ° . Montgomery 255 
F C tr. Chandler 87 
. . - > . Dryden 248 
6 = ° : . Bridges 225 
; . Newton 65 
: “Thomas of Celano (Irons) 68 
; A : . Caswall 85 
: 4 A . Cunningham 196 
° . : cS C. Wesley 146 
; é 5 ; .tr. Neale 56 
c ; ; ; C. F, (1804) 41 
i i . (Woel’s Coll, 1832) 198 
; A : ; Bickersteth 456 
5 A : 5 . Whiting 533 
. : . d - Gurney 426 
. . . . . ° Lyte 135 
rn ; 3 . : Steele 231 
: ;. Whitmore 14 
; 4 : : Farrar 365 
é . 4 Anstice 31 
. 4 “ Waring 466 
: é : Bickersteth 257 
° 4 = : . Cooper 254 
: ¢ ‘ : : Steele 26? 
5 ; ‘ i Steele 277 
5 . Lhring 635 
. Anatolius (Neule) 534 
cb E 5 .How 354 
: A Mant 351 
. 2 ; ; . Swaine 240 
. 5 5 C. Wesley 403 
. . . . Montgomery 237 
. . Cowper 601 
5 . Bernard ( Neale) partii. 239 


INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 


Forth in thy name O Lord I go A 
For thy mercy and thy grace . : 
Foryard be our watchword : 
Fountain of good to own thy love . 
Fountain of mercy God of love. 
From all that dwell below the skies . 
From all thy saints in warfare, &c. 


From Egypt’s bondage come . : 
From every stormy wind that blows C 
From Greenland’s icy mountains . : 
From the guiding star that led 5 

Gentle Jesu meek and mild : f C3 
Gentle Shepherd thou hast still’ don : C 


Give heed my heart liftup thineeyes . . 
Give me the wings of faith torise . 5 > 
Glorious things of thee are spoken . : ° 
Glory to thee O Lord . : : 5 

God moves in a mysterious way : 
God of mercy throned on high . - : 
God of my life to thee I call : ‘ : : 
God of my salvation hear . - : 4 5 
God of that glorious gift of grace 5 
God save our gracious Queen . 2 . 
God that madest earth and heaven . 
God the all-terrible King who ordainest 
Go labour on spend and be oes 
Gotodark Gethsemane . - ~ ° 
Go when the morning shineth . : 6 : 
Great God and wilt thou condescend é : 
Great God indulge my humble claim 5 
Great God what do I see and hear 6 
Great High Priest we see thee stooping . . 


Great King of nations hear our prayer 
Great Shepherd of thy people hear , 
Guide me O thou great Jehovah ; 


Hail the day that sees him rise . 
Hail thou once despiséd Jesus . , ; 
Hail thou source of every blessing . A 
Hail to the Lord’s anointed ; 
Hallelujah hallelujah hearts to heaven 4 
Hark hark my soul angelic songs are Aas 
Hark my soul it is the ‘Lord 

Hark the glad sound the Saviour comes : 
Hark the herald angelssing . “ A 
Hark the song of J ubilee . ° ; . 
Hark the sound ofholy voices . c : 
Hark the swelling breezes - A p 
Hark the voice of loveand mercy . : 
Hark ’tis the watchman’s cry . F ‘ 
Head of the church triumphant : ° 
He gave me back the bond ; ° 
He is gone a cloud of light ' 
Here O my Lord I see thee face to face ; 
Here we suffer griefand pain . ° 
Hills of the north rejoice . ; C c 
Holy Bible bookdivine . : . 
Holy Ghost Illuminator. . 
Holy holy holy Lord God Almighty | . 
Hosanna raise the pealing hymn , ° 
Hosanna to the living Lord 5 
How are thy servants bless’d O Lord ‘ 
How beauteous are their feet : 
How bright appears the morning star , 
How bright these glorious spirits shine . 
How shall a contrite spirit pray : , 
How sweet the hour of closing day , . 
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XV 

HYMN 

: . C. Wesley 12 
3 - - Downton 84 
e e ° Alford 323 
° . Doddridge 371 
a : Flowerdew 50 
3 é Watts 493 
e 5 . Nelson 353 
‘ é 5 Kelly 324 
. A . Stowell 205 
5 ; ; Heber 112 
. F Bickersteth 298 
. : C. Wesley 408 
; . tr, Winkworth 485 
a . Luther 415 
: é ‘ Watts 357 
; Newton 2384 
‘ : Toke 347 
: : . Cowper 278 
. 3 3 Neele 427 
5 - . Cowper 457 
: C. Wesley 478 
: Monsell 398 
a National Anthem 544 
Heber and Whateley 26 
5 : . Chorley 39 
5 . Bonar 109 
- . Montgomery 164 
. . . Stimpson 425 
; 4 . Taylor 407 
: : A Watts 206 
: priciest Fe. 66 
5 5 art 165 
° . - Gurney 38 
: ; . Newton 200 
: : - Williams 329 
4 5 C. Wesley. 217 
; 5 . Bakewell 175 
é ‘ B. Woodd 95 
. - Montgomery 113 
e - Wordsworth 187 
e 5 ; Faber 366 
° F . Cowper 297 
: 5 Doddridge 654 
. . C. Wesley 78 
. - Montgomery 115 
e - Wordsworth 370 
* 4 Z He Bee 100 
A Hvans 174 
i : Anon. 58 
Chak at “e Wesley 368 
C A - Sabine 300 
. A . Stanley 218 
( A : Bonar 386 
oon Ans ME pittgacde 
° : . Oakley 116 
Burton 437 

Wordswor th, part ii, 222 
5 - Heber 33 
: 5 . Havergal 404 
7 : u Heber 190 
: 5 . Addison 6531 
“ 3 Watts 97 
; Nicolai (Mercer) 627 
: 5 . Cameron 359 
. . Montgomery 127 
° A . Bathurst 483 


XV) INDEX OF FIRST 


How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
fiush blessed are the dead ; ‘ 


I could not da without thee : . 
I gave my life for thee 6 5 ° 
I have a home above . ° : 
I heard the voice of Jesus say . 
Ihunger and I thirst . 

I know that my Redeemer ‘lives 

I lay my sins on Jesus 0 

I love to hear the story . 

Tl praise my Maker with my breath 
I’m butastranger here . ° 

Tm kneeling at ‘the threshold 

I need thee precious Jesu . ; 

In his temple now behold him . 

In the hour of trial 

In thy name O Lord assembling 

In token that thou shalt not fear. 
I sing the almighty power of God 


I think when I read that sweet story of old 


Iwanttobelike Jesus . ° . 
Iwas a wandering sheep . 

Israel’s Shepherd guide me feed me 
Is thy cruse of comfort wasting 

It came upon the midnight clear 


Jerusalem my happy home 
Jerusalem on high . 5 5 
Jerusalem the golden : 4 
Jesu from thy throne on high . 
Jesuin thy dying woes . ; 
Jesu lover of my soul : : 
Jesu meek and gentle : 5 
Jesumy Lord my Godmyall . 
Jesu my strength my hope 
Jesus and shall it ever be . 5 : 
Jesus calls us o’er the tumult . 6 
Jesus Christ is risen to-day . . 
Jesus I my cross have taken 

Jesus lrest‘on thee . : 6 
Jesus is our Shepherd . . 
Jesus [ will trust thee d 
Jesus lives:—no longer now 
Jesus loves me this I know 5 
Jesus shall reign where’er the sun 
Jesu still lead on ‘ : . 
Jesu Sun of righteousness ° 
Jesus who lived above the sky 
Jesu tender Shepherd hear me 
Jesu these eyes have never seen 
Jesus the very thought is sweet 
Jesu the very thought of thee . ; 
Jesu thou joy of lovi ing hearts . 
Jesu thou wounded Lamb of God 
Jesu thy blood and righteousness 
Jesu to thy table led . : : 
Jesu we lift our souls to thee . 
Jesu where’er thy people meet. 
Jesu with thy church abide 

Join all the glorious names . 
Joy fills our inmost heart to-day 
Joy to the world the Lord is come 
Just as I am without one plea . 
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Lamb of God whose bleeding love 
Leader of faithful souls and guide , 
Lead kindly light r e . 
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. “ F - Newton 290 
é : é Bickersteth 480 
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s é : Whitfield 145 
F ; fr om Angelus Silesius 348 
; . . Montgomery 143 
: Fi : ‘ Kelly 208 
: 5 5 : . Alford 400 
A A A 4 a Watts 436 
A : A , . Iuke 417 
5 4 Whittemore 432 
P A z - Bonar 1Al 
4 ; mp Stee: 390 
- é . Charles 374 
Z 5 bi : ; Sears 367 
- 2 A F . Lf, Baker 230 
: Crossman 363 
“ "Bernard (Neale) part ili. 239 
A ; : z . Pollock 545 
. 5 A . Pollock 6547 
A : 5 : C. Wesley 140 
é 5 A . Prynne 423 
A A Collins 289 
. . C. Wesley 310 
: . - Grigg 450 
; - ‘ C. F. "Alexander 318 
; : ; - Anon. (1750) 183 
: . . 3 : Iyte 311 
5 : : ‘ : Deck 272 
= : E . Stowell 434 
A : 4 . Walker 159 
2 ' . Gellert (Cox) 185 
: : ‘ 4 A, Warner 422 
° e ° . . Watts 1! ‘6 
: 5 tr. Ae Lele, 
7 : ie hed Oped ip ff 
. ¢ . F J. Taylor 416 
fe : A ‘i . Dunean 406 
° . . Ray Palmer 288 
'. - : Bernard (Neale) 286 
. . . Bernard (Caswall) 287 
5 . Bernard (Ray Palmer) 376 
. . . Zinzendorf 380 
a 4 ‘Zinzendorf (Wesley) 274 
5 ; é 5 . Baynes 379 
. * e e ° Beck 401 
A = ’ . Cowper 207 
5 ; : » Pollock 6558 
a 5 . Watts 618 
. 3 A Diz 7§ 
. ° . Watts 55 
. . ‘ : 0. Elliott 138 
. A 2 ° O. Wesley 389 
C. Wesley 332 

(last verse by Editor) Newman 18 


INDEX OF 


Lead us heavenly Father lead us . 
Let me be with thee where thou art 
Let us with a gladsome mind 

Lift up your heads ye gates of brass 
Light that from the dark abyss . 
Little drops of water . ° ° ° 
Lo God is here let us adore 

Lo he comes with clouds descending 
Long did I toi] and knew no earthly rest 
Lord as to thy dear cross we flee , 
Lord cause thy face on us to shine . : 
Lord dismiss us with thy blessing . ; 
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Lord God the Holy Ghost . 

Lord her watch thy church is keeping 
Lord I am thine but thou wilt prove ; 
_ Lord I hear of showers of blessing s 
Lord in the day thou art about ° . 
Lord in this thy mercy’s day . 2 : 
Lord it belongs not to my care. ° 
Lord Jesus are we one with thee . . 
Lord of all power and might . . . 
Lord of heaven and earth and ocean . 
Lord of mercy and ofmight . . . 
Lord of the harvest thee we hail c : 
Lord of the worlds above . : ° 
Lord shall thy children come to thee . 
Lord speak to me that I may speak . 
Lord teach us how to pray aright . . 
Lord to whom except tothee . : . 
Lord when before thy throne we meet . 
Lord when we bend before thy throne . 
Lo round the throne at God’s right hand 
Love divine all love excelling . ' . 


May the grace of Christ our Saviour 
Mighty Father blessed Son . . 
My blesséd Saviour is thy love. ° 
ALy faith looks up to thee . . : 
My God and is thy table spread . 
My God how endless is thy love ° 
My God is any hour so sweet . ° 
My God I thank thee who hast made 
My God my Father dost thou call 
My God my Father while I stray 

My God the springofallmyjoys . 
My hope is built on nothing less 

My rest is in heaven my rest is not here 
My Saviour can it ever be - . 
My soul repeat his praise . 5 < 
My times are in thy hand . ¢ . 


Nearer my Godtothee . ° 
New every morning is the love’ . 

No not despairingly . . . ° ° 
Not all the blood of beasts ° 

Not unto us but theeO Lord . 
Not worthy Lord to gather up the crumbs 
Now gracious Lord thine arm reveal 

Now I have found the ee wherein 


Now thank we all our God 4 ° ‘ 
Now the day is over . ° ° 
Now the labourer’s task i is oy er A A 


O bless the Lord my soul , ° ° 
O brothers lift your voices 

O Christ the Lord of heaven to thee 
O Christ thou bast ascended . . 
Ocome ally 4ithful “ac ie 
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HYMN 


- Edmeston 


° . C. Elliott 
e é Milton 
. . Montgomery 
6; EE. B. Birks 
< - Brewer 

Tersteegen ( Wesley) 
5 A . Wesley 
. . . Lyte 
: . Gurney 
: ‘var, Doddridge 
° 5 Fawcett 
. - Montgomery 
° . - Downton 
7 ; . Watts 
' ' - Codner 
° : C Blason 
: K . Williams 
' . a Baxter 
° ° ° Deck 
: - . Stowell 
: 5 Crosse 
; Heber 
. c Gurney 
‘ 3 Watts 
; Hinds 
° F. RB. Havergal 
. . Montgomery 
;: 5 . Monseil 
. : . Nicholas 
° ° ° Carlyle 
a 5 . Hill, ge. 
° ° OC. Wesley 
° : . Newton 
e e - Monsell 
<; 5 . Stennett 
. - Ray Palmer 
. . Doddridge 
° ° . “atts 
A A C. Elliott 
e ie Procter 
; A Bickersteth 
. . C Elliott 
ry ° . Watts 
° e . Mote 
° . ° Lyte 
° ° e Keble 
° ° ° Watts 
° : s Lloyd 
“ ; - Adams 
; : Keble 
: : A Bonar 
. . . Watts 
; ~ var. Cennick 
5 Bickersteth 
° - . Newton 
. ‘Rothe (Wesley) 


Rinkart (Winkworth) 
. . Baring Gould 
3 : . Lillerton 


‘ . . Watts 

; 5 Bickersteth 

s . Ray Palmer 

: Bickersteth 

Bonaventura (Oakeley) 
a 


330 
227 
514 


INDEX OF 


XVill 


O come and mourn with me awhile 
O come loud anthems let us sing . 
O day of rest and gladness 6 
O’er the gloomy hills of darkness . 
O for a closer walk with God 5 
O for a faith that will not shrink . 
O for a heart to praise my God . 

O fora thousand tongues tosing . 
O for the peace that floweth asa rive 
O for the robes of whiteness 

Of the Father’s love begotten 

Oft in danger oftin woe . 

O God of Bethel by whose hand 

O God our help inages past . 5 . 
O God the rock of ages 5 c 

© God unseen yet ever near 5 “ 
O had I my Saviour the wings of a dove 
O happy band of pilgrims ‘ - ° 
O happy day that fix’d my choice . : 
O holy Saviour Friend unseen . 5 0 


Ler} 


O Jesu Tord of heavenly grace 2 é 
O Jesu Saviour of the lost 6 ' 5 
O Jesus I have promised . 0 5 3 
O Jesu thou art standing . : S 


O King of kings thy blessing shed : 
O King of mercy from thy throne on high 
Q Lord how happy should we be 6 
O Lord my God do thou thy holy will . 
O Lord of heave.: and earth and sea ° 
O Lord ozr hearts would give thee praise 
O Lord thy mercy my sure hope 
O Lord turn not thy face from me 
D Lord within thy sacred gates 

O love divine how sweet thou art 
Once in royal David’s city . 

One sweetly solemn thought . 
One there is above all others 

On the mountain’s top appearing . 
Onward Christian soldiers f ° 
O Paradise O Paradise - ° 


O quickly come dread Judge of ‘all 
O render thanks to God above . 

O Rock of Ages since on thee 

O sacred Head once wounded . 

O Saviour I have nought to plead. : 
O Saviour may we neverrest . A 
O Saviour whoin love didst take . 5 
O Saviour whom this holy morn > 6 
9 Spirit of the living God . P 

O the bitter shame and sorrow 4 A 
O they’ve reach’d the sunny shore . 6 
O thou from whom all goodness flows 

O thou that dwell’st in the heavens high 
O thou the contrite sinner’s Friend . ; 
O thou to whose all-searching sight 

O thou who by a star didst guide. . 
O thou who camest from above : 

Our blest Redeemer ere he breathed 

Our day of praise is done . “ ° 
Our Lord is risen from the dead 

O where shall rest be found 3 
O why should Israel’s sons once plest 5 
O Word of God incarnate . : “ : 
O worship the King . 4 


Palms of glory raiment bright . 
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Peace perfect peace in this dark world of sin : 


Pleasant are thy courtsabove . . 4 
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HYMN 


var, Faber 
Tare & Brady 
Wordsworth 
Williams 

- Cowper 

. Bathurst 
C. Wesley 

C. Wesley 
Crewdson 

C. L, Smith 

E . tr, Neale 
var, Kirke White 
Dodidridge 

3 Watts 
Bickersteth 

Osler 

Lyte 

” Joseph ed) 

‘ Doddr idge 

. C. Elliott 

* Ambr ose (Chandler) 
Bickersteth 
Bode 
° 5 é How 
. Cotterill 
T. R. Birks 

. Anstice 

5 Keble 
Wordsworth 

a Anon. 

. Tate ¢ Brady 
var, Mardley 
tr. J. Wesley 
C. Wesley 

C. FP, Alexander 
; . Carey 
i : Nunn 
‘5 Kelly 

| Bari ing Gould 

r A Faber 
Tuttiett 

: Tate & Brady 

. Lay Palmer 
Bernard (Alexander) 
. od, Crewdson 

' . Bathurst 

S - BMonsell 

5 C Heber 
Montgomery 

. Monod 

M. L. hateley 

4 . Haweis 
. ° ° Hogg 


. ° 


6) 38 Fue 6 


C. Elliott. 


“Ter steegen (Wesley) 
4 veale 
° S ‘0. W esley 
< 5 7 Auber 
. 8 . LEllerton 
. C. Wesley 
. . Montgomery 
F F - Joyce 
° . . How 
° . - Grant 


Montgomery 
Bickersteth 
Lyte 


179 
A9L 
191 
107 
147 


INDEX OF 


Pour ott thy Spiritfromonhigh .  . 
Praise my soul the King of heaven . . 
Praise O praise our God and King 
Praise the Lord his glories show 
Praise the Lord through every nation 
Praise the Lord ye heavens adore him 
Praise to God immortal praise . 3 
Prayer is the sowl’s sincere desire. 


0) emo cen ne: 


Qiiet Lord my froward heart . é - 


Rejoice all ye believers. : : : 
Rejoice the Lord is King . Z A 
Rejoice to-day with one yaccord. 3 4 
Rest in the Lord from harps above 
Rest of the weary ; : 
Return O wanderer to thy ome ; 
Revive thy work O Lord . ; A 
Ride on ride on in majesty 

Rock of ages cleft forme . ° ; 


Sabbath of the saints ofold . : . 
Safe home safe home in port . : : 
Safe in the arms of Jesus . : . . 
Salvation O the joyful sound é 
Saviour again to thy dear name we raise 
Saviour blessed Saviour J 
Saviour breathe an evening blessing : 
Saviour when in dust to thee : 
See the Conqueror mounts in triumph . 
See the destined day arise 
Servant of God well done . & 5 
Shall we gather at the river . ri C 
Sinful sighing to be blest . c ° 
Sing Alleluia forth in duteous praise 
Sing we the song of those who stand 
Sinners turn why willyedie . 
Soldiers of Christ arise 4 A“ 
Sometimes a light surprises. 
Songs of praise the angels sang ° 
Sons of men behold from far. : 5 
Souls of men why will yescatter . . 
Sow in the morn thy seed ‘ 
Speed thy servants Saviour speed them 
Spirit blest who art adored . : . 
Spirit divine attend our prayers. 
Spirit of mercy truth and love . 5 . 
Spirit of truth on this thy day . = = 
Stand soldier of the cross . - : 
Stand up and bless the Lord . ; C 
Stand up stand up for Jesus 
Stars of the morning so gloriously bright 
Sun of my soul thou Saviour dear c 
Sweet feast of love divine . : : 
Sweet is the work my God my King 
Sweet Saviour bless us ere we go 
Sweet the moments rich in blessing 


Take up thy cross the Saviour said 5 
Tell wwe the old old story . - : 
Tempted oft to go astray . : 
‘Ten thousand times ten thousand 

That day ©." wrath that dreadful day 
The church has waited long. . 
The church's one foundation , 
‘The day is past and over . . 
The day of resurrection . ° 
The day O Lord is spent . . 
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XIX 


HYMN 
« Montgomery 538 
5 ‘ Lyte 522 
6 e Buker 48 
F Iyte 615 
tr. Montgumery 529 
« Kempthorne 52 
és . Burbauld 47 
« Montyomery 212 
A Newton 317 
a ie tee eh 70) 
é C. Wesley 517 
: 3 Buker 53 
; Bickersteth 458 
3s - Monsell 339 
; . Hastings 153 
Z . Midlane 150 
F - Milman 161 
‘ . Toplady 133 
Whytehead 176 
Toney (Neale) 486 
Croxby 440 
: Watts 600 
3 Ellerton 214 
- Thring 342 
s Edmeston 23 
- 7 Grant (35 
. Wordsworth 222 
F Mant 166 
. Montgomery 487 
: var. Lowry 444 
A Monsell 148 
. Ellerton 494 
. ALontgomery 356 
3 Wesley 152 
3 C. Wesley 319 
é - Cowper 525 
« Montgomery 613 
é C. Wesley 92 
: : Fuber 158 
. fontgomery 108 
b q Kelly 111 
: . Pollock 648 
3 Reed 216 
. Anon, (1775) 241 
6 : Lfeber 242 
P Bickersteth 402 
Montgomery 606 
. Duffield 320 
Toseph ee. 364 
. Keble 16 
: - Denny 391 
; A Walts 195 
Fuber 25 
Allen & Shirley 171 
x . Everest 309 
‘ Hunkey 462 
- - Monsell 355 
é Alford 72 
* F Scott 63 
‘ Bonar 61 
* Stone 285 
Anatolius ( Neale) 22 
John Damaxcene (Neale) 186 
. ° Neale 21 
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The dove fet louse in eastern skies . . A 
Thee will J love my strength, &c. . A 4 
The God of Abraham praise. 5 c 

The happy morn is come . 

The Head that once was crown “d with thorns’ 
The heavens declare thy glory . 


The hour is come the feast is spread = 

The King of love my Shepherdis . - ; 
The Lord my pasture shall prepare . : 
Yhe Lord of might from Sinai’s brow. : 
The Lord will come the earth shall quake : 
The mighty God the Lord hath spoken. : 
The morning bright with rosy nea : - 
There isa blessed home . : 


There is a book who runs may read. 
There is a fountain fill’d with blood 
There is a green hill far away 
There is a happy land 

There is a land of pure delight - 
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There is & name I love to hear 5 - A é 
There is an eye that never sleeps . 6 f 
There is a path that leads to God ° 5 
There is a stream which issues forth ; : 


There is no night in heaven 5 

‘here’s a Friend for little children . 3 
There were ninety and nine that safely lay : 
The roseate hues of early dawn 5 A - 
The sands of time are sinking . “ . . 
The Son of God goes forth to war . 
The spacious firmament on high 
The Spirit in our hearts 

The strain upraise of joy, &c. 

The strife is o’er che battle done 
The sun is set tne twilight’s o’er 
The sun is sinking fast - 

The voice that breathed o’er Eden 
The year begins with thee 

Thine for ever God of love 

Thine thine for ever blessed bond 
Tis is the day of light 

This is the day the Lord hath made 
This stone to thee in faith welay . 
Those eternal bowers c ° 
Thou art coming O my Saviour - 
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Thou art gone to the grave but we wiil not deplore thee 


Thou art gone up on high . : 
Thou art my hiding-place OG Lord * . 
Thou art the way to thee alone. c . 
Thou Framer of the light and dark . ‘ 
Thou hidden love of God whose height . 
Yhou Judge of quick and dead. : . 
Thou knowest Lord the weariness and sorrow 
Thou who didst on Calvary bleed . : 
Yhou whose almighty word z : 5 
YVhree in One and One in Three F 
Through all the changing scenes of life . 
Through the day thy love has spared us 
Through the love of God our Saviour. 
Through the night of doubt and sorrow . 
Thy way not mine O Lord - . . 
Tillhe come O let the words . . . 

To bless thy chosen race . : ° 5 
To-morrow Lord is thine 

Toss’d with rough winds and faint with fear 
Yo the name of our salvation . ° . ° 
To thy temple I repair ° . . . 
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Uncreated Fount of light . e e e ° 
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Moore 308 

‘Angelus Silésivs (Wescey) 294 
Olivers 526 

. var, Huwets 177 
: Kelly 249 

T. R. Birks 260 
Dickersteth 382 

5 Buker 395 

= “Addison 3a 

A : Lleber 7 
: 3 Heber 62 
~ OT Re Birksee69 
. . Summers 40d 
‘ 4 Baker 233 
é . Keble 262 
A . Cowper 275 
C, F, Alexander 420 
. - Young 446 
4 5 Watts 232 
‘ Whitfield 291 
Wallace 380 

. Taylor 424 
: ; Mason 474 
a . Knollis 236 
é . Midlane 439 
5 . Clephane 157 
C. F, Alexander 313 
; . Cousins 288 
, , Heber 352 
3 . Addison 496 
: Onderdonk 346 
Godesca/cus (Neale) 628 
‘ . tr. Pott 180 
é Bickersteth 396 
4 tr. Caswall 20 
A ; veble 454 
‘ A Keble 86 
: . Maude 282 
3 Bickersteth 453 
. tr, Ellerton 189 
C 4 Watts 193 
. Montgomery 640 
234 

F. Rk, Havergal 71 
7 5 eber 479 
p 5 Toke 224 
. - Raffles 461 
A : Doane 306 
. Keble 43 
"Tersteegen (Wesley) 314 
A C. Wesley 59 
: . HL. L. 460 
. J.D. Burns 489 
A . Marriott 118 
: . Rorison 256 
. Tate & Brady 603 
: : Kelly 27 
: . Bowly 283 
. Baring Gould 341 
* A Bonar —- 467 
f Bickersteth 392 
. Tate & Brady 98 
; Doddridge 343 
° EE, Charles 468 
v4 .tr. Neale 623 
« Montgomery 201 
-  Bickersteth 5A6 


INDEX OF 


Weary of earth and laden with my sin 
Weary of wandering from my God . 
We come Lord to thy feet . C 
We give immortal praise . ° 
We give thee but thine own - 
Welcome happy morning , . 
Welcome sweet day of rest ' 
We love thee ee yet not alone, &c. 
We love the place O Lord 

We saw thee not when thou didst come 
We sing the praise of bim who died 
We speak of the realms of the blest . 
We thank thee Lord for this our food 
We’ve no abiding oe 

We would see Jesus, . 

What are these in bright ar ray 
What though my frail eyelids refuse 
What various hindrances we meet 
When all thy mercies O my God 
When gathering clouds around I view 
When God of old came down from heaven 
When his salvation bringing . : : 
When I can read my title clear 

When I survey the wondrous cross . 
When Jesus left his Father’s throne 
When languor and disease invade 

When little Samuel woke . 

When our heads are bow'd with woe 
When this passing world is done 

When wounded sore the stricken soi! 
Where high the heavenly temple stands . 
While shepherds watch’d their flocks, &e. 
Who are these like stars appearing 
Who is this so weak and helpless 5 
Why should I fear the darkest hour 
Why those fears behold ’tis Jesus. 
With joy we meditate the grace ° 
With the sweet word of peace . e 
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Ye boundless realms of joy : 
YeservantsofGod . : 

Ye servants ofthe Lord . 

Yes God is good in earth and sky 
Your harps ye trembling saints 
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Zion’s King shall reign victorious .- 
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N...--Many of the above Hymns are copyright: 
these, it will be supplied, so far as he is able, by the Editor of the Annotated 
Hidition, the Right Rev. BE. A. Brexerstreru, D.D., Lord Bishop of Exeter, 
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HYMN 


A Stone 
C. Wesley 

A Anon. 

: Watts 
How 

*, Ellerton 

: Watts 
J. A. Ellioté 
Bullock 
Gurney 
Kelly 

Mills 
Cennick 
Kelly 

: Anon. 
Montgomery 
Toplady 

- Cowper 

. Adilison 
; Grant 
' Keble 
: ding 
A H ‘utls 
Watts 
Montgomery 
° « Toplady 
: J. Taylor 
i . Milman 
: MeCheyne 
C. F. Alexander 
a : Bruce 
. Tate & Brady 
. Schenk (Cox) 
4 3 How 
; . Newton 
° ° Kelly 
% K Watts 
c . Watson 
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- Tate & Brady 
: CO. Wesley 
5 Doddridge 
‘ « Gurney 
. Toplady 


« ° Kelly 


149 
132 
430 
516 
373 
179 
192 


if information is sought regarding 


the following Tables imay afford soine assistatice to the Clergy tir selecting 
suitable hymns for the Sundays and Holy Days throughout the year, 


Sacramental and other Special Hymns must, it is obvious, be 


appointed as required. 


PSALMS AND HYMNS 


First Sunday of Advent . 54, 
Second ,, 5 ; 45 
hinges. 5d 
Fourth ,, ; 8 

Kirst Sand: after Chinstmes ; 1 
Second ,, yeas 

First Sunday after Epiphany 3 
Second ,, + Aas 
‘Bhird® ,, Ps EOS 
Fourth ,, a hy ea ANY 
Fifth —,, tate a ae 
Sixth y rpeere ea he 0) 

Septuagesima Sund: ay ree tea 

Sexagesima Sunday . . .| 134 

Quinquagesima Sunday . .| 123 

First Sunday in Lent. . . 5 
Second ,, - loo 
Third ,, 2 oe aloo 
Fourth ,, op eke 
itths 3 ss eae al, 
Sixth ,, k Pee) GO 


Easter Day . . ae Sak aly 
First Sunday after caster ‘ i 


Second ,, a ec SU 
BSR APA I css . eee LOO 
Fourth ,, 7 ee OL 
Pe itthion 5; e192 


Sunday after Ascension D: uy .| 221 
Wintsundaye) .. 0... ee tl 


Trinity Sunday. . mr: 
First Sunday after Trinity 6 
Second ,, ie ; 2 
nara’ ts ie saber chi OS ;9) 
Fourth ,, Ak seaerenlcUhL. 
Hifthe.,, ee 9 
Sixth ,, ae: 209 
Seventh as 5 te cAOl 
Kighth,, if eer 11 
Ninth ,, * bs 10 
enti, “ . 2OG 


PROPER 
64) 71 
T2200 
62 | 68 
56 | 60 


80 | 527 
90 | 529 
93 | 94 
DIB all 
245 1312 
280} OOO 
291 | 450 
43 | 122 
259 | 140 
46 | 205 
212M 158 
Joel Lo 
382.| 121 


148 | 489 
149 | 387 
526 | 124 
137 | 125 
180 | 186 
181 | 184 
195 | 63 
202 | 359 
246 | 497 


252 | 237 
218 | 219 
242) 44 
254 | 516 
223 W205 
204 | 226 
Dou Zor 


508 | 269 
334 | 270 
357 | 509 
Ba by Leeda) 
275 | 525 
301 | 276 
oUGit als 


FOR SUNDAYS. 


BIT {S671 Lib Glee 
58 | 2614 631-2604 765 
113 |- 69 211 69a 
116 | 368465) 40777 
82| 81] 83] 841) 85 
203 | 232 1.299) 302 |. 21 
88 | 112} 89) 264 | 214 
100 | 114 | 869| 876 | 16 
101) 117 | 390,38 /Ome2 ar 
106 | 118 | 453 | 47a |= 23 
107 | 318 | 465 | 498 | 28 
108 | 397 | 458 | 466 | 630 
528 | 470 | 262) 496} 17 
292 | 365 | 147 | 378 1339 
373 | 461 | 14611339 732 
380 | 488 | 138} 16 19 
128°|-467) |. 139 126379 
129 | 135 | 385 | 305 | 281 
130 | 136 | 141) 468 | 25 
131) 37 Vib WSsoueia 
132 | 161 |-159 | 162 | 143 
182 | 187 | 179} 183 | 185 
178 | 188 | 268 | 273 | 24 
325 | 358 | 451 | 499 | 197 
287 | 452 | 504| 513 | 198 
303 | 360 517 poZaacoo 
341 | 505 | 361) 514 | 549 
220 | 224,| 240 | 234 | 238 
244, | 249) 251 253sho07 
257 | 526 | 341-2584 256 
298 | 520 | 541| 362 | 26 
266 | 371 | 506 | 534 | 550 
372.1. 10 | 239tb22 nea 
229 | 333 | 2392) 373 F3l3 
374 | 524 | 2393} 16 | 29 
271 | 542) 18) 3350 230 
2(4 | 610 17-9251 40s 
531 | 337 | 82| 167 | 236 
494,| 338 | 83/471} 381 
546 | 71 | 342} 502 | 483 


PSALMS AND HYMNS PROPER FOR 


Eleventh Sun. after Tal 


Twelfth ,, i 
Thirteenth As 
Fourteenth + 
Fifteenth 
Sixteenth . 
Seventeenth a 
Highteenth aS 
Nineteenth - 
Twentieth M; 
Twenty first ie 
twenty-second iy 
Twenty-third “ 
Twenty-fourth - 
Twenty-fifth 
Twenty-sixth 99 


345 
512 
193 

12 
194 


PSALMS AND HYMNS 


St. Andrew 

St. Thomas 

Nativity of Christ 

St. Stephen 

St. John Evangelist . 
Innocents’ Day 
Circumcision 
Epiphany 

Conversion of St. Eaul 
Presentation of Christ 
St. Matthias 

The Annunciation 
Ash Wednesday 
Monday before Easter 
Tuesday before Easter 


Wednesday before Kaster . 


Thursday before Easter 
Good Friday 
Easter Even 


Monday in Easter Week . 
Tuesday in Easter Week . 


St. Mark . 
SS. Philip and amet 
Ascension Day . 


Monday in Whitsun Week 
Tuesday in Whitsun Week 


[lOLY ea Ss Xxili 


14| 279 | 307} 93| 404) 85} 27 
308 | 280 | 235 | 464} 142 | 535 | 343 
346 | 282 | 309 | 425 | 197 | 238 | 473 
314 | 286 | 394, | 500 | 340 | 263 | 283 
281 | 315 | 113 | 434] 202] 311] 20 

48 | 288 | 316 | 474, | 281 | 323 | 410 

49 | 301 | 289 | 503 | 2531317] 15 

47 | 169 | 290 | 319 | 441 | 354] 214 

51 | 515 | 293 | 285 | 320 | 360 | 367 

| 294] 191 | 224 | 321 | 467 | 475] 18 
495 | 233 | 295 | 518 | 322 | 523 | 476 
519 | 273 296 | 326] 19 | 287 | 264 
493 | 205 | 244,| 251 | 327 | 300 | 447 
225 | 330 | 227 | 521 | 266 | 469 | 215 
297 | 200 | 310 | 344 | 329 | 533] 22 
324 | 460 | 520! 331 337 231 | 216 

PROPER FOR HOLY DAYS. 


110, 318, 351, 353 (with proper stanzi) 
265, 268, 353 (with proper stanza), 357 
1 DHT 3, 1 Oy Loe Lia fae oOe 
220, 352, 353 (with proper stanza), 368 
9, 295, 360, 353 (with proper stanz:) 
347, 353 (with proper stanza), 443, 445 
: : 86, 87. 303, 309 
: or 92 7992102. 103, A 10s527 
310, 322, 353 (with proper stanza), 359 
: 95, 96, 348, 349 
325, 351, 353 (with proper stanza), 363 
: 74, 81, 304, 350 
120, 488, 489, 136, 146, 156, 137, 149 
. 134, 138, 163, 488 

124, 281, 307, 312 
129, 133, 140, 476 
. 1645171, 172,489 
166, 170, 173, 547, 165, 163, 167, 168 
: . 174, 176, 475 
6, 498, 513, 517 
2, 181, 499, 50-4 

285, 353 (with proper stanza), 359, 361 
352, 353 \ vith proper stanza), 355, 370) 
217, 218, 222, 224, 225, 226, 227, 237 
243, 248, 252, 546 
247, 250, 2.16, 2465 


XX1V PSALMS. AND IPP AINA PROPERGPORSIOLY UALS: 


St. Barnabas. : . _ . 293, 351, 353 (with proper stanza), 374 
St. John baptist : é . 320, 338, 341, 353 (with proper stanza) 
St. Peter . : : ; . 353 (with proper stanza), 354, 368, 370 


St. James ; : : . 234, 309, 353 (with proper stanza), 361 
St. Bartholomew : : . 9325, 353 (with proper stanza), 355, 358 
St. Matthew. . : . 303 (with proper stanza), 304, 311. 315 
St. Michael and All Angeis . 364, 365, 366, 367, 24 


St. Luke . : : : : 121, 353 (with proper stanza), 373, 374 
SS. Simon and Jude. ; . 3953 (with proper stanza), 319, 321, 322 
All Saints - 93d4, 368, 369, 3790, 452, 480, 494, 528 


PSALMS AND HYMNS PROPER FOR DAYS OF FASTING. 


The forty days of Lent : : 4 . Hymns 119—175 
The Ember Days. : . : , Hymns 42, 537—439, 550 
Rogation Days ; Hymns 38—41 


Fridays throughout the year “‘Tymns 35—37, also the Passion H ymns, 


Hymns proper for Service appointed for the Twentieth Day cf June, 
being the day on which her Majesty began her happy reign 
Hymns 6438, 544, 


ae SS - 


MARKS OF EXPRESSION. 


p signifies piano, soft. 

PP 4, pianissimo, very soft. 

mp ,, mezzo piano, moderately soft. 

iff ees, op fortes loud. 

ff »  fortissimo, very loud. 

mf ,, mezzo forte, moderately loud. 

cr, crescendo, by degrees note by note louder and louder. 
di ,,  diminuendo, by degrees note by note softer and softer. 


Each mark of expression is intended to continue in force till the next 
ecoures, 


aMorning Prayer. 


“*VouCHSAFE, O LORD, TC KEEP US THIS DAY WITHOUT SIN,” 


1. THE MORNING HYMN. L.M | BARSHELEMON. 
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Aerie, NO ee 


I myself will awake early.”—Ps. cviii a. 


Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run; ’ 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 
% Thy precious time mis-spent redeem : 
Each present day thy last esteem } 
Improve thy talent with due care} 
For the great day thyself prepare. 


mf By influence of the light Divine 
Let thy own light to others shine $ 
Reflect all Heaven's propitious rays 
In ardent love and cheerful praise. 


Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praise to the eternal King, 


I wake, I wake, ye heavenly choir, 
May your devotion me inspire, 

That I, like you, my age may spend, 
Like you may on my God attend. 


All praise to thee who safe hast kept 

And hast refresh’d me while I slept ; 

Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless life partake. 


P Lord, I my vows to thee renew, 
isperse my sins as morning dew; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will, 
And with thyself my spirit fill, 


¢r Direct, control, suggest this day 
All I design, or do, or say ; 
That all iny powers with al} their might 
In thy sole glory may unite @ 


Morning Pravec. 


2. ELY. L.M TURTON 
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“Tam the light of the world.”—Joun viii. 12. aed 
t O Jesu, Lord of heavenly grace, May guile depart, and discord cease, 
Thou brightness of thy Father’s face, . And all within be joy and peace. 
Thou fountain of eternal light, 
Whose beams disperse the shades of night: O hallow’d be the approaching day $ 
Let meekness be our morning ray 3 
«t/ Come, holy Sun of heavenly love, And faithful love our noon-day light 3 
Shower down thy radiance from above 3 @ And hope our sunset, calm and bright. 
And to our inward hearts convey | 
The Holy Spirit’s cloudless ray. 7/ G Christ, with each returning morn, 
Thine image to our hearts is borne 3 
May faith deep-rooted in the soul, O may we ever clearly see 
Subdue our flesh, our minds control; Our Saviour and our God in thee. 
3. ST.AMBROSE. L.M. Ancient 
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** His contpassions fall not: they are new every morning.” —LAM. ii, 22. 
mf New every morning is the love Old friends, old scenes will lovelier be, 
Our wakening and uprising prove 3 As more of heaven in each we see} 
Through sleep and darkness safely brought, Some softening gleam of love and prayer 
Restored to life, and power, and thought Shall dawn on every cross and care 
fp New mercies, each returning day, The trivial round, the common task 
Hover around us while we pray ; Will furnish all we ought to ask: 
New perils past, new sins forgiven, Room to deny ourselves ; a road 
New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven. To bring us daily nearer God. 
wt, If on our daily course our mind p Only, O Lord, in thy dear love 
3e set to hallow all we find, Fit us for perfect rest above, 
New treasures still of countless price cy And help us, this and every day, 
God will provide for sacrifice, wif To iive more nearly as we pray. 


Morning Prayer, | 
4, WAREHAM. L.M. 
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“When 1 awake, [ am still with thee’’—Ps. cxxxix. 18. 
¢ 


My God, how endless is thy love ; 
Thy gifts are every evening new; 

mf And morning mercies from above 

Gent:y distil, like early dew. 


Thou spread’st the curtains of the night, 
Great Guardia:, of my sleeping hours; 

Thy sovereign word restores the light, 
and quickens all my slumbering powers 


f I yield my powers to thy command, 
To thee I consecrate my days: 
Perpetua! blessings from thine hand 
Deinand perpetual songs of praise.6 


5. MANCHESTER NEw. GMs WAINWRIGHT 
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“ The preparations of the heart in man are from the Lord” ”.— PROV. xvi. 1 


mp Lorp, teach us how to pray aright, 
With reverence and with fear ; 

#P Vhough dust and ashes in thy sight 

mp We may, we must draw near 


utf We perish, if we cease from prayer; 
O grant us power to pray ; 

And when to meet thee we prepare, 
Lord, meet us by the wav ¢ 


Horning Prayer. 


6. SPANISH CHANT. a8: sees 


“ Unto you that fear nwy name shall the Sun of righteousness arise.” —MAt. iv. 2. 


Christ, the true, the only light, Till they inward light impart, 
Sun of righteousness, arise, Glad my eyes, and warm my heart 
Triumph o’er the shades of night: 
Day-spring from on high, be near; 
Day-star, in my heart appear. 


J  Curist, whose glory fills the skies, | cn Till thy mercy’s beams I see; 


mf Visit then this soul of mine, 
Pierce the gloom of sin and gries 
| Fill me, Radiancy divine ; 
Scatter all my unbelief ; 
l cry More and more thyself display, 
7 Shining to the perfect day.’ 


Dark and cheerless is the mom, 
Unaccompanied by thee ; 
Joyless is the day’s return, 


7. LUX PRIMA. 7S- 3. G. A. MACFARREN 
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** My voice shalt thou hear in the morning, O Lord.’—Ps. v. 3. 


Sf Jusu, Sun of righteousness, | Warm and cheer us forth to g9, 
Brightest beam of love divine, Gladly serve thee and obey 
With the early morning rays, All the day. 
Do thou on our darkness shine, 


And dispel with purest light Oh, our only Hope and Guide, 


Never leave us nor forsake ; 


dt All our night. Keep us ever at thy side 
mp As on dtooping herb and flower Till the eternal morning break ; 
Falls the soft refreshing dew, Moving on to Zion’s hill, 
Let thy Spirit’s grace and power Homeward still. 


Ai our weary souls renew ; 


Showers of blessing over all Lead us all our days and years 


In thy strait and narrow way 3 


p Softly fall. Lead us through the vale of tears 
Like the sun’s reviving ray, To the land of perfect day, 
May thy love with tender glow ce Where thy people, fully blest, 
All our coldness melt away é Safely rest Amen 


Morning Prayer. 


8, MELCOMBE. L.M } S. Wessr. 
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“ The fire shall ever be burning upon the altar,” —Lzv. vi. 13. 


mf O THOU, who camest from above mf Jesu, confirm my heart’s destre 
The pure celestial fire to impart, To work, and speak, and think fon thee ; 
Kindle a flame of sacred love Still let me guard the holy fire, 
On the mean altar of my heart. And still stir up thy gift in me: 
There let it for thy glory burn ; Ready for all thy perfect will, 
Unquench’d, undimm’d in darkest days, My acts of faith and love repeat 5 
p And trembling to its source return er Till death thy endless mercy seal, 
cy  Inhumble prayer and fervent praise. i And make the sacrifice complete. 
9, MOZART. L.M. Mozart. 
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“ When wilt thou come unto me?” —Ps. ci. 2. 
* Comk to me, Lord, when first I wake, mp Come to me in the evening shade, 
As the faint lights of morning break ; And, if my heart from thee hath stray’d, 
Bid purest thoughts within me rise, Oh, bring it back, and from afar 
Like crystal dew-drops to the skies. Smite on me like thine evening star, 
mf Come to me in the sultry noon, Come to me in the midnight hour, 
Or earth’s low communings will soon When sleep withholds its balmy power 
Of thy dear face eclipse the light, 2 Let my lone spirit find her rest, 
And change my fairest day to night. Like John, upon my Saviour’s breast 


mf Come to me through life’s varied way, 
And when its pulses cease to play, 

f Then, Saviour, bid me come to thee, 
That where thou art, thy child may be o 


dtlorning Prayer. 


10. ST. MICHAEL. S.M. From Day’s Psalter, 


| \ | | 
et Ne teem Be ea ae re a etl SS 
SE ———————— 
Pa | ae eer 
: = — etme eae =e aoe eee eee nae Saee = a 
oa me 2 a aes Zz ae —g—-|-3= -+\-a—s— 
: oo pia 


<a 


“ Evening, and morning, and at noon, will I pray.”—Ps. lv. 17. 


mt, Come to the morning prayer, my At eve shut to the door, 
Come let us kneel and pray ; Round the home-altar pray, 
f Prayer is the Christian pilgrim’s staff, And finding there the house of God, 
To walk with God all day. ai At heaven’s gate close the day. 
wif At noon beneath the Rock p When midnight seals our eyes, 
Of Ages rest and pray ; Let each in spirit ay, 
2 Sweet is the shadow from the heat, ; I sleep, but my heart waketh, Lord, 
When the sun smites by dav. With thee to watch and pray.e 
11, HERBERT. 8s. 4. R. R. Cuore. 
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“ The hour of prayer.” —ACTS iii. 1. 
mf My God, is any hour so sweet, di Then dost thou cheer my solitude 
From blush of morn to evening star, With hopes of heaven. 


As that which calls me to thy feet,— 


Melhor of prayer? ~ No words can tell what -lest relief 


There for my every want I find; 
mip Biest be that tranquil hour of morn, What st-ength for warfare, balm for grief ; 
And blest that hour of solemn eve, What peace of mind. 
When, on the wings of prayer upborne, 


THesaierld dleave: #2 Hush’d is each doubt ; gone every fear, 


My spirit seems in heaven to stay ; 
For then a day-spring shines on me, And even the penitential tear 
7 AA than morn’s ethereal glow; Is wiped away 
CPS CONG LEE BEELER AT ES uf Lord, till I reach yon blissful shore 
: , ‘ 
Than earth can know, No privilege so ues shall be, ‘ 
* Then is my strength by thee renew’d.* As thus my inmost soul to pour 
Then are-my sins by thee forgiven In prayer to thee 
6 


Morning Araner. 
12, OTTERBOURNE. J. Hayon, 
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““ Walk before me, and be thou perfect.” —GEN, xvil. 1. 
mf Fortu in thy name, O Lord, I go And labour on at thy command 
: y nd, 
My daily labour to pursue 5 And offer all my works to titee, 
Thee, only thee, resolved to know, Give me to bear thy easy yoke 
In all I think, or speak, or do. And every moment watch and pray $ 
The task thy wisdom hath assign a And still to things eternal look, 
O let me cheerfully fulfil ; And hasten to thy glorious day. 
In all my works thy presence find, | f For thee delightfully employ 
And prove thy good and perfect will. Whate’er thy bounteous géace nath givens 
Thee may I set at my right hand, | And run my course with even joy, 


Whose eyes my inmost substance see 5 And closely walk with thee to heaven. 


Ehening Prayer. 


‘© LIGHTEN OUR DARKNESS, WE BESEECH THEE, O Lorp, 


18. EVENTIDE. 10S. W. H. Monk. 
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“ Abide with us; for the day is far spent.” —LUKE xxiv. 29. 
wf Aning with me: fast falls the eventide ; I need thy presence every passing hour: 
Thebdarkness deepens; Lord, with me abide: What but thy grace can foil the tempter’s power? 
When other helpers fail, and ‘comforts flee, Who like thyself my guide and stay can be? 
lelp of the helpless, O abide with me. Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me. 
pd Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day ; ee no foe, ahs thee i hand *: bless: 
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away ; s have no weight, and tears no bitterness 
re ee Ree in all around kane f Where is death’s sting? where, grave, thy victory? 
O thou, who changest not, abide with me. I triumph still, if thou abide with me. 
%z/ Come not in terrors, as the King of kings ; ~ Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes 5 


But kind and good, with healing in thy wings; ¢” Shine threugh the gloom, and point me to the skies § 
‘Tears for all woes, a heart for every plea ; f Heaven's morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows 


Come, Friend of sinners, thus abide with me. In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me P [flee ; 


This Hymn may also be sung to “ Ellers.” No .214, 


q 


GEbening Prayer. 
14, DALKEITH. 10s. Hewierr. 
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Twill arise and go to my Father.’—Lvuke xv. 18. 
wp FATHER, again in Jesus’ name we meet, ~ Alas! unworthy of thy boundless love, 
And bow in penitence beneath thy feet ; ‘Too oft with careless feet from thee we rove ; 
Again to thee our feeble voices raise, mf But now, encouraged by thy voice, we come, 
‘To sue for mercy, and to sing thy praise. Returning sinners to a Father’s home. 
f © we would bless thee for thy ceaseless care, mp O by that name in whom all fulness dwells, 
And all thy work from day to day declare : O by that love which every love excels, 
Is not our life with hourly mercies srown’d ? O by that blood so freely shed for sin, 
Does not thine arm encircle us around? Open blest mercy’s gate, and take us inp 
15. TALLIS’ CANON. L.M. TALLIS. 
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“ Under his wings shalt thou trust.”—PSs. xci. 4. 
ALL praise to thee, my God, this night, mf O may my soul on thee repose, 
For all the blessings of the light ; And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close, 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, Sleep that shall me more vigorous make, 
Beneath thine own almighty wings. To serve my God when I awake. 
~ Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 2 When in the night I sleepless lie, 
The ill that I this day have done: My soul with heavenly thoughts supply : 
That with the world, myself, and thee, Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. No powers of darkness me molest. 
Teach me to live, that I may dread 2 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow 3 
The grave as little as my bed ; Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
To die, that this vile body may Praise him above, ye Heayenly | host : 


cr Rise glorious at the awful day. Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen . 


Ghening Prayer. 


16, HESPERUS. LM, H. Baker. 
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“7 will lay me down in peace.”—Ps. iv. 8. 
mf Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear, If some poor wandering chila of thine 
It is not night if thou be near ; Have spurn’d to-day the voice divine, 
Oh may no earthborn cloud arise, Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
To hide thee from thy servant’s eyes. Let him no more lie down in sin. 
bP When the soft dews of kindly sleep wf Watch by the sick, enrich the poor 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, , With blessings from thy boundless store 
Ge my last thought, how sweet to rest ai Be every mourner’s sleep to-night, 
For ever on my Saviour’s breast. ép Like infant's slumbers, pure and light. 
nif Abide with me from morn till eve, cy Come near and bless us when we wake, 
For without thee I cannot live ; Ere throngh the world our way we take, 
p Abide with me when night is nigh, | 7 ‘Till in the ocean of thy love 


For without thee I dare not die. We lose ourselves in heaven above.@ 


This Hymn may also be sung to *‘ Hursley,” No. 109. 


Ve FATHERLAND. 5S. 8s. Revised by C. J. Vincent, Jun. 
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* They forsook all, and_followed him,”—LUKEV 11. 
wmf J«su, still lead on, nf When we seek reliet 
Till our rest be won 3 From a long-felt grief, 
mp And, although the way be cheerless, When oppress’d by new temptations, 
We will follow, calm and fearless : Lord, increase and perfect patience ; 
7 Guide us by thy hand 7 Show us that bright shore 
To our Fatherland. ‘Where we weep no more 
mp If the way be drear, mf Jesu, still lead on, 
If the foe be near, Till our rest be won? 
Let not faithless fears o’ertake us, Heavenly Leader, still direct us, 
Let not faith and hope forsake us ; Still support, console, protect us, 
7 For through many a foe ? Till we safely stand 


To our home we go In our Fatheriand Amen. 


Ebening Prayer. 
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“In the daytime also he led them with a cloud, and all the night with a light of fire.”—Ps, \xxviii. 14 


mp LEAD, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom 7% So long thy power hath blest me, sure it still 


Lead thou me on, Will lead me on 
The night is dark, and I am far from home ; O’er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till 
Lead thou me on. The night is gone. 
co Keep thou my feet; I do not ask to see And with the morn those angel faces smile 
The distant scene ; one step enough for me. P~ Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile 
fp I was not ever thus, nor pray’d that thou nip Meantime along the narrow rugged path, 
Shouldst lead me on ; ‘Thyself hast trod, 
I loved to choose and see my path; but now Lead, Saviour, lead me home in childlike faith 
Lead tnou me on. Home to my God, 
I loved the garish day, and spite of fears cr To rest for ever after earthly strife 
Pride ruled my will; remember not past years, In the calm hight of everlasting life. Amen 
19, HOPE. ..M. IRONS. 
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“Aterven they brought untohimn all that were diseased.” —Mark 1. 32. 


mf AT even, ere the sun was set, And some have found the world is vain, 
The sick, O Lord, around thee lay ; Yet from the world they break not !ree ; 

2  O iin what divers pains they met ! And some have friends who give them pain, 

if O with what joy they went away! Yet have not sought a friend in thee. 

mp Once more ’tis eventide, and we, And none, O T.ord, have perfect rest, 


Oppress’d with various ills, draw near : 
ca What if thy form we cannot see? 
We know and feel that thou art here. 


For none are wholly free from sin ; 
And they, who fain would serve thee best, 
Are conscious most of wrong within. 


mf O Saviour Christ, our woes dispel ; 
For some are sick and some are sad, 
And some have never loved thee well, 
And some have lost the love they had ; 


#uf O Saviour Christ, thou too art man 3 
Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried ; 
Thy kind but searching glance can sean 
‘Lhe very wounds that shame would hide 


Thy touch has still its ancient power ; 
No word from thee can fruitless fall ; 
2  Hearin this solemn evening hour, 
cr And in thy mercy heal us all. 


20. ST. COLUMBA. 6. 4.6.6. IRONS 
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Let the lifting up of my hands be an evening sacrifice.” —Ps. cxli. 2. 


——— SSS 


mp Tur sun is sinking fast, 
The daylight dies ; 

cr Let love awake and pay 
Her evening sacrifice. 


Without a wish or thought 
Abiding in the breast ; 


\ 
Save that his will be done, 
| Whate’er betide ; 

4p As Christ upon the cross Dead to herself, and dead 
His head inclined, In him to all beside. 

And to his Father’s hands ; . 

His parting soul resign’d . nif Thus would I live: yet now 
Not I, but he 

In all his power and love 
Henceforth alive in me. 


mf So now herself my soul 
Would wholly give 
Into his sacred charge, Bra 
In whom all spirits live ; 1 One Sacred Trinity, 
One Lord Divine, 
May I be ever his, 


And he for ever mine Amen 


mp So now beneath his eye 
Would calmly rest, 
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“ T meditate on thee in the night watches.”—Ps, \xiii. 6. 


mf Tue day, O Lord, is spent ; Where holy angels round thee stand, 
Abide with us, and rest; Whose sun can never set. 
Our hearts’ desires are fully bent p Our sun is sinking now 5 


On making thee our guest. Our day is almost o’er: 


We have not reach’d that land, f OSun of righteousness, do thou 
That happy land as yet, Shine or us evermore.é 
22. NOCTURNE. P.M. GAUNTLETT. 
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“ Thou, Lord, onty makest w ? to dwell in safety.”—Ps. iv. 8. 


J Tue day is past and over: The hours cf gloom may be. 
All thanks, O Lord, to thee: fp O Jesu, make their darkness light, 
di pray thee that offenceless And save me through the coming night. 


The hours of dark may be. 


PAO | ecaWiccepinculshy sieht mf The toils of day are over: 


I raise the hymn to thee $ 


And save me through the coming night. di And ask that free from peril 
» 7 The joys of day are over: The hours of fear may be. 
1 lift my heart to thee ; 2p O Jesu, keep me in thy sight, 
@i And call on thee, that sinless And guard me through the coming night. 


93. SNOWDON. WILtts; 
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“ He that keepeth thee will not slumber.” —Ps, cxxi. 3. 


mp Saviour, breathe an eveiing blessing, 

Ere repose our spirits seal ; 
Sin and want we come cc nfessit.g, 

Thou canst save, and thou canst heal. 

co? Though the night be dark and dreary, 
Darkness cannot hide from thee; 

nif Thou art he, who never weary 
Watchest where thy people be. 


@ Though destruction walk around us, 
‘Though the arrow past us fly, 

nef Angel-guards from thee surround us, 
We are safe, if thou art nigh. 


2 Should swift death this night o’ertake us, 


And our couch become our tomb, 


mf May the morn in heaven awake us, 


Clad in light and deathless bloom. 


p Father, to thy holy keeping 


Humbly we ourselves resign 3 
Saviour, who hast slept our sleeping, 

Make our slumbers pure as thine; 
Blesséd Spirit, brooding o’er us, 

Chase the darkness of our night, 


cr Till the perfect day before us 


Breaks in everlasting light. 


This H~mn can also be sung to “‘ Italian Chorale,” No. 165. 


24. TABOR. 8s. SreGcGaLu. 
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Fie stall give kis angels ane cuer thee.”—PS. xci. 11. 


mp Wuat though my frail e 7elids refuse 
Continual watching to ceep, 

And still with the night’s falling dews 

Demand the refreshmeat of sleep 5 


/ A sovereign Protector I | ave, 
Unseen yet for ever at aand, 
Unchangeably faithful to save, 
Almighty to rule and c »mmand. 


1.4‘ Beneficent Hearer of pra er, 
Thou Shepherd and Guardian of thine, 
My all to thy covenant cure 
iteviion and waking cesign. 
if thou art my shield and my sun, 
The night is no darknes to me, 
13 


And, fast as my moments roll on, 
They bring me but nearer to thee. 


4 Thy ministering spirits descend 


To watch while thy saints are asleep 3 
By day and by night they attend 
The heirs of salvation to keep 


nif Thy worship no interval knows, 


heir fervour is still on the wing ; 
And, while they protect my repose, 
They chant to the praise of my King 


I too, at the season ardain’d, 
Their chorus for ever shall join; 

And love, and adore, without end, 
Their faithful Creator, and mine 


Cvening Praper, 
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“ The Lord ts my light and my salvation.” —Ps. xxvii. 1. 


nef SWEET Saviour, bless us ere we go} Labour is sweet, for thou hast toil’d, 
Thy word into our minds instil, And care is light, for thou hast cared 3 
And make our lukewarm hearts to glow Let not our works with self be soil’d 
With lowly love and fervent will. Nor in unsimple ways ensnared. 
cr Through lite’s long day and death’s dark night, Through life’s long day, &c. 


? VU gentle Jesu, be our light. mp For all we love, the poor, the sad, 


uth Vhe day is gone, its hours have run; The sinful, unto thee we call ; 
And thou hast taken count of all, O let thy mercy make us glad ; 
The scanty triumphs grace hath won, Thou art our Jesus, and our all. 
The broken vow, the frequent fall. Through life’s long day, &c. 
Through life’s long day, &c. nif Sweet Saviour, bless us; night is come; 
of Forgive us, Lord; yea, give us joy, Thy holy Presence with us be. 
Sweet fear, and sober liberty, Good angels watch about our home, 
And !oving hearts without alloy And we are one day nearer thee: 
Yhat only long to be like thee. cy ‘Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, 
Through life’s long day, &c. 2 O gentle Jesu, be our light. 
26. ST. RICHARD. 8s. 45. R. R. Cuore. 
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Evening Praver. 
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“Tatli heep it night and day.”—Isa xxvii. 3. 
nif Gov, that madest earth and heaven, mf Guard us waking, guard us sleeping ; 
Darkness and light ; Dp And when we die, 
Who the day for toil hast given, May we, in thy mighty keeping, 
For rest the night: All peaceful lie: 
mp May thine angel-guards defend us, c» When the last dread call shall wake us, 
Slumber sweet thy mercy send us, Do not thou, our God, forsake us, 
Holy dreams and hopes attend us, ? [But to reign in glory take us, 
This livelong night. With thee on high. 


This Hymn may also be sung to ‘‘ Southgate,” No. 283. 


27, EVENSONG. 
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“The Lord is thy keeper.” —P3S. cxxi. 5. 
mp ‘THROUGH the day thy love has spared us, 


Now we lay us down to rest 5 
Through the silent watches guard us, 
Let no foe our peace molest ; 
wf Jesu, thou our guardian be, 
Sweet it is to trust in thee. 


mf Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers, 
Dwelling in the midst of foes 3 
Us and ours preserve from dangers 3 
In thine arms may we repose } 
~ And, when life’s short day ts past, 
Rest with thee in heaven at last,e 


Ghening Prayer. 


98, FRENCH. C.M Scctch Psalter. 
cf rn eer eer ee 
is) eects See dia jena 
@ e | { C 


: | 
gee eee =e 
ae is a a BN a ll om eee eee | Ea 2 2 a ee er Sass | hears 
Ti Tht aa co 


“Jam the Almighty God, walk before me.” —GEN. xvii. 1 


ntf Lorp, in the day thou art about 
The paths wherein I tread ; 

ai Ard in the night, when I lie down. 
Thou art about my bed. 


mp While others in God’s prisons lie 
Bound with affliction’s chain, 
I walk at large, secure and free 
From sickness and from pain. 


/ ‘Tis thou dost crown my hopes and plans 
With good success each day; 
This crown, together with myself, 
At thy blest feet I lay. 


0 O let my house a temple be, 
That [ and mine may sing, 
Hosanna to thy Majesty, 
And praise our heavenly King.e 


29. DOUBLE CHANT. P.M W. Jacoss. 
§ Now ts our salvation nearer than when we believed.” —Rom. xiii. 11. 


tS = aes 


o Rees 
oS 

& oh \ | & = 
Ee re 2 3-2) 2 - 22 2 ae 

2 ee a ee _——— et ee es == 
ee eee a ed ee i 
. Onze swéetly . so - lemn {thought | Comes ..... to me |o’er and | o’er,— | 
. Néarer the ,.| great white} throne, || Near -+--++*+ |-er the | cry - stal sea, 
. Néarer the .. | bound of life, Whére we ... lay our | bur dens | down; 
. But lying d&ik-}- ly be - ’ the night, 


~Jésu,% 3 > » » | perfect my |/trust; Strengtnen the hand of my faith ; 


- tween, Winding 1 down thro 
H 
feet il Are o6-e «igs | slip-ping ‘over the brink ; 


. Feel thes uéar when my 


Ghening Braver. 


| 
$F TE Al abs A Me a) _——— 
= = meee at 


| | a = | 
=) ea ——-—_ ——— ee 
SS) Se SS SS — ee 
—————— = SSS re aes oo aa 
1. | am néarer my . | home to - | - day Than I : ever have | been be- | - tore 
2 Nearer my *%.... | EFa- ther’s:| house, Wheére the ma - ny man -sions be. 
3. Nearer l6av -- -- |-ing the cross, Neareran anne gain--|-ing the | crown 
4. Is the déep and... | un-known] stream To be cross’'d .{| ere we {| reach the light. 
5. Let me feel thee néar| when I stand @n therédge men, of the | shore of death 
6. For it may be I’m =! nearer home, Nearers. 2. . now than I think 
a 
aise 
(2b —ea- 
A - men 
art 
== 
a es meres [5 1) 
30. HOLY TRINITY. CM. J. Barnsy. 
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‘ The everlasting God faintest’ not, neither ts weary.”—Isa. xl, 28. 


mf Tuer is an eye that never sleeps 7 That eye is fix’d on seraph throngs 3 
Beneath the wing of night ; That arm upholds the sky } 
There is an ear that never shuts, That ear is fill’d with angel songs $ 
When sink the beams of light: That love is throned on high, 
There is an arm that never tires, mp Vout there’s a power, which man can wield, 
When human strength gives way 3 When mortal aid is vain, 


There is a love that never fails, 
When earthly loves decay. 


‘That eye, that arm, that love to reach, 
That listening ear to gain, 


— 


c’ That power is prayer, whicn soars on high 
Vhrough Jesus to the throne, 

And moves the hand, which moves the world, 
Fo bring salvation down.¢ 
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Gbening Prayer. 
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“ 90 he giveth his beloved sleep.” —Ps. cxxvil. 2. 


mp FATHER, by thy love and power, 
Comes again the evening hour: 
Light has vanish’d, labours cease, 
Weary creatures rest in peace } 
Thou, whose genial dews distil 
On the lowliest weed that grows, Give us truest penitence ; 
Father, guard our couch from ill, Then the love of God infuse, 


| Holy Spirit, breath of balm, 
| 
Grant thy children sweet repose: Breathing humble confidence 


Fall on us in evening’s calm}; 
Yet awhile, before we sleep, 

We with thee will vigils keep. 
Lead us on our sins to muse, 


We to thee ourselves resign, Melt our spirits, mould our will, 


Let our latest thoughts be thine, Soften, strengthen, comfort still. 


Saviour, to thy Father bear 

This our feeble evening prayer: 

Thou hast seen how oft to-day 

We like sheep have gone astray $ 

Worldly thoughts and thoughts of pride, 
Wishes to thy cross untrue, 


nif Blessed Trinity, be near 
Through the hours of darkness dreat} 
Then, when shrinks the lonely heart, 
Thou, O God, most present art. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Watch o’er our defenceless head ; 
Let thy angels’ guardian host 
Keep all evil from our bed ; 
Till the flood of morning rays 
Wake us to a song of praise.. 


Secret faults and undescried 
Meet thy spirit-piercing view $ 
Rlesséd Saviour, yet through thee 

Pray that we may pardon’d be. 


19 


Ghenmng Araver, 
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““ Thou wilt keep hint in perfect peace, whose mind is stayed on thee,” —Isa, xxvi. 3. 


mp Pack, perfect peace, in this dark world of sin: mip Peace, perfect peace, with loved ones far away: 
The blood of Jesus whispers peace within. In Jesus’ keeping we are safe and they. 

wf Peace, perfect peace, by thronging duties press’ds f Peace, perfect peace, our future all unknown: 
To do the will of Jesus, this is rest. Jesus we know, and he is on the throne. 
Peace, perfect peace, with sorrows surging round: #7f Peace, perfect peace, death shadowing us and ours{ 
On Jesus’ bosom nought but calm is found. * Jesus has vanquish’d death and all its powers 


di It is enough: earth’s struggies soon shall cease, 
2 And Jesus call us to heaven’s perfect peace. 


Ghe Crecds at Borning Praner. 


“THe CATHOLIC FAITH IS THIS: THAT WE WORSHIP ONE GOD IN TRINITY, 
AND TRINITY IN UNITY,” 
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“* They rest not day and night, saying, Holy, holy, holy.”—Rev. iv. 8. 
~ Hoty, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty, 2 Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness hide thee, 
nif Early i in the poring, our song shall rise to thee 3 Though the eye of sinful man thy glory may not 
z Holy, holy, holy! Merciful and Mighty, mf Only thou art holy: there is none beside thee [see, 
* God in Three Persons, Blesséd Trinity, 7 Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 
mf Holy, holy, holy ! all the saints adore thee, Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty, 
Casting down their golden crowns around the Ali thy works shall praise thy name, in earth, and 
glassy sea; sky, and sea: 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before thee, 72 Holy, hoiy, holy! Merciful and Mighty, 
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. _ God in ‘Three Persons, Blessed Trinity, 
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Gbe reeds ut Morning Prayer. 
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“One cried unto anather, and satd, Holy, holy, holy.”- Isa. vi. 3. 
mf Bricut the vision that delighted 7 “Lord, thy glovy fills the heaven, 
Once the sight of Judah’s seer ; Earth is with its fulness stored ; 
Sweet the countless tongues united Unto thee be glory given, 
‘To entrance the prophet’s ear. p Holy, holy, holy Lord.” 
Round the Lord in glory seated, j_ Heaven is still with glory ringing, 
Cherubim and seraphim Earth takes up the angels’ cry— 
Fill'd his temple and repeated B “Holy, holy, holy,”—singing, 
Each to zach the alternate hymn :— cr * Lord of hosts, the Lord most higtt.” 


m7 With his seraph train before him, 
With his holy Church below, 
Thus conspire we to adore him, 
3id we thus our anthem flow : 
Thus, thy glorious name confessing, 
We adopt thy angels’ cry, 
2 “Holy, holy, holy,”—blessing 
cy = Thee, the Lord of hosts most high.” 
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Che Litany. 


‘*LORD, HAVE MERCY UPON US,” 


85. SORRENTO. 
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“* In that he himself hath suffered being tempted, he is able to succour them that are tempted.” 


2 Saviour, when in dust to thee 
Low we bow the adoring knee 5 
When, repentant, to the skies 
Scarce we lift our weeping eyes 5 
O by all thy pains and woe 
Suffer’d once for man below, 


Bending from thy throne on high, 


@P Hear our solemn litany. 


mp By thy helpless infant years, 
By thy life of want and tears, 
By thy days of sore distress 
In the savage wilderness * 
By the dread mysterious hour 
Of the insulting tempter’s power, 
Turn, O tum a favouring eye, 
6b Wear our solemn litany. 


= 
2 


~Hes ii. 18. 


mp 


wip 


Op 


By the sacred griefs that wept 

O’er the grave where Lazarus slept 3 
By the boding tears that flow’d 
Over Salem’s loved abode; 

By the anguish d sigh that told 
Treachery lurk’d within thy fold ; 
From thy seat above the sky, 

Hear our solemn litany. 


By thine hour of dire despair 3 

3y thine agony of prayer ; 

By the cross, the nail, the thorn, 
Piercing spear, and torturing scorn * 
By the gloom that veil’d the skics 
O’er the dreadful Sacrifice ; 

Listen to our humble cry, 

Hear our solemn litany. 


3y thy deep expiring groan 3 

By the sad sepulchral stone ; 

By the vault, whose dark abode 
c> Held in vain the rising God: : 
@ ©from earth to heaven restored 

Mighty re-ascended Lord, 
@ Listen, listen to the cry 
# Of our solemn litany.’ 


Che Litany. a 


86. REDHEAD. (No. 47.) 7S. REpDiIeAD. 
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“ Fesus, thou Son of David, have mercy on me.”—MARK X 47. 
2 Wuen our heads are bow’d with woe, ~ When the heart is sad within 

When our bitter tears o’erflow, With the thought of all its sin 3 

When we mourn the lost, the dear, When the spirit shrinks with fear, 
cr ** Jesu, Son of David,” hear. 7 Jesu, Son of David,” hear. 


2 Thou tne shame, the grief hast known 3 
‘Thou our mortal griefs hast borne ; ‘Though the sins were not thine own ; 
Thou hast shed the human tear ; Thou hast deign’d their load to bear ; 


2 Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn ; | 
co ‘** Jesu, Son of David,” hear. | cr ** Yesu, Son of David,” hear. 
H 


7 Vhiou hast bow’d the dying head; Thou hast pass’d through deat},’s dark shade 3 
Thou the blood of life hast shed ; 
Thou hast fill?d a mortal bier; 


ev ** Jesu, Son of David,” hear. 


ee 

Thou hast full atonement maas, 
J Thou to God's right hand art nea: 
ai * Jesu, Son of David ” hear. 


G7, CAPETOWN. 7S. 5. Aacient 
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“ Fide not thine car at my breathing, at my cry.”—-LaM. ili. 56. 
@ Captive, beaten, bound, reviled, 


wtf V.oRbd of mercy and of might, 
Jesu, hear and save. 


Of mankind the life and hght, 
Maker, Teacher infinite, 


2 Jesu, hear and save. 7 ‘Throned above celestial things, 
, 


| Borne aloft on angels’ wings, 
| @ Lord of lords, and King of Kings, 


n:f Who, when sin’s primeval doom 
Dp Jesu, bear and save. 


Gave creation to the tomb, 
Didst not scorn a virgin’s womb, 


ny Sc rai 
e, Jesu, hear and save. if Soon to come to earth again, 


Judge of angels and of men, 
di lear us now, and hear us thea, 


ne f Strong Creator, Saviour mild, 
Dp Jesu, hear and save 


Humbled to a mortal child, 
22 


Drapers upon seberal Occasions. 


** FAVOURABLY WITH MERCY HEAR OUR PRAYERS, 


IN TIME OF DEARTH, OR WAR, OR PLAGUE. 


38. MACFARREN. D.C.M. GUM acrakERn 
—— | | Peet oa om 
ae bara ete “Ee a 
Soar fot a ai can aes 
oe 
a 


== ==5 
S a 
ae i 
Sh TEE raed pete 
[i eae ee 
2 


-7 -4A to - = 5 - a —--! —— EEN is cmmeees | Ro ca! | 
eS (222 2en eg | 


*O Lord, correct ne, but with judgutent.” —JEBR. x. 24. 


mp Great King of nations, hear our prayer, while at thy feet we fall, 
And humbly, with united cry, to thee for mercy call ; 
The guilt is ours, but grace is thine, O turn us not away, 
co But hear us from thy lofty throne, and help us when we pray 
wtf Our fathers’ sins were manifold, and ours no less we own, 
cr Yet wondrously from age to age thy goodness hath been shown 
nip When dangers, like a stormy sea, beset our country round, 


cr To thee we look’d, to thee we cried, and help in thee was found 


p With one consent we meekly bow beneath thy chastening hand, 
And, pouring forth confession meet, mourn with our mourning land: 
cr With pitying eye behold our nced, as thus we lift our prayer, 


Correct us with thy judgments, Lord, then let thy mercy spare.¢ 


Drayers upon seberal Occastons. 
~ 88. Rt pepe eek: eee ‘PM. > Russian National Air, 
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** Peace shall be upon Israel,” — Ps. cxxv. 5. 


mf Gop the all-terrible! King, who ordainest # pGod the all-merciful ! earth hath forsaken 
Great winds thy clarions, the lightnings thy sword ; Thy ways of blessedness, slighted thy word. 
_ Show forth thy pity on high where thou reignest : 3id not thy wrath in its terrors awaken: 
é Give to us peace in our time, O Lord. pe Give to us peace in our time, O Lord. 
mf God the omnipotent ! Mighty Avenger, wif So shall thy children, in thankful devotion, 


Watching invisible, judging unheard, Laud him who saved them from peril abhorr’d, 
dt Doom us not now in the hour of danger: cy Singing in chorus from ccean to ocean, 


p Give tous peace in our time, O Lord ie Peace to the nations, and praise to the Lord. 


40, MONTGOMERY. P.M. STANLEY. 
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** Persecuted, but Beets ioe —2 Cor. iv. 9. 
mp O THOU that dwell’st in the heavens high, We are sinful, feeble, and helpless dust, 
Above yon stars, and within yon sky, With none to look to, and none to trust. 
Where the dazzling fields never needed light The powers of darkness are all abroad, 
Of the sun by day, or the moon by night. They know no Saviour. they fear no God 3 
mf Though flaming millions around thee stand, 2 And we are trembling in dumb dismay, 
For the sake of him at thy right hand, O turn not thou thy face away. 
é O think on those that have cost him dear, | mf Thine aid, O Mighty One, we crave: 
Now lingering in sadness and darkness here. | Not shorten dus thine ann tomave: 


mf Our night is dreary, and dim is our day, f Let not thine anger ever burn ; 
And if thou shalt turn thy face away, Return, O Lord of hosts, return. 


41, MILMAN. 8s. 78 J. T. Coorzr. 


Pravers upon seberal Occasions. 
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“O Lord, hear; O Lord, forgive’ @ Cord, hearken and do.” —Dan. ix. 19. 


nif Dreap Jehovan, God of nations, mp Though our sins, our hearts confounding, 
From thy temple in the skies, Long and loud for vengeance call, 
Hear thy people’s supplications, cy Thou hast mercy more abounding, 
Now tor their deliverance rise. Jesus’ blood can cleanse from all. 
@ Lo, with deep contrition turning, nif Let that love veil our transgression 3 
Humbly at thy feet we bend ; Let that blood our guilt efface ; 
Hear us fasting, praying, mourning $ dt Save thy people froin oppression $ 
Hear us, spare us, and defend, Save from spoil thy holy place.m 


IN THE EMBER WEEKS, 


42, HAYES. D.L.M. Adapted from BEETHOVEN. 
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“God be merciful unto us, and bless us.” —Ps. |xvii. 1. 


ny Lorp, cause thy face on us to shine ; Let many in the judgment day, 
Give us thy peace, and seal us thine: ‘Turn’d from the error of their way, 
Teach us to prize the means of grace, J Their hope, their joy, their crown appear $ 
And iove thy earthly dwelling-piace ; Save those who preach and those wlio hear 
May we in truth our sins confess, F : 
Worship the Lord in holiness, Le), Yang of salem, Prince of Penge 


Bid strife among thy subjects cease: 
cy Ohne is our faith, and one our Lord: 
One body, Spirit, hope, reward ; 


/ And all thy power and glory see, 
Within thy hallow’d sanctuary. 


nx Bless all whose voice salvation brings One God and Father of us all, 
Who minister in holy things : On whom thy church and people call, 
Our bishops, priests, and deacons bless : f Omay we one communion be, 
Clothe thein with zeal and righteousness One with each other. one in thee 
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Prayers upon several Occasions, 


FOR THE IIGH COURT OF PARLIAMENT, 4 


43, MAGDEBURG. LM. Goupimet. 
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“ Cause thy face to shine and we shall be saved.” —PS. 1xxx. 3. 


my Yuou Framer of the light and dark, Guide thou their course, O Lord, aright 
Steer through the tempest thine own ark ; Let all do all as in thy sight. 


eats he ge ee Sf OGod the Father, God the Son, 

é Weare in port if we have thee. And God the Spirit, Three in One, 

nf The rulers of this Christian land, Hear thou in heaven thy children’s cry, 
"Twixt thee and us ordain’d to stand, @é And in our hour of need be nigh. Amen. 


A PRAYER FOR ALI CONDITIONS OF MEN, 
44, CRASSELIUS. L.M. CRASSRLIUs, 
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“7 will pour out of my Spirit upon all flesh.”—ACTS ii 17. 
7 O Sprririt of the living God, Souls without strength inspire with might ¢ 
In all thy plenitude of grace, Lid mercy triumph over wrath, 


Where’er the foot of man hath trod, 


mp O Spirit of the Lord, prepare 
Descend on vur apostate race. 


All the round earth her God to meet 


Give tongues of fire, and hearts of love, cy Breathe thou abroad, like morning air, 
Yo preach the reconciling word 3 Till hearts of stone begin to beat. 


Give power and unction from above. 


: 7 Baptize the nations; far and nigh 
Whene’er the joyful sound is heard. P : : 


\ 
| The triumphs of the cross record 3 
Be darkness, at thy coming, light ; i7 Vhe name of Jesus glorify, 
Be Confusion, order in thy path; | Till every kindred call him Lord.b . 
g 


Thanksgivings upon several Occasions. 


TE DEUM LAUDAMUS. 
A CENERAL THANKSGIVING, 


45, OLD HUNDREDTH. L.M, i g 
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Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, all ye lands.”—Ps. c. i. 
f @Berore Jehovah's awful throne, i We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs, 
Ye nations, bow with sacred joy 5 High as the heavens our voi 2s raise ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; And earth with her ten thousand tongues 
He can create and he destroy. Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise 
mf Tis sovereign power, without our aid, 7 Wade as the world is thy command, 
Made us of clay and form’d us men} Vast as eternity thy love; 
2 And, when like wandering sheep we stray’d, | @ Firm asa rock thy truth must stand, 
cr Ile brought us to his fold again. When rolling years shall cease to inove.d 
46, NUN DANKET. P.M. German, 
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“© This God ts our God for ever and ever. ”_Dg, xlvill. 14. 
f Now thank we all our God, nuf O may this bounteous God ff All praise and thanks to God 
With heart and hands and voices, | Through all our life be near us, The Father now be given, 
Who wondrous things hath done, | With ever joyful hearts | The Son, and him who reigns 
In whom his world rejuices; And blesséd peace to cheer us 3 With them in highest heaven, 
np \Vho from our mother’s arms And keep us in his grace, Tke One eternal God, [dera, 
Hath bless’d us on our way And guide us when perplex’d, Vhom earth and heaven a 
With countless gifts of love, And free us from al] ills For thus it was, is now, 
And still is .urs to-day 1.) this world and the next. And shall be evermore. Amen 
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Thanksyibings upow several Occasions. 


FOR PLENTY. 
47, LUBECK. 7S. German Chorale, 
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“I will joy in the God of my salvation.” —Han. iii. 18. 


PRAISE to God, immortal praise, 
For the love that crowns our days 3 
Bounteous source of every joy, 

Let thy praise our tongues employ. 


¥ ‘These tothee, my God, we owe, 
Source whence all our blessings flow $ 
And for these my soul shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 


wz} For the blessings of the field ; mp Yet, should rising whirlwinds tear 
For the stores the gardens yield ; From its stem the ripening ear; 
For the vine’s exalted juice ; | Should the fig-tree’s blasted shoot 
For the generous olive’s use. | Drop her green untimely fruit 5 

| 


Flocks that whiten all the plain; 
Yellow sheaves of ripen’d grain ; 
Clouds that drop their fattening dews $ 


Should the vine put forth no more, 
Nor the olive yield her store ; 
Though the sickening flocks shoulé fail, 


Suns that temperate warmth diffuse : And the herds desert the stall ; 
All that spring with bounteous hand mf Yet to thee my soul should raise 
Scatters o’er the smiling land, Grateful vows and solenin praise ; 
All that liberal autumn pours cr And, wen every blessing’s flown, 
From her rich o’erflowing stores: Love th.2e for thyself alone.+ 
48, VIENNA. 7S: German Chorale, 
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“ Who giveth food to all flesh ; for his mercy endureth for ever.—Ps. Cxxxvi. 25. 


? Praise, O praise our God and King; wai Praise him that he made the sun 
Hymns of adoration sing ; Day by day his course to run; 
For His mercies still endure f for his mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure, Ever faithful, ever sure: 
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Chunksgibings upon several Occasions. 


Crops of precious increase yield ; 
For his mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 


Glory let creation sing; 
Glory to the Father, Son 
And Blest Spirit, Three in Gne. Amen, 


mS And the silver moon by night H 7 Praise him for our harvest-store, 
Shining with her gentle light ; | He hath fill’d the garner-floor ; 
, For his mercies still endure | For his mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. Ever faithful, ever sure: 
ntj Praise him that he gave the rain | wip And for richer food than this, 
Yo mature the swelling grain; Pledge of everlasting bliss ; 
- For his mercies still endure e For his mercies still endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure: Ever faithful, ever sure. 
mf And hath bid the fruitful field @ Glory to our bounteous King; 


49, ST. WERBERGH. 8s. 4S. Dykes. 
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“ They joy before thee according to the joy in harvest.”—-Isa,. ix. 3. 


nif Y.orD of the harvest, thee we hail ; 
Thine ancient promise doth not fail ; 
Vhe varying seasons haste their round, When sounds of music fill the air, 
With goodness all our years are crown’d 5 | As homeward all their treasures bear 3 

7 Our thanks we pay, Wi We too will raise 


7 Put chiefly, when thy liberal hand 
Scatters new plenty o’er the Jand, 


This holy day ; Our hymn of praise, 
O let our hearts in tune be found. For we thy common bounties share. 


mf \f spring doth wake the song of mirth 3 
kf summer warms the fruitful earth ; 
When winter sweeps the naked plain, 
Or autumn yields its ripen’d grain, 
7 Sull do we sing 
To thee, our King$ 
Tarough all their changes thou dost re en. 


29 


m/f Lord of the harvest, all is thine: 
The rains that fall, the suns that shine, 
The seed once hidden in the ground, 
‘The skill that makes our fruits abound : 
cr New every year 
Thy gifts appear 3 
New praises from our lips shaJ] sound. 


Chanksgivings upow several Occnsions. 


50. FRENCH. CM. Scotch Psalter 
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“While the earth renaineth, seed-time and harvest shall not cease.” — GEN. viii. 22. 


f Fountain of mercy, God of love, These various mercies from above 
How rich thy bounties are ! Matured the sweHing grain ; 
The rolling seasons as they move, A yellow harvest crowns thy love, 
Proclaim thy constant care And plenty fills the plain. 
wif When in the bosom of the earth Seed-time and harvest, Lord, alone 
‘The sower hid the grain, ’ Thou dost on man bestow 3 
Thy goodness mark’d its secret birth, Let him not then forget to own 
And sent the early rain, From whom his blessings flow. 
The spring’s sweet influence was thine, Fountain of love, our praise is thine } 
The plants in beauty grew; To thee our songs we'll rate, 
Thou gav’st refulgent suns to shine, And all created nature join 
And mild refreshing dew. In sweet harmonious praise.¢ = 
51, ST. GEORGE (ELVEY). _. 7s. G. E.vey 
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Chanksgivings upow seberar Occasions. 


“ He shall come again with rejoicing, bringing his sheaves with him.”—Ps. cxxvi. 


Come, ye thankful people, come, 
Raise ae song of Harvest-honte : 
All is safely gather’d in, 
Ere the winter storms begin 3; 

ny God, our Maker, doth provide 
Por our wants to be supplied ; 

@ Come to God’s own temple, come, 
Raise the song of Harvest-home. 


mf All the world is God’s own field, 
Fruit unto his praise to yield ; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown: 

cr First the blade, and then the ear, 
Then the full corn shall appear: 


nj For the Lord our God shall come, 
And shall take his harvest home: 
H From his field shall in that day 
| All offences purge away ; 
| @ Give his angels charge at last 
| In the fire the tares to cz ist, 
7 But the fruitful ears to store 
In his garner evermore. 


7 Even so, Lord, quickly come 
‘To thy final Harvest-home: 
Gather thou thy people in, 

Free from sorrow, free from sin ; 
There for ever purified, 

In thy presence to abide: 


cr 


2 Lord of harvest, grant that we 2 Come, with all thine angels, come, 
Wholesome grain and pure may be. Raise the glorious Harvest-home. 
FOR DELIVERANCE, 
52, BENEDICTION. DOS: 7S: M. Havon. 
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“* Let the people praise thee, O God.”—Ys. \xvii. 3. 


7 Lorp of heaven, and earth, and ocean, 
Hear us from thy bright abode, 
wif While our hearts, with deep devotion, 
Own their great and gracious God: 
Now with joy we come before thee, 
Seek thy face—thy mercies sing ; 
Lord of life, and light, and glory, 
Guard thy church, and guide our Queen. 
Health, and every needful blessing, 
Are thy bounteous gifts alone; 
Comforts undeserved possessing, 
Here we bend before thy throne: 


Their united tribute bring ; 


Lord of life, and light, and glory, 
Shield our isle, and save our Queen, 


| mf Thee, with humble adoration, 


| J Young and old do now before thee 


Lord, we praise for mercies past $ 
Still to this most favour'd nation 
May those mercies ever last: 
f Britons, tnen, snall still before thee 
Songs of ceaseless praises sing : 
Lord of. life, and light, and glory, 
Bless thy people, bless our Queen.» 


Thanksgivings upon seberal Occasions. , 
53. EIN’ FESTE BURG. P.M. 


German Chorale. 
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“ Praise ye the name of the Lord; praise him, O ye servants of the Lord.’—Ps. cxxxv 1 


REJOICE to-day with one accord, 
Sing out with exultation ; 
Rejoice and praise our mighty Lord, 
Whose arm hath brought salvation 3 
His works of love proclaim 
The greatness of his Name; 
For ‘e is God alone, 
Who hath his mercy shown ; 
2 {Let all his saints adore him. 


g@ When in distress to him we cried, 
He heard our sad complaining ; 
c> O trust in him, whate’er betide. 
His love is all-sustaining ; 
y) Triumphant songs of praise 
To him our hearts shall raise $ 
Now every voice shall say, 
O praise our God alway ; 
G Jet all his saints adore him. - 


7 Rejoice to-day with one accord, 
Sing out with exultation ; 
Rejoice and praise our mighty Lord, 
Whose arm hath brought salvation 3 
His works of love proclaim 
‘The greatness of his Naine ; 
; Vor he is God alone, 
Z Who hath his mercy shown } 
o Let all his saints adore him. Am¢m 


Aabent. 


‘WHO FOR US MEN AND FOR OUR SALVATION CAME LCWN FROM HEAVEN,” 
* ¥IE SHALL COME AGAIN WITH GLORY TO JUDGE BOTH THE QUICK AND THE DEAD.’ 


54. ST. STEPHEN. CM. Jonas. 
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“ He hath visited and redeemed his people.”—LUuKE i. 68. 


7 fiarK! the glad sound! the Saviour comes, And on the eye-balls of the blind 
The Saviour promised long; | To pour celestial day. 
Let every heart prepare a throne, | Prigee : 
i P | comes the broken heart to bind, 
poperee Yolen a cong: The bleeding soul to cure: 
mm, He comes the prisoners to release And with the treasures of his grace 
In Satan’s bondage held ; To enrich the humble poor. 
The gates of brass bef l : 
Moa foes ye.” kuin burst, J Our glad Hosannas, Prince of peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
He comes from thickest films of vice And heaven’s eternal arches ring 
To clear the menta: ray, | With thy beloved name.e 
55. LONDON NEW. CM. Scotch Psalter, 1635. 
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“* The Lord reigneth.”—Ps, xcvii. 1. 
Joy tothe world! Tke Lord is come: mf No more let sins and sorrows grow, 
Let earth receive her King, Nor thorns infest the ground : 
Let every heart prepare him room, He comes to make his blessings flow, 
And heaven and nature sing. Far as the curse is found. 
Joy to the earth! The Saviour reigns: y He rules the world with truth and grace, 
Let men their songs enploy ; " And makes the nations prove 
While fields, and floods, rocks, bills, and “la‘as- The glories of his righteousness, 
Repeat the sounding joy. And wonders of his love.¢ 
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Advent. 


56. BARRINGTON. six 8s, Dv«es, 
E ee OG men ore = + == Se an 
= 25 BS eee eee es ee Sree oS 
i erlpir Pt tw See 


— { 
11 
ie hear oe i > Clean ee ata oe ! 
Ee aa ls Oe ia ewga Pe eae feed a ee 
Soa ee ee eS Se ———— 
¢ 7 


aS 


oz =e S15 = ee 
| 


ee =) eee 
Seat a ed i ee a ee eee 
Tye gg -S | — le #- 0-2 2 2 eS 
bis | \ he Nal | 
Ere ty ot tl pot eee ee se 
O83 = —e-a-2 76" op iced i a ls aS om Looe <I Sa peers ee en ee 
SSE; = = =e ae i aoe erp ees ern ree | | 
—— 9 FEE EES ee 
“* The Redeemer shall come te Zion.” —I5a. lix. 20. 
vif Draw nigh, draw nigh, Emmanuel, \ And banish far the brooding gloom. } 
And ransom captive Israel, Of sinful night and endless doom: | 
2 That mourns in lonely exile here, G Rejoice, rejoice, &c. 
Until the Son of God appear; vif Draw nigh, draw nigh, O David’s Key, 
F Rejoice, rejoice ! Emmanuel ‘The heavenly gate will ope to thee ; 
Shall come to thee, O Israel Make safe the way that leads on high, 
: , : And close the path to misery : 
mf Draw nigh, O Jesse’s Rod, draw nigh ae amis : 
Yo free us from the enemy ; Li, Rejoice, rejoice, &e. 


From hell’s infernal pit to save, mf Draw nigh, draw nigh, O Lord of might, : 
And give us victory o’er the grave: | Who to thy tribes from Sina’s height 
tag Rejoice, rejoice, &c. {n ancient time didst give the law 
In cloud, and majesty, and awe: 
wtf Draw nigh, thou Dayspring, who shalt cheer ZB Rejoice, rejoice ! Emmanuel 
And comfort by thine Advent here, Shall come to thee, O Israel.g 


57, FRANCONIA. S.M. German Chorale. 
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Advent, 


** Let your loins be girded about, and your lights burning.” —LUKE xii. 33. 


wiz Y® servants of the Lord, mf Mark the first signal of his hand, 
Fach in his office wait, | And ready all appear. 
Observant of his heavenly word, 


And watchful at his gate. sa O happy servant he, 
In such a posture found ! 


He shall his Lord with rapture see, 


T et all your lamps be bright, 
i And be with honour crown'd 


And trim the golden flame :_ 
Gird up your loins, as in his sight, 


Rap ach sahisciaioe | mf Christ shall the banquet spread 


With his own royal hand, 
And raise that faithful servant’s head 


Watch 3 ’tis your Lord’s command, E t 
o Amid the angelic band. 


p And while we speak, he’s near ; 


58. VIGIL. P.M. PATTON. 
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“ Now tt ts high time to awake out of sleep.” —Rom. xiii. 11. 


ZY Hark, ’tis the watchman’s cry, 
Wake, brethren, wake: 
Jesus himself is nigh ; 
Wake, brethren, wake. 
nif Sleep is for sons of night ; 
Ye are children of the light; 
Yours is the glory bright ; 
7 Wake, brethren, wake. 


wtf Call to each wakening band, 
Watch, brethren, watch ; 
Clear is our Lord’s command, 
Watch, brethren, watch. 
p. Be ye as men that wait 
Always at their Master’s gate, 
. E’en though he tarry late ; 
Watch, brethren, watch. 


mf Heed we the Steward’s call, 
Work, brethren, work : 

There’s room enough for all; 
Work, brethren, work, 


This vineyard of the Lord 

Constant labour will afford 3 

He will your work reward $ 
Work, brethren, work. 


nif Hear we the Shepherd's voice, 
Pray, brethren, pray: 
Would ye his heart rejoice, 
Pray, brethren, pray. 
# Sin calls for ceaseless fear, 
Weakness needs the Strong One near 
Long as ye struggle here, 
Pray, brethren, pray. 


7? Sound now the final chord, 
Praise, brethren, praise: 

cr Thrice holy is the Lord, 
Praise, brethren, praise. 

G What more befits the tongues 
Soon to join the angels’ sungs ? 
Whilst heaven the note prolongs, 

Praise, brethren, praise. 
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59. SWABIA. 


Sovent, 


D.S.M. German Chorale. 
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© Take ye heed; watch and pray.”—MakkK Xiii. 33 


mp  Tuou Judge of quick and dead, 
3efore whose bar severe, 


With holy joy or guilty dread, 
We all shall soon appear ; 
Our waken’d souls prepare 
For that tremendous day, 
And fill us now with watchful! care, 
And stir us up to pray. 


To pray, and wait the hour, 
That awful hour unknown, 

When, robed in majesty and power, 
Thou shalt from heaven come down, 

“he immortal Son of Man, 

To judge the human race, 

With all thy Father’s dazzling train, 
With all thy glorious grace. 


wip  ‘Yochasten earthly joys, 

To quicken holy fears, 

For ever let the archangel’s voice 
Be sounding in our ears ; 
The solemn midnight cry,— 
Ye dead, the Judge is come : 

Arise, and meet him in the sky, 
And hear your instant doom 


mp O may we thus be found 
Obedient to his word, 
Attentive to the trumpet’s sound, 
And looking for our Lord: 
c O may we thus ensure 
Our lot among the blest, 
And watch a moment to secure 
An everlasting rest/ 


a a 


Advent. 


“In thy light shall we see “ght.”—Ps. xxxvi. 9. 


nef O QUICKLY come, dread Judge of all; 
For, awful though thine Advent be 
All shadows from the truth will fall, 
And falsehood die, in sight of thee. 
7 Oquickly come ; for doubt and fear 
Like clouds dissolve when thou art near 


mf O quickly come, great King of all; 
Reign all around us, and within; 
Let sin no more our souls enthrall, 
Let pain and sorrow die with sin. 
ZY  Ogquickly come ; for thou alone 
Canst make thy scatter’d people one 


m~ O quickly come, true Life of all; 
p For death is mighty all around 3 
On every home his shadows fall, 
On every heart his mark is found. 
t O quickly come; for grief and pain 
Can never cloud thy glerious reign. 


mf O quickly come, sure Light of all ; 
For gloomy night broods o’er our way; 
And weakly souls begin to fall 
With weary watching for the day. 
? Oquickly come; for round thy throne 
No eye is blind, no night is known.g 
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** Fuen so, come, Lord Fesus.” —REV. xxii. 20. 


“if Tur Church has waited long nip The serpent’s brood increase 3 
Her absent Lord te see 5 | The powers of hell grow bold: 
And still in loneliness she waits, The conflict thickens, faith is low 


A friendless stranger she. And love is waxing cold. 
Age after age has gone, cz How long, O Lord our God, 
Sun after sun nas set, Holy, and true, and good, 
And still in weeds of widowhood, Wilt thou not judge thy suffering Church. 
She weeps a mourner yet. Her sighs, and tears, and blood 
7 Come, then, Lord Jesu, come. F» Come, then; Lord Jesu, come, 
utp Saint after saint on earth ny We long to hear thy voice, 
Has lived, and loved, and died 3 To see thee face to face, 
~ And as they left us one Us one, To share thy crown and glory then, 
We laid them side by side. As now we share thy grace, 
We laid them down to sleep, JS Come, Lord, and wipe away 
But not in hope forlorn ; The curse, the sin, the stain; 
cr We laid them but to slumber there And make this blighted world of ou.s 
Till the last glorious morn. Thine own fair world again. 


f Come, then. Lord Jesu, come. G Come, then, Lord Jesu, comes 


Advent. 
62. CANNONS. L.M 


Titi ip oleae 


A- men. 
a. ee ee tees 
St cep ae ne aera fa ots eee Brier 
He cometh to fudge the earth.” —Ps. xcvi. 13. 
? Tuts Lord will come: the earth shall quake, The Lord will come: a dreadful form, 
The hills their fixéd seat forsake ; With wreath of flame, and robe of storm, 
And, withering from the vault of night, On cherub wings, and wings of wind, 
The stars withdraw their feeble light. Anointed Judge of human-kind. 
di The Lord will come: but not the same di Can this be he who wont to stray 
As once in lowly form he came, A pilgrim on the world’s highway : 
2 Asilent Lamb to slaughter led, p By power oppress’d, and mock’d by price? 
2 The bruised, the suffering, and the dead. O God ! is this the Crucified ? 
mf Go, tyrants, to the rocks complain ; 
Go, seek the mountain’s cleft in vain; 
cy But faith, victorious o’er the tomb, 
@ Shall sing for joy, The Lord is come. 
63. OLMUTZ. L.M. Ancient Chorale. 
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““ They shall perish, but thou shalt endure.”—Ps. cli. 26. 


4 Tuat day of wrath, that dreadful day, | “# When, shrivelling tike a parchéd scroll, 
_ When heaven and earth shall pass away, The flaming heavens together roll, 
di What power shall be the sinnet’s sta? + ! cr When louder yet, and yet more dread, 


2 How shall he meet that dreadful day ? 1 & Swells the high trump that wakes the dead, 


~ O! onthat day, that wrathful day, 

When man to judgment wakes from clay, 
c” Be thou, O Christ, the sinner’s stay, 
dt ‘Though heaven and earth shall pass away.@ 
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Advent. 
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* Behold, he cometh with clouds, and every eye shall see him.” —REv. i. 7. 
7 Lo, he comes with clouds descending mf Those dear tokens of his passion 
Once for favour’d sinners slain ; Still his dazzling body bears ; 
Thousand thousand saints attending Cause of endless exultation 
Swell the triumph of his train: To his ransom’d worshippers : 
We Hallelujah ! With what rapture 
God appears on earth to reign Gaze we on those glorious scars. 
wip Every eye shall now behold him, f Now redemption, long expected, 
Robed in dreadful majesty ; See in solemn pomp appear : 
p Those who set at nought and sold him, All his saints, by men rejected, 
Pierced, and nail’d him to the tree, Now shall meet him in the air: 
24 Deeply wailing, Hallelujah ! 
Shall the true Messiah see. See the day of God appear. 


G Yea, Amen; let all adore thee, 
High on thine eternal throne: 
‘ Saviour, take the power and glory 3 
Mess * Claim the kingdom for thine own 
O come quickly, 
Everlasting God, come down.° 
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** All that are in the graves shall hear his voice, and shall come forth.” —Joun vy. 28 


Day of judgment, day of wonders, 
Hark! the trumpet’s awful sound, 
Louder than a thousand thunders, 
Shakes the vast creation round: 
p How the summons 
Will the sinner’s heart confound ! 


nif See the Judge, our nature wearing, 
Clothed in majesty divine! 
Ye who long for his appearing 


Then shall say, This God is mine: 


v2 Gracious Saviour, 
Own me in that day for thine. 


41 


| f At his call the dead awaken, 
Rise to life from earth and sea 3 
All the powers of nature shaken, 
From his face prepare to flee ; 
p Careless sinner, 
What will then become of thee? 


ntf But to those who have confesséd, 
Loved, and served the Lord below 3 
Sf He will say, Come near, ye blesséd, 
See the kingdom I bestow: 
You for ever 
Shall my love and glory know 


German Chorale 
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“ The time of the dead is come, that they should be judged.” —REv. xi. 18. 


7? Great God, what do I see and hear: uf The dead in Christ shall first arise, 
The end of things created ! At the last trumpet’s sounding, 
The Judge of mankind doth appear, Caught up to meet him in the skies, 
On clouds of glory seated. With joy their Lord surrounding : 
The trumpet sounds, the graves resture No gloomy fears their souls dismay 
The dead which they contained before His presence sheds eternal day 
r Prepare, my soul, to meet him, ' On those prepared to meet him 


é But sinners, fill’d with guilty fears, 
Behold his wrath prevailing ; 
For they shall rise, and find their tears 
And sighs are unavailing : 
fp The day of grace is past and gone; 
Trembling they stand before the throne, 
All unprepared to meet him. 


Great God, what do I see and hear: 
The end of thing: created ! 
The Judge of mankind doth appear, 
On clouds of glory seated. 
2 Low at his cross I view the day 
When heaven and earth shall pass away, 
c And thus prepare to meet him.y 
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“ Vet once nore I shake not the earth only, but also heaven.”— Hen. xii. 26. 


J Tue Lord of might from Sinai’s brow 2 The Lord of love on Calvary, 
Gave forth his voice of thunder ; A meek and suffering stranger, 
And Israel lay on earth below, Upraised to heaven his languid eye 
. Outstretch’d in fear and wonder: In nature’s hour of danger ; 
Beneath his feet was pitchy night, ‘for us he bore the weight of woe 
And at his left hand and his right For us he gave his blood to flow 
@ The rocks were rent asunder. And met his Father’s anger 


mf The Lord of love, the Lord of might, 
The King of all created, 
cry Shall back return to claim his right, 
On clouds of glory seated ; 
G@ With trumpet-sound, and angel-song, 
And Hallelujahs loud and long, 
O’er death and hell defeated.y 


For Organ Accompaniment ad lib, 
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“ The Lerd grant him that he may find mercy of the Lord in that day.°—-2 Tim. 1. 18. 


1. Day of wrath, O day of moum-ing! See the Cm °- ci - fied re - turn- ing, 
=o Sas = 
" F oa 
ont igeiz : 


When from heaven the 


ash - es 


burn - ing ! 


Judge de-scend- eth, 


So es Pee ee ee Pea aa EES See rg 

ee eee ais oe ees 
| s | fe | mes | ie (7 

22 —- oS ee 2 slew ue Soll 


O 


On 


! 
| 
eres. | HJ 2 we 
2S Ss 
och 
All be- fore the throne it bring - 


fiz 


23 


cr 


Death is struck, and nature quaking : 
All creation is awaking, 

To its Judge an answer making. 

Lo, the book exactly worded, 
Wherein all hath been recorded : 
Thence shall judgment be awarded, 
When the Judge his seat attaineth, 
And each hidden deed arraigneth, 
Nothing unavenged remaineth. 


What shall I, frail man, be pleading ; 
Who for me be interceding 5 

When the just are mercy needing ? 
King of Majesty tremendous, 

Who dost free salvation send us, 
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Fount of pity, then befriend us. 
Think, kind Jesu, my salvaticn 
Caused thy woadrous incarnation : 
Leave me not to reprobation. 


Faint and weary thou hast sought me, 
On the cross of suffering bought me: 
Shall such grace be vainly brought n'e? 
Righteous Judge, for sin’s pollution 
Grant thy gift of absolution, 

Ere that day of retribution. 

Guilty, now I pour my moaning, 

All my shame with anguish owning: 
Spare, O God, thy suppliant groaning. 


Thcu the sinful woman savedst 3 

Thou the dying thief forgavest ; 

And to me a hope vouchsafest. 
Worthtess are my prayers and sighing, 
Yet, good Lord, in grace complying, 
Rescue me from fires undying. 

With thy favour’d sheep, O place me3 
Nor among the goats abase me; 

But to thy right hand upraise me. 
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Adbent. 


Sixth Verse. 


Low I kneel with heart sub-mis-sion; See, like ash - es, my con 


* tri- tion 


Save, O save me from per- di- tion. Ah, that day ot tears and mourm ing 
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Spare, O God, in mer - cy spare him. Lord, all pity - ing, Je - su blest, 
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“ The mighty God, ever the Lord hath spoken.” —Ps. |. 1. 


Tue mighty God, the Lord hath spoken, nif He speaks, and all the nations tremble ; 
And bids the trembling earth draw nigh: Heaven, earth, and hell his voice obey: 

The silence of long ages “woken; In solemn awe his saints assemble, 

Ife speaks in thunder from the sky. The world’s dim shadows flee away. 

Forth from the heavenly Zion.shining, _ nip O who can stand, when thou appearest 
In perfect beauty he appears : In robes of majesty divine ? 

Love, wisdom, majesty combining, Though now each contrite sigh thou hearey - 
Bright are the diadems he wears. ¢r What terrors then will round thee shine 

GA fiery stream devours before him, nif O mighty God, O Lord most holy, 
And cloud and tempest veil his form : Meds us for that solemn day: 

The countless hosts of heaven adore him, O shield and guard us, save us wholly, 
Amidst the darkness and the storm, Thy pardoning grace to us display, 
70, LANCASHIRE. 78. OS. H. — 
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46 . 


Advent. 


** At midnight there was a cry made, Behold, the Bridegroom cometh.”—MAatrT, xxv. 6 


f REJOICE, all ye believers, cr Ye wise and holy virgins, 
And let your lights appear ; Now raise your voices higher, 
The evening is advancing J Until in songs of triumph 
And darker night is near, They meet the angel choir. 
The Bridegroom is arising, The marriage feast is waiting, 
And soon will he draw nigh: The gates wide open stand ; 
Up, pray and watch and wrestle: G Up, up! ye heirs of glory ; 
At midnight comes the cry. ‘The Bridegroom is at hand. 
mp See that your lamps are burning, wf Our hope and expectation, 
Replenish them with oil ; O Jesu, now appear: 
Look now for your salvation, Arise, thou Sun, so long’d for, 
The end of earthly toil. : O’er this benighted sphere: 
mf Vhe watchers on the mountain With hearts and hands uplifted 
Proclaim the Bridegroom near: We plead, O Lord, to see 
Go meet him, as he cometh, The day of our redemption, 
With Hallelujahs clear, That brings us unto thee.s 
41, SOUTHWICK. P.M, C. J. Vincent. 


““T will see you again, and your heart stall rejoice.” —JOUN XVi. 22. 


7 Tnuov art coming, O my Saviour, nif Thou art coming ; at thy tal.e 
‘Thou art coming, O my King, We are witnesses for this ; 
cr In thy beauty all-resplendent, 2 While remembering hearts thou meetest 
In aes glory all-transcendent ; In communion clearest, sweetest, 
Well may we rejoice and sing ; Earnest of our coming bliss, 
?~,¢r Coming :—in the opening east cr Showing not thy death alone, 
Herald brightness slowly swells; And thy love eaceeding great, 
2, Cy Coming :—O my glorious Priest, But thy coming, and thy throne, 
Hear we not thy golden bells ? All for which we long and wait. 
? Thou art coming, thou artcoming; — 7  O the joy to see thee reigning, 
We shall meet thee on thy way, i ‘Thee my own belovéd Lord; 
cr We shall see thee, we shall know thee, cr Every tongue thy name confessing } 
We shall bless thee, we shall show thee Worship, honour, glory, blessing 
All our hearts could never say ; 3rought to thee with one accord, 
What an anthem that will be, iF Thee, my Master and my Friend, 
Music rapturously sweet, Vindicated and enthroned, 
Pounng out our love to thee Unto earth’s remotest end 
At thine own all-glorious feet. Glorified, adored, and own d., 


47 


Advent. 
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“ The coming of our Lord Fesus Christ, and our gathering together unto Him.”—2 THESS, ii. 1 
x TEN thousand times ten thousand, 
In sparkling raiment bright, naz 
The armies of the ransom’d saints di What knitting sever’d friendships up 


Throng up the steeps of light : | Where partings are no more ! 
mf Tis finish’d, all is finish’d, | mp Then eyes with joy shall sparkle 
| 
| 


nef O then what raptured greetings 
On Canaan’s happy shore, 


Their fight with death and sin; That brimm’d with tears of late 3 
@ Fling open wide the golden gates, cy Orphans no longer fatherless, 
And let the victors in. Nor widows desolate. 
7 What rush of Hallelujahs mp Bring near thy great salvation, 
Fills all the earth and sky 3 Thou Lamb for sinners slain, 


What ringing of a thousand harps cy Fill up the roll of thine elect, 
Bespeaks the triumph nigh ! tf Then take thy power and reign: 
c+ O day, for which creation Appear, Desire of nations, 
And all its tribes were made 3 Thine exiles long for home; 
& O joy, for all its former woes J Show in the heavens thy promised sign $ 
A thousand-fold repaid ! Thou Prince and Saviour, come. 


Christmas. 


‘S\WHEN THOU TOOKEST UPON THEE TO DELIVER MAN THOU DIDST NOT ABHOR 
THE VIRGIN’S WOMB,” 


73. NOTTINGHAM. 
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Christmas. 


Dito you ts born this tay a Saviour, which is Christ the Lord.”~ Luxx ii. 11. 


47 Wie shepherds watch'd their flocks by night, ' “The heavenly Babe you there shall find 
All seated on the ground, | To human view display’d, 
The angel of the Lord came down, All meanly wrapp’d in swathing bands, 
And glory shone around. And in a manger laid.” 
“Fear not,” said he ; (for mighty dread nip Thus spake the setaph ; and forthwith 
Had seized their troubled mind ;) Appear’d a shining throng 
@ “Glad tidings of great joy I bring Of angels, praising God, and thus 
To you and all mankind. Address’d their joyful song. 
mt ‘To you, in David’s town, this day J ‘All glory be to God on high, 
Is born of David’s line And to the earth be peace ; 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord ; Good will henceforth from heaven to men 
And this shall be the sign. Begin, and never cease.”¢ 
44. NYMPHAS. P.M. F. R. HAvERGAL. 


“God was manifest in the flesh.” —i TM. iil. 16. 


Of the Fa-ther’slove be - got- ten, Ere the worlds be-gan to be, He, the Al- phaandO 
1 ‘ 
= pea eae ee ee a + — os: 


he Of the things that are, that have been, And that 


cel thle ach) a ee 
ae = ee —— = = ee a ere 
ee ee = ie a ane ere 
ere cies oa aie g 

| 


ear 


onto 
PSSA Dee ee 


= caren | ee aw eer See Sore a Poe Ss 
Se ERE SS ami | Res Ie ee ne ae Ne a= 1 
=[r—an bere etre cg he te 
nif He is here, whom seers of old time Let no tongue of man be silent ; 
Chanted of while ages ran; Let each voice and heart unite, 
Whom the faithful word of prophets | Evermore and evermore. 


Promised since the world began ; 
Long foretold, at length appearing, 
Praise him every child of man, 
Evermore and evermore. 
t  Blesséd was the day for ever, 3 
When by God the Spirit’s grace 
Fiom the womb of Virgin mother 
Came the Saviour of our race, 


mf Thee let old men, thee let young men, 
Thee let boys in chorus sing; 
mp Matrons, virgins, little maidens, 
With glad voices answering ; 
Let their guileless songs re-echo, 
And the heart its praises bring, 
Evermore and evermore. 


When the Child, the world’s Redeemer @ Christ, to thee, with God the Father, 
First display’d his sacred face, And, O Holy Ghost, to thee, 
Evermore and evermore. Hymn, and chant, and high thanksgiving, 
GZ Praise him, O ye heaven of heavens; And unwearied praises be, 
Praise him, angels in the height ; Honour, glory, and dominion, 
All dominions bow before him, And eternal victory, 
And exalt his wondrous might 3 Evermore and evermore. Amen, 
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“ The Word was made flesh, and dwelt among ts. Pee art, 


nif O Saviour, whom this holy morn Remind us of thy manger-bed 


yave to our world below, And lowly cottage cell. 
Oe tee mb 1 pres by poverty severe 
4 ° In envious want we pine; 
nip Incarnate Word, by every grief, O may the Spirit whisper near, 
sy each temptation tried ; How poor a lot was thine. 


Who lived to yield our ills relief, 


Racist edcemalcs tied: wf Through this world’s fickle various scene, 


From sin preserve us free: 


nif If gaily clothed and proudly fed ~# Like us thou hast a mourner been, 
In dangerous wealth we dwell. ér May we rejoice with thee.c 
78, STOCKPORT. SIX IOS. WAINWRIGHT. 


“* Behold, L bring you good tid’ngs of great joy.” —LUKE ii. 10 


CHRISTIANS, awake, salute the happy morn, #/ Then to the watchful shepherds it was told: 


Whereon the Saviour of the world was born 3 Who heard the angelic herald’s voice: ‘‘ Behold, 
Rise to adore the mystery of love, I bring good tidings of a Saviour’s birth 

Which hosts of angels chanted from above 3 To you and all the nations upon earth: 

With them the joyful tidings first begun This day hath God fulfill’d his promised word 
Of God incarnate and the Virgin’s Son his day is born a Saviour. Christ the Lord.” 


590 


Christuras. 


He spake; and straightway the celestial choir Let us, tike these good shepherds, then etiploy 
In hymns of joy, unknown before, conspire : Our grateful voices to proclaim the joy 3 

The praises of redeeming love they sang, p Trace we the Babe, who hath retrieved our loss, 
And heaven’s whole orb with halielujahs rang 3 From his poor manger to his bitter cross ; 
God’s highest glory was their anthem still, cry Treading his steps, assisted by his grace, 


Peace upon earth, and unto men good will. Till man’s first heavenly state again takes place. 


To Bethlehem straight the enlighten’d shepherds | # Then may we hope, the angelic thrones among, 


‘Vo see the Wonder God had wrought for man; [ran, To sing redeem’d a glad triumphal song ; 
& 1d found, with Joseph and the blesséd maid, He that was born upon this joyful day, 
fier Son, the Saviour, in a manger laid; Around us all his glory shall display ; 
Amazed the wondrous story they proclaim, Saved by his love incessant we shall sing 


The first apostles of his infant fame. Of angels and of angel-men the King. 


7¢. ADESTE FIDELES. P.M. Rx avina, 1690 


“Let us now go even unto Bethlehem.” —LukE ii. 15. 
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Christ the Lord. 
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Hark! the he -rald_ an - gels sing Glo - ry to the new barn King. 
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* Unto us a Child ts born: unto us a Son ts given.”—ISA. ix. 6. 


f Hail, the heavenly Prince of Peace. 
Hail the Sun of Righteousness ; 
Light and life to all he brings, 
Risen with healing in his wings. 

mp Mild, he lays his glory by, 

cy Born that man no more may die 
Born to raise the sons of earth, 
Born to give them second birth. 


Hark! the herald angels sing 

Glory to the new-born King ; 

Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 

God and sinners reconciled ! 

Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 

pein the triumph of the skies 3 
niversal nature say, 


Christ the Lord is born to-dav. 


| 

| 

Christ, by highest heaven adored - 3 mf Come, Desire of nations, come, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord ; 3 Fix in us thy humble home ; 
Late in time behold him come, Rise, the woman’s conquering Seed, 
Offspring of a virgin’s womb : Bruise in us the serpent’s head, 
Veil’d in flesh the Godhead see $ ér tdam’s likeness, Lord, efface ; 

Hail the incarnate Deity, Stew.np ie image in its place ; 
Pleased as Man with men to dwell, O to all thyself impart, 


ce Jesus, our Emmanuel ! Form’d in each believing heart.l 


* This Tune is usually sung except the gth line, in unison. 
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Christmas, 
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“ They shall call his Name Enmanuel.”—Matr, i. 23. 
f Jovy fills our inmost heart to-day: mf For us the world must lose its charms 
The royal Child is born: Before the manger shrine, 
And angel hosts in glad array When, folded in thy mother’s arms 
His Advent keep this morn. We see thee, Babe divine 
G@ Rejoice, rejoice! The incarnate Word U Rejoice, rejoice! &c. 
Has come on earth to dwell ; 
No sweeter sound than this is heard— f Thou Light of uncreated Light, 
Emmanuel, Shine on us, Holy Child; 
That we may keep thy birthday bright, 
mip \.ow at the cradle throne we bend, ‘ With service undefiled. 
We wonder and adore 3; Q Rejoice, rejoice ! The incarnate Word 
cr And feel no bliss can ours transcend, Has come on earth to dwell ; 
No joy was sweet before, No sweeter sound than this is heard— 
F Rejoice, rejoice! &e Emmanuel, 
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Christmas. 
80. NOEL. Bs.7sia. Polish Melody. 
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Wor-ship Christ, the new-born King; Wor-ship Christ, the new-born King. 
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“We are conte to worship him.”’—Matt. ii. 2. 
f¢ ANGELS, from the realms of glory, 
Wing your flight o’er all the earth ; 
Ye who sang creation’s story, 
Now proclaim Messiah’s birth ; 
Come and worship, 


sf Sages, leave your contemplations 5 
3righter visions beam afar ; 
Seek the great Desire of nations, 
Ye have seen his natal star : 
Come and worship, 


Worship Christ, the new-born King, :; Worship Christ, the new-born King. 
#if Shepherds in the fields abiding, wif Saints before the altar bending, 
Watching o’er their flocks by night; 2 Watching long in hope and fear, 
ey God with man is now residing, er Suddenly the Lord, descending, 
Yonder shines the infant-light : In his temple shall appear : 
Come and worship, Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-born King, ; Worship Christ, the new-born King. 
81. STUTTGARDT. 8s. 7S. German Chorale, 
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“« The Word was God: the Word was made flesh.” —JOUHN i. 1. 14. 
Who is this, so weak and helpless, 7 ’Tis the Lord of all creation, 
Child of lowly Hebrew maid, Who this wondrous path hath trod’ 
Rudely in a stable shelter’d, He is God from everlasting, 
Coldly in a manger laid? And to everlasting God, 


Christmas. 


6 Who's this, a Mau of sorrows 7 ‘Tis om God, who gifts and graces 
Walking sadly life’s hard way, On his Church now poureth down $ 
Homeless, weary, sighing, weeping Who shall smite in holy vengeance 
Over sin and Satan’s sway? All his foes beneath his throne. 
1 ’Tis our God, our glorious Saviour, ? Who is this that hangeth dying, 
Who above the starry sky While the rude world scoffs and scorns, 
Now prepares the many mansions, On the cross with sinners number’d, 
Where no tear can dim the eye. Pierced by nails and crown’d with thorns 
~ Whois this—behold him shedding J 'Tis the God who ever liveth 
Drops of biood upon the ground ? ’Mid the shining ones on high, 
Who 1s this—despised, rejected, In the glorious golden city 
Mock’d, insulted, beaten, bound ? Reigning everlastingly.™ 


a 


Sunday after Christmas: Close of the gear. 
‘©THE LIVING, THE LIVING, HE SHALL PRAISE THEE AS I DO THIS DAY, 


82. SARUM. 5. AYLWARD. 


Sq Nttle while and ye shall see me.”—JouN xvi 16. 


np A FEW more years shall roll, mp A few more storms shall beat #zf A few more Sabbaths here 


A few more seasons come, On this wild rocky shore, Shall cheer us on our way, 
27 And we shall be with those that rest @Z And we shall be where tempests And we shall reach the endless rest 
6 Asleep within the tomb: cease, The eternal Sabbath day, 
cy ‘Then, O my Lord, prepare And surges swell no more: cy ‘Then, O my Lora, prepare 
My soul for that great day ; cp» Then, O my Lord, prepare My soul for that sweet day; 
O wash me in thy precious blood, My soul for that calm day; O wash me in thy precious blood. 
p And take my sins away. O wash me in thy precious blood, 4 And take my sins away. 
mp A few more suns shall set é And take my sins away. J ’Tis but a little while 
O’er these dark hills of time, 2% A few more struggles here, And he shall come again, 
i And we shall be where suns are A few more partings o’er, Who died that we might live, wh« 
not, A few more toils, a few more tears, lives 
A far serener clime: And we shall weep no more: That we with him may reign. 
ty ‘Then, O my Lord, prepare cr Then, O my Lord, prepare Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that bright day ; My soul for that blest day ; My soul for that glad day ; 
O wash me in thy precious blood, | O wash me in thy precious blood, di O wash me in thy precious blood, 
p And take my sins away, ~ And wks my sims away. ~ And take my sinsaway. .-- 


B5 


Sunday alter Christmas: Close of the Pear. 
83, AURELIA. (78. 6s. 


S. S. WEsLey. 


( 
“ Thou art the same, and thy years shall have no end.”—Ps. cii. 27. 


¢ OGop, the Rock of Ages, 
Who evermore hast been, 
What time the tempest rages, 
Our dwelling-place serene : 
Before thy first creations, 
O Lord, the same as now, 
To endless generations 
The Everlasting Thou ! 


mip Our years are like the shadows 
On sunny hills that lie, 
Or grasses in the meadows 
That blossom but to die: 
2 Asleep, a dream, a story 
By strangers quickly told, 
An unremaining glory 
Of things that soon are old. 


ee eee NY 


84, CULBACH. aS 


mf O thou, who canst not slumber, 


Whose light grows never pale, 


cr Teach us aright to number 


Our years before they fail 
On us thy mercy lighten, 
On us thy goodness rest, 
And let thy Spirit brighten 
The hearts thyself hast bless’d. 


Lord, crown our faith’s endeavour 
With beauty and with grace, 
Till, clothed in light for ever, 
We see thee face to face: 
A joy no language measures $ 
A fountain brimming o’er 3 
An endless flow of pleasures 3 
An ocean without shore.s 


Sunday after Christmas: Close of {he Pear. 


** Hitherto hath the Lord helped us.”—1 SAM. vii. 12. 


my For thy mercy and thy grace, | 
Faithful through another year, 
* Hear our song of Wiankfulness, 
Father and Redeemer, hear, 
wif In our weakness and distress, 
Rock of strength, be thou our stay: 
In the pathless wilderness 
Be our true and living way. 
2p Who of us death’s awful road 
In the coming year shall tread 3 


85, ST. SYLVESTER. 


With thy rod and staff, O God, 
Comfort thou his dying head. 
nif Keep us faithful, keep us pure, 
Keep us evermore thine own 3 
Help, O help us to endure ; 
Fit us for the promised crown, 
J So within thy palace gate 
We shall praise, on golden stringg, 
Thee, the only Potentate, 
Lord of lords, and King of kings,s 


‘So teach us to number our days that we may apply our hearts unto wisdom.”’—Ps. xc. 12. 


mf Days and moments quickly flying 
Speed us onward to the dead ; 

4 Qh, how soon shall we be lying 
Each within his narrow bed! 


ny Jesu, merciful Redeemer, 
Rouse dead souls to hear thy voice ; 
cr Wake, O wake each idle dreamer 
Now to make the eternal choice. 
mf Mark we whither we are wending ; 
Ponder how we soon must go 
To inherit bliss unending, 
*p Or eternity of woe. 
Life passeth soon } 


mt 
pe Death draweth near: 
nif Keep us, good Lord, 


‘Till thou appear} 
With thee to live, 
Ap With thee to die, 
J With thee to reign through eternity. 


mp Asa shadow life is fleeting ; 
As a vapour so it flies ; 
cr For the bygone years retreating 
Pardon grant, and make us wise— 
nif Wise that we our days may number, 
Strive and wrestle with our sin, 
Stay not in our work nor slumber 
Till thy holy rest we win. 
r Soon before the Judge all glorious 
We with all the dead shall stand $ 
@ Saviour, over death victorious, 
Place us then on thy right hand, 
tHUy Life passeth soon: 
Dp Death draweth near: 
Wi] Keep us, good Lord, 
Till thou appear : 
With thee to live, 
With thee to die, 
7 With thee to reign through eternity. 


Ghe Circumcision of Christ: Rebs Pear. 
“Bi THY HOLY NATIVITY AND CIRCUMCISION, GOOD LORD, DELIVER US.” 


8&8. ST. BRIDE. S.M. } HowarbD 


“ They that sow in tears shall reap in Joy.—PS. Cxxvi. 5. 


wif THe year begins with thee; 
ai And thou beginn’st with woe, Cradled in care and woe 3 
To let the world of sinners see And seems it hard our vernal years 


| Oh, are we born to tears, 
f@ That blood for sin must flow | Few vernal joys can show ? 


nif Thine infant cries, O Lord, 
Thy tears upon the breast 
Are not enough :—the legal sword 
Must do its stern behest. 


Look here and hold thy peace: 
The Giver of all good 
Even from the womb takes no release 
p From suffering, tears, and blood. 
nif Like sacrificial wine 
Pour’d on a victiny’s head, 
Are those few precious drops of thine, 
Now first to offering led. 


87, GIBBONS. *S. 


mtiy 1f thou wouldst reap in love, 
First sow in holy fear : 

cy So life a winter’s morn may prove 
To a bright endless year.¢ 


O. GIBBONS. 


'€ Thou shalt call his name Fesus, for he shall save his people fron their sins.”—MAtTT. i. 25 


7 CongueErinec kings their titles take ‘That salvation, brethren, say, 
From the foes they captive make: @i Shall we madly cast away? 
Tr 
jesus, by a nobler deed, F Rather etadiotorw 
gladly for that name 
From the thousands he hath freed Bear the cross, endure the shame $ 
Zes: none other name is given Joyfully for him to die 
Unto mortals under heaven, Is not death but victory. 
Which can make the dead arise, 
oe mf Jesu, who dost condescend 
And exalt them to the skies. He Reveal a thetmacale Friend, 
mf V'.¢ wnich Chnist so nardly wrought, cv Hear us, as to thee we pray, | 
{hat which he so dearly bought Glorying in thy naine ta day.s 
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@be Circumcision of Christ: Tletv penr. 


8&. FRANCONIA. 
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* My times are in thy hand.” —Ps. xxxi, 18. 


nj My times are in thy hand, 
My God, I wish them there ; 
My life, my friends, my soul I leave 
Entirely to thy care. 


My times are in thy hand, 
Whatever they may be, 

Pleasing or painful, dark or bright, 
As best may seem to thee. 


@ A Father’s hand will never cause 
His child a needless tear 


wmf My times are in thy hand, 

Jesus the crucified ; 
& The hand my cruel sins had pierced 
cr. Isnowmy guard and guide, 


J My times are in thy hand; 
1'li always trust in thee, 


My times are in thy hand, And after death at thy right hand 
Why should I doubt or fear ? I shall for ever be.e 
89. MILAN. C.M. TALLIs. 
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“© Then shall the Lord be nzy God.” —GEN. xxviii. 21. 


7 OGop of Bethel, by whose hand 
Thy people still are fed ; 

di Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led: 


nif Our vows, our prayers, we now present 
Before thy throne of grace: 
God of our fathers, be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 


Through each perplexing path of life 
Our wandering footsteps guide ; 
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Give us each day our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 


O spread thy covering wings around, 
Till all our wanderings cease, 
di And at our Father’s loved abode 
Bp Our souls arrive in peace. 


mf Such blessings from thy gracious hand, 
Our humble prayers implore ; 

f And thou shalt be our chosen God, 
And portion evermore ¢ 


Dhe Civewmeision of Christ: Meto Pear. 


90. ST. FLAVIAN. 


RAVENSCROFT, 
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“ Thy people shall be willing in the day of thy power.” —PS cx. 3. 


And make thy glory known ; May mercy set us free ; 


f Now, gracious Lord, thine arm reveal, | nif From all the guilt of former sin 
mf Now let us all thy presence feel, And let the year, we now begin, 


And soften hearts of stone, Begin and end with thee. 
mtP Help us to venture near thy throne, Send down thy Spirit from above, 
And plead a Saviour’s name ; That saints may love thee more; 
For all that we can call our own And sinners now may learn to love, 
Is vanity and shame, Who never loved before 


cr And when before thee we appear 
In our eternal home, 
May growing numbers worship here, 
And praise thee in our room.¢ 


o~ ne we 
Che Epiphany. 
‘STHE GENTILES SHALL COME TO THY LIGHT, potty KINGS TO THE BRIGHTNESS 
OF THY RISING.’ 


91, HOLY TRINITY. C.M. J. BARNRY. 
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Che Epiphany. 
“ The star which they saw in the east went before them.”—Wart. fi. s 


f OTxou who by a star didst guide 
The wise men on their way, 
Until it came and stood beside 
The place where Jesus lay ; 


wy Although by stars thou dost not lead 
Thy servants now below, 

c+ Thy Holy Spirit, when they need, 
Will show them how to go. 


| my As yet we know thee but in part; 

But still we trust thy word, 

| That blesséd are the pure in heart, 
For they shall see the Lord. 


7 O Saviour, give us then thy grace 
To make us pure in heart, 
That we may see thee face to face 
Hereafter as thou art.¢ 


92. UNIVERSITY COLLEGE. 7s. Gaunaert. 


“ We have seen his star in the east.—Matrv. fi. 2. 


» Sons of men, behold from far, f Nations all, remote and near, 
Hail the long-expected star ; Haste to see your God appear : 
Jacob’s star that gilds the night, Haste, for him your hearts prepare, 
Guides bewilder’d nature right. Meet him manifested there. 

4% Mild it shines on all beneath, There behold the day-spring rise, 
Piercing through the shades of death ; Pouring light upon your eyes: 

er Scattering error’s wide-spread night, See it chase the shades away, 
Kindiing darkness into light. Shining to the perfect day. 


@ Sing, ye morning stars, again, 
God descends on earth to reign, 
Deigns for man his life to employ 3 


6 Shout, ye sons of God, for joy.® 
3 


Che Epiphany. 


93. DIX. Sie German Chorale 
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“Tam the bright and morning star.”—REv. xxii. 16. 


7 As with gladness men of old Pure and free froin sin’s alloy, 
Did the guiding star behold ; All our costliest treasures bring, 
a with joy bn hail'd its anh Christ, to thee, our heavenly King 
seading onward, beaming bright 3 
So, most gracious Lord, may we fe oe Jesu, every day 2 
Evermore be led to thee cep us in the narrow way § 
cy And, when earthly things are past, 

nef As with joyful steps they sped Bring our ransom’d souls at last 

To that lowly manger-bed, * Where they need no star to guide, 


There to bend the knee before 
Him whom heaven and earth adore 3 “ 
: sae In the heavenly country bright 
So may we with willing feet o RY OES 
‘ Need they no created light ; 
Ever seek the merwaceeh: ‘Thou its light, its joy, its sore 
As they offer’d gifts most rare | ‘Thou its sun which goes not down 3 


Where no clouds thy glory hide. 


At that manger rude and bare There for ever may we sing 
So may we with holy joy Tallelujahs to our King.k 


94, EPIPHANY HYMN. PLM, Adapted from MENDELSSOUN. 


se Che Epiphany. 


" Until the day dawn, and the day-star arise in your hearts,” —2 Pre. i. ig. 


BRIGUTEST and best of the sons of the morning, Gems of the mountain, and pearis of the ocean, 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid : Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the mine? 
Pe ee ohcour ect Refeoments laid Bye eter neh atiple oblalen 
: ; Vainly with gifts would his favour secure 5 
Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are shining, Richer by far is the heart’s adoration, 
Low lies his head with the beasts of the stall ; Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor 
aoe ee ae me geass eaaay ll J Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 
St ee ev nae Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid} 
+ Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion, Star of the east, the horizon adorning, 
@z Guide where our in:ant Redeemer is laid 


Odours of Edom, and offerings divine? 


95. ST. PETER. p. 8s. 78. 
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A light to lighten the Gertiles.”—LuKE ii. 32 


? Harv! thou source of every blessing Now reveal’d to eastern sages, 
Sovereign Father of mankind, See the star of mnercy shine! 
Gentiles now, thy grace possessing, fp Mystery hid in former ages, 
In thy courts admission find. Mystery great of love divine. 
Srateful now we fall before thee, Hail! th ARP tee fe ota 
In thy church obtain a place r G BLISS eae eae ee 
xentiles now their offerings bring ¢ 


Now by faith behold thy glory, ie: Hayirenbinedecleaiee 
; ; y favour, 
Praise thy truth, adore thy grace. rece Chest, i lordiaadek ine: 
#z/ Once far off, but now invited, May we, body, soul, and spirit, 
We approach thy sacred throne} Live devoted to thy praise, 
In thy covenant united, Glorious realms of bliss inherit, 
Reconciled, redeein’d, made one. Grateful anthems ever raise,” 


03 


Gbhe Eptphanv. 


96. GOTHA. 8s. 7S. The late Prince Consort, 


*€ The Destre of all nations shall come,” —HacG. ii. 7. 


nuff Comg, thou long-expected Jesus, cr Born thy people to deliver ; 
Born to set thy people free ; Born a child and yet a king; 
From our fears and sins release us 3 Born to reign in us for ever ; 
Let us find our rest in thee. Now thy gracious kingdom bring 


Hope of all the earth thou art; Rule in all our hearts alone: 
Dear Desire of every nation, J By thine all-sufficient merit, 
Joy of-every longing heart. | Raise ws to thy glorious throne.™ 


Israel’s strength and consolation, ni By thine own eternal Spirit, 
f g y P 


Sundays after the Epiphany: Wissions. 


‘* WE HUMBLY BESEECH THEE TO MAKE KNOWN THY SAVING HEALTH UNTG 
ALL NATIONS,” 


9§'7. CARLISLE. S.M. Lock cane 


“ How beautiful upon the mountains are the feet of him that bringeth good tidings.”--Iga. li. 7. ~ 


wf Wow beauteous are their feet, nf How blesséd are our eyes, 
Who stand on Zion’s hill, _ _ That see this heavenly light! 
Who bring salvation on their tongues, a Prophets and kings desired it long, 
And words of peace reveal ! But died without the sight. 
mp Wow charming is their voice, cr The watchmen join their voice, 
How sweet the tidings are! And tuneful notes employ ; 
cr Zion, behold thy Saviour King; i Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 
He reigns and triumphs here. And deserts learn the joy. 
24f How happy are our ears, G@ The Lord makes bare his arm 
That hear this joyful sound, Through all the earth abroad: — 
di Which kings and prophets waited for. Let every nation now behold 
And sowght, but pever found Their Saviour and their God ¢ 
€4 


Sundays after the Gpiphann: Missions. 


98. ST. MICHAEL. S.M. From Day's Psalter. 
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“God be merciful unto us, that thy way may be known upon earth.” —Ps. \xvii. 1, 2. 


mf To bless thy chosen race » Let differing nations join 
In mercy, Lord, incline ; To celebrate thy fame 3 
And cause the brightness of thy face Let al] the world, O Lord, combine 
On all thy saints to shine: To praise thy glorious name. 
cr» That so thy wondrous way @ O let them shout and sing 
May through the world be known; With joy and pious mirth; 
While distant lands their tribute pay, For thou, the righteous Judge and King, 
And thy salvation own. Shalt govern all the earth.e 
99. TRURO. L.M. Burney. 


“ Awake, awake; put on thy strength, O arm of the Lord.”—Isa. li. 9. 


? Arm of the Lord, awake, awake, my Let Zion’s time of favour come $ 
Put on thy strength, the nations shake 5 O bring the tribes of Israel home 3 
And let the world adoring see And let our wondering eyes behold 
Triumphs of mercy wrought by thee, Gentiles and Jews in Jesus’ fold. 
Say to the heathen from thy throne, J Almighty God, thy grace proclaim 
I am Jehovah, God alone; In every clime, of every name ; 

Thy voice their idols shall confound, Let adverse powers before thee fall, 
And cast their altars to the ground I And crown the Saviour Lord of all.¢ 
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Sundays xfter the Epiphany: Alisstons. 


CALLCGOTT. 


100. ST. DENIS. Its, Harnionized by J.T. Coorer. 
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“Gird thy sword ugon thy thigh, O most mighty,”—Ps, xlv. 3. 


nif Hark ! the swelling breezes, rising from afar, 

¢? Bring the sounds of conflict from the holy war. 

7 God is with our armies, he the word has given, 
He is watching o’er you, messengers of heaven. 


F Go, thou mighty Gospel, conquering on thy way } 
Night upon the mountains changes into day; 
Idols bow before thee, heathen temples fall ; 
Soon the world shall own thee victor over all. 


nif O thou blesséd Saviour reigning now on high, | 
May thy faithful soldiers find thee ever nigh. 4 
~ cx Bid the glorious mission speed from sea to sea, 
Q@ ‘Till the whole creation warship only thee, 


101, WINCHESTER OLD. CM. ‘AU ON SNES 


- 


Sundavs after the Gpipbany: Msstons. 


“ The armies which were in heaven followed him,’—REvV. xix. 14. 


Lirt up your heads, ye gates of brass ; 
Ye bars of iron yield : 

And let the K‘ng of glory pass 3 
The cross is in the field. 


That banner, brighter than the star 
That leads the train of night, 

Shines on the march, and guides from far 
His servants to the fight. 


wif A holy war those servants wage 3 
In that mysterious strife 
The powers of heaven and hell engage 
For more than death or life. 


2 


cr 


y 


Ye armies of the living God, G 
Ye warriors of Christ’s host, 
Where hallow’d footsteps never trod, 
Take your appointed post. 
102. ST. PETER (REINAGLE). C.M. 
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Though few and small and weak yuur bands, 
Strong in your Captain’s strength 

Go to the conquest of all lands: 
All must be his at length. 


mf Those spoils at his victorious fee¢, 


You shall rejoice to lay, 
And lay yourselves as trophies mee{ 
In his great judgment day. 


Then fear not, faint not, halt not now, 
In Jesus’ name be strong ! 

To him shall every creature bow, 
And sing the triumph-song :— 


Uplifted are the gates of brass, 
The bars of iron yield ; 

Behold the King of glory pass $ 
The cross hath won the field.e 


REINAGLE. 
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Let us go up to the mountain of the Lord.”—Isa. ii. 3. 


tf BEHOLD the mountain of the Lord 
In latter days shall rise 
On mountain-tops above the hills, 
And draw the wondering eyes. 


To this the joyful nations round, 
All tribes and tongues shall flow 3 

Up to the hill of God, they'll say, 
And to his house we'll go. 


7 The beam that shines from Zion’s hill 
Shall lighten every land ; 
The King who reigns in Salem’s towers 
Shall all the world command 
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mf No strife shall vex Messiah’s reign, 


Or mar the peaceful years ; 
To ploughshares men shall beat their swords ‘ 
To pruning-hooks their spears, 


No longer hosts encountering hosts 
Their millions slain deplore: 


di They hang the trumpet in the hall, 


And study war no more. 


cr Come then, O come, from every land 


f 


To worship at his shrine; 
And walking in the light of God, 
With holy beauties shine.¢ 


Sundans utter the Gpipbanv: Missions. 


103. SICILIAN MARINERS. 8s. 7s. Sicilian Melody. 
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“ The Lord shall be King over all the earth.” —ZECH. xiv. 9. 


Zion’s King shall reign victorious ; wf Then shall Israel, long dispers@d, 
All the earth shall own his sway ; é Mourning seek the Lord their God, 
He will make his kingdom glorious ; Look on him whom once they piercéd, 
He will reign through endless day. Own and kiss the chastening red. 
Nations, now from God estrangéd, 7 Mighty King, thine arm revealing, 
' Then shall see a glorious light ; Now thy glorious cause maintain; 
Night to day shall then be changéd, Bring the nations help and healing, 
Heaven shall triumph in the sight. Make them subject to thy reign. 


104. ST. OSMUND. 8s. 75. 4. I20Ns, 


Sundays after the Epiphany: Missions. 


* Steak ye comfortably to Ferusalem,”—ISA, xl, 2. 


7 Ow the mountain’s top appearing, 
Lo, the sacred herald stands, 
Welcome news to Zion bearing, 
Zion long in hostile lands: 
p Mourning captive, 
cr God himself will loose thy bands. 


~ Has thy night been long and mournful ? 
Have thy friends unfaithful proved? 
Have thy foes been proud and scornful ? 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved? 
cn Cease thy mourning ; 
Zion still is well-beloved. 


mf God, thy God, will now restore thee 3 
He himself appears thy friend ; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee, 
Here their boasts and triumphs end ; 
Great deliverance 
Zion’s King vouchsafes to send. 


#f Enemies no more shall trouble ; 
All thy wrongs shall be redress’d 3 
For thy shame thou shalt have doubie, 
In thy Maker’s favour bless’d. 
All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest.o 


105. WARRINGTON. L.M. Harrison. 
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“ God ts able to graff them in again.”~—Rom. Xi. 23. 


my O wny should Israel’s sons, once bless’d, { The veil of darkness rend in twain, 
Still roam the scorning world around ; Which hides their Shiloh’s glorious light ¢ 
2 Disown’d of heaven, by man oppress’d, The sever’d olive-branch again 
Qutcasts from Zion’s hallow’d ground? To its own parent stock unite. 
if O God of Israel, view their race + ; ‘ Haste, glorious day, expected long, 
Back to thy fold the wanderers bring, When Jew and Greek one prayer shall raise, 
Teach them to see thy slighted grace, With eager feet one temple throng, 


ea hail in Christ their promised king. One God with grateful rapture praise.d 
) ’ 


Sundays after the Epiphany : Alissions. 


106, REDHEAD. ae 2 L.M. R. Repueao, 
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‘He shall have dominion from sea to sea.” —Ps. |xxii. 8. 
7 Jesus shall reign where’er the sun i And infant voices shall proclaim 
Does his successive journeys run } Their early blessings on his name. 


His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 


ps Y¢ Blessing ? ions: 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more Blessings abound where’er he reigns : 


The prisoner leaps to lose his chains, 


tf To him shall endless prayer be made, ‘The weary find eternal rest, 
And princes throng to crown his head 3 And all the sons of want are bless’d. 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise : 2 
Let every creature rise and bring 


Peculiar honours to our King ; 
Angels descend with songs again 3 
And earth repeat the loud Amen.2 


People and realms of every tongue 


With every morning sacrifice. | go 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song 3 


107. TRIUMPH. 8s. 7S. 4. GAUNTLETT. 
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Sundays after the Epiphany : Missions. 


“To preach the acceptable year of the Lord.” —Lvxs iv, 19. 


Ap Q’ER the gloomy hills of darkness, nf Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness, 
Look, my soul, be still and gaze; | Grant them, Lord, thy glorious light 
c? Ail the promises do travail ce And from eastern coast to western 


With a glorious day of grace. May the morning chase the night: 
7 Blesséd jubilee, And redemption, 
Let thy glorious morning dawn. Freely purchased, win the day. 


n+ Let the Indian, let the negro, @ Fly abroad, eternal Gospel, 
Let*the rude barbarian see, Win and conquer, never cease t 
That divine and glorious conquest May thy lasting wide dominions 
Once obtain’d on Calvary: Multiply, and still increase : 
f Let the Gospel May thy sceptre 
Loud resound trom pole to pole. Sway the enlighten’d world around.¢ 


For Organ Accompaniment ad lid, 
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108. ST. GEORGE (GAUNTLETT). S.M. GAUNTLETT 
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Blessed are ye that sow beside all waters.” —ISA. xxxii. 20. 
f Sow in the morn thy seed, And duly shall appear, 
At eve hold not thine hand ; In verdure, beauty, strength, 


The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 


To doubt and fear give thou no heed, 
And the full corn at length. 


Broad-cast it o’er the land, 
#2 Thou know’st not which may thrive, Thou canst not toil in vain $ 
The late or early sown ; Cold, heat, and moist, and dry, 
Grace k2eps the chosen germ alive, c? Shall foster and mature the grain — 
When and wherever strown, For garners in the sky. 


~~ Hence, when the glorious end, 
The day of God, is come, 

@ The angel reapers shall descend, 
And heaven cry, Harvest-home.¢ 


vA 


Sunsays after the Epiphany: Alisstons. 


109. HURSLEY. L.M. Italian Melody. 
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“ Always abounding in the work of the Lord.”—1 Cor. xv. 58. 
‘If Go, labour on; spend, and be spent,— cr Speed, speed thy work, cast sloth away ; 
‘Thy joy to do the Father’s will ; dt ‘It is not thus that souls are won. 


2 Itis the way the Master went ; 
Should not the servant tread it still? 


2 Men die in darkness at your side, 
Without a hope to cheer the tomb ; 
nef Go, labour on; ’tis not for nought; J Take up the torch and wave it wide, 
Thy earthly loss is heavenly gain ; The torch that lights time’s thickest gloom, 
Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not ; 


PEMD Ret ciee prices s—_-whal arcaucut nif Toil on, faint not, keep watch and pray ; 
: ? 


Be wise the erring soul to win; 
mf Go, labour on; your hands are weak, Go forth into the world’s highway, 
Your knees are faint, your soul cast down 5 Compel the wanderer to come in. 
Yet fatter not; the prize you seek 


' 1 On eee OIE i 
Is near,—a kingdom and a crown. Toil on, and in shy foil rejoice: 


For toil comes rest, for exile home 3 
Go, labour on while it is day, ° cr Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom’s voice, 
The world’s dark night is hastening on ; J Vhe midnight cry, Behold I come. 


110. ST. PETER. pD, 8s. +s, 


— Sundang after the Gpipbany : Blissions. 


“ Look on the fields, for they are white already to harvest.” —JOUN iv. 35. 


mf Lorp, her watch thy Church is keeping ; 


When shall earth thy rule obey? 
When shall end the night of weeping, 


When shall break the promised day? 


dt See the whitening harvest languish, 
Waiting still the labourers’ toil ; 

~ Was it vain—thy Son’s deep anguish? 

co Shall the strong retain the spoil? 


mf Tidings, sent to every creature, 
Millions yet have never heard ; 
Can they hear without a preacher? 
Lord Almighty, give the word. 


cr Give the word; in every nation 
Let the Gospel trumpet sound, 

7 Witnessing a world’s salvation, 
To the earth’s remotest bound. 


@ Then the end: thy Church completed, 

All thy choser gathered in, 
With their King in glory seated, 

Satan bound, and banish’d sin : 

2? Gone for ever, parting, weeping, 
Hunger, sorrow, death, and pain ;— 

@ Lo! her watch thy Church is keeping, 
Come, Lord Jesu, come to reign.” 


Jil, KENSINGTON NEW. 8s. 7S. 4. J. Titzarp. 
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“Lo, Lam with you alway, even unto the end of the world.’ —MATT. xxViil, 20. 


Then their sinking hopes sustain ; 
Thus supported, _ 
Let their zeal revive again. 


m/f Sreep thy servants, Saviour, speed them : 
Thou art Lord of winds and waves ; 
They were bound, but thou hast freed them ; 
Now they go to free the slaves 5 
Be thou with them, 
Tis thine arm alone that saves. 


mf In the midst of opposition 
Let them trust, O Lord, in thee: 
When success attends their mission, 
Let thy servants humble be: 


Friends and home and all forsaking, 
Never leave them, 


Lord, they go at thy command ; c 


As their stay thy promise taking, 
While they traverse sea and land: 
cr O, be with them : 
Lead them safely by the hand. 


nip Where no fruit appears to cheer them, 
And they seem to toil in vain, 
c+ Then in mercy, Lord, draw near them, 
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Till thy face in heaven they see ; 


7 There to reap, in joy for ever, 
Fruit that grows from seed here sown 5 
There to be with him, who never 
Ceases to preserve his own, 
And with triumph 
Sing a Saviour’s grace alone.® 


Sundays after the Epiphany: Missions. 


L. ScHROETER. 


“Come over and help us.” —AcTS xvi. 9. 


mf From Greenland’s icy mountains, 


From India’s coral strand, 
Where Afric’s sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand ; 
From many an ancient river, 

From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error’s chain, 


What though the spicy breezes 
Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle, 
Though every prospect pleases, 
dt And only man is vile: 
mp Tn vain with lavish J<ndness 
The gifts of God are strown, 
2 The heathen in his blindness 


Bows down to wood end stone 
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mf Can we, whose souls are lighted 
With wisdom from on high, 
Can we to men benighted 
The lamp of life deny? 
G Salvation, O salvation! 
The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 
Has learnt Messiah’s name, 


Waft, waft, ye winds, his story, 
And you, ye waters, roll; 
cy Till, like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole} 
Till, o’er our ransom’d nature, 
The Lamb for sinners slain, - 
@ Redeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign.s 


Sundays after the Epiphany: Missions. 


118. CRUGER. 


WS, 0S. 


German Chorale. 


* Daily shall he be praised.” —Ps. Ixxil. 15. 


? Harr to the Lord’s Anointed, 

Great David’s greater Son! 

Hail, in the time appointed, 
His reign on earth begun ! 

He comes to break oppression, 
To set the captive free ; 

To take away transgression, 
And rule in equity. 


mf He shall come down like showers 
Upon the fruitful earth ; 
And love, joy, hope, like flowers, 
Spring in his path to birth: 
Before him on the mountains 
2 Shall peace, the herald, go 5 
cr And righteousness, in fountains, 
From hill to valley flow. 


wy? Arabia’s desert-ranger 
‘To him shall bow the knee’ 
The Ethiopian stranger 
His glory come to see: 
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With offerings of devotion, 
Ships from the isles shall meet 
To pour the wealth of ocean 
In tribute at his feet. 


To him shall prayer unceasing, 
And daily vows ascend 5 
His kingdom still increasing, 
A kingdom without end: 
The mountain dews shall nourish 
A seed in weakness sown, 
Whose fruit shall spread, and flourish, 
And shake like Lebanon. 


O’er every foe victorious, 

He on his throne shall rest, 
From age to age more glorious, 
All-blessing and all-bless’d. 

The tide of time shall never 
His covenant remove ; 

His name shall stand for ever, 
His changeless name of love.s 


Sundays after the Gpyband: Alissions. 
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“ Then shalt thou cause the trumpet of the Fubilee to sound.” —LEV. xxv. 9. 
*f Osrotuers, lift your voices, Not unto us—Lord Jesus, 
Triumphant songs to raise ; To thee all praise be due}; 
Till heaven on high rejoices, 2 Whose blood-bought mercy frees us, 
And earth is fill’d with praise. Has freed our brethren too. 
cr ‘Yen thousand hearts are bounding m* Not unto us—in glory 
With holy hopes and free ; The angels catch the strain, 
@ The Gospel trump is sounding, And cast their crowns before thee 
The trump of Jubilee. Exultingly again. 
mf O Christian brothers, glorious 7 Captain of our salvation, 
Shall be the conflict’s close: Thy presence we adore: 
cr The cross hath been victorious, Praise, glory, adoration 
And shall be o’er its foes. Be thine for evermore. 
uf Faith is our battle-token : cr Still on in conflict pressing 
Our Leader ail controls ; On thee thy people call, 
Our trophies, fetters broken ; G@ Thee King of kings confessing, 
Our captives, ransom’d souls. Thee crowning Lord of all.s 


115. SALZBURG. D. 7S. German. 


Sundays after the Gpiphany : Missions. 


7 FIArRK! the song of Jubilee, 
. Loud as mighty thunders roar 3 
Or the fulness of the sea, 
When it breaks upon the shore. 
¢y Hallelujah! for the Lord 
God omnipotent shall reign: 
@ Hallelujah ! let the word 
Echo round the earth and main, 


7? Hallelujah !—hark ! the sound, 

From the centre to the skies, 

Wakes above, beneath, around, 
All creation’s harmonies : 


116. CHRISTCHURCH. 


~  “ The Lord God Omnipotent reigneth.”— REV. xix. 6. 


at See Jehovah’s banners furl’d, 

p Sheath’d his sword: he speaks—’tis done; 
cy And the kingdoms of this world 

V3 Are the kingdoms of his Son. 


G@ He shall reign from pole to pole 
With illimitable sway ; 
He shall reign, when, like a scroll, 
Yonder heavens have pass’d away 
di Then the end: beneath his rod 
Man’s last enemy shall fall; 
@ Hallelujah! Christ in God, 
God in Christ, is all in all? 


6s. 8s. STEGGALL. 
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“ Let the hills be joyful together before the Lord, for he cometh.” —Ps. xcviii. 8, 9. 


7 Hits of the North, rejoice, 
River and mountain spring, 
Hark to the advent voice, 
Valley and lowland, sing: 
Though absent long, your Lord is nigh $ 
He judgment brings and victory. 


wz Isles of the Southern seas, 
Deep in your coral caves 
Pent be each warring breeze, 
Lull’d be your restless waves : 
cx He comes to reign with boundless sway, 


* And make your wastes his great highway. 


cr Lands of the East, awake, 
Soon shall your sons be free * 
7 ~The sleep of ages break, 
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And rise to liberty. 
On your far hills, long cold and gray, 
Has dawn’d the everlasting day. 


cr Shores of the utmost West, 
Ye that have waited long, 
Unvisited, unblest, 
Break forth to swelling song! 
/ High raise the note, that Jesus ‘died, 
Vet lives and reigns, the Crucified. 


G Shout while ye journey home, 
Songs be in every mouth ; 
Lo, from the North we come, 
From Fast, and West, and South, 
City of Goe, the bond are free : 
We come to live and reign in thee, 


Sundays after the Epiphany: Asstrons. 
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“Pray for us, that the word of the Lord may Bag course.” —2 THES, iii. 1. 
7 Torp of all power and might, ; mf Lo, what embattled foes, 
Father of love and light, Stern in their hate, oppose 
Speed on thy Word: God’s holy word : 
cr O let the Gospel sound cy One for his truth we stand, 
All the wide world around, - Strong in his own right hand, 
Wherever man is found ; Firm as a martyr-band ; : 
GT God speed his Word. ie God shield his word. 
# Hail, blesséd Jubilee: ;? Onward shall be our course, 
Thine, Lord, the glory be; Despite of fraud or force: 
Hallelujah ! God is before ; 
Thine was the mighty plan, @ His word ere long shall run 
From thee the work began ; Free as the noon-day sun; 
Away with praise of man, His purpose must be done:— 3 
a Glory to God ! God bless his Word.é 
118. FIAT LUX. Os. 4S. BarkKWORTH. 
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Sundays after the Epiphany: 


aNissions, 


‘God said, Let there be light, and Jtere wes light.” —GEN. 1. 3. 


/ Tuov, whose almighty word 

Chaos and darkness heard 
And took their flight, 

2 Hear us, we humbly pray, 

And, where the gospel’s day 

Sheds not its glorious ray, 
Let there be light. 


cr 


ae 


nyf Thou, who didst come to bring 
On thy redeeming wing 
Healing and sight, 
Health to the sick in mind, 
Sight to the inly blind, 
O now, to all mankind, 
Let there be light. 


cr 


4 


This Hymn may also be sung to ‘‘ Moscow, 


| 


mp Spirit of truth and love, 
Life-giving holy Dove, 

cP Speed forth thy flight : 

~ Move on the water’s face, 

cr Bearing the lamp of grace, 
And in earth’s darkest place 


he Let there be light. 


f Holy and Blesséd Three, 
Glorious Trinity, 
cr Wisdom, Love, Might, 
@F Boundless as ocean's tide, 
Rolling in fullest pride, 
Through the world, far and wide. 
Let there be light. 


” 


No. 117. 


Vent: Penitential Hymns. 


‘CREATE AND MAKE IN US NEW AN 


119. ST. AGNES. 
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4a Him that cometh unto me I wil: 


nif AppROACH, My soul, the mercy-seat, 
Where Jesus answers prayer ; 
There humbly fall before his feet, 
For none can perish there. 


wip Thy promise is my only plea, 
With this I venture nigh : 
Thou callest burden’d souls to thee, 
And such, O Lord, am Me 


~ Bow'd down beneath a load of sin, 
By Satan soreiy press’d, 
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1 in no wise cast out.” —JOUN Vi. 37. 


By war without, and fears within, 
I come to thee for rest, 


uf Be thou my shield and hiding-place, 
That, shelter’d near thy side, 

cr I may my fierce accuser face, 
And tell him, thou hast died. 


mf O wondrous love, to bleed and die, 

a To bear the cross and shame, 

cy That guilty sinners, such as ], 
Might plead thy gracious name.é 


Vent: Penrtential Bymns. 


120. sT. MARY. CM. Biow. 


“ T have surely heard Ethraim bemoaning himself.”—JER. xxxi. 18. 


mf O Lorp, turn not thy face from me, nif So come I to thy mercy-gate, 
Who lie in woeful state, Where mercy doth abound, 
Lamenting all my sinful life Imploring pardon for my sin, 
Before thy mercy-gate ; ‘To heal my deadly wound. 
A gate which opens wide to those O Lord, I need not to repeat 
That do lament their sin ; ‘The comfort I would have: 
?@ Shut not that gate against me, Lord, Thou know’st, O Lord, before I ask 
But let me enter in. The blessing I do crave. 
wip I need not to confess my life cr Mercy, good Lord, mercy I ask} 
To thee, who best can tell This is the total sum ; 
What I have been; and what I am, For mercy, Lord, is all my suit, 
I know thou know’st it well. Lord, let thy mercy come.c¢ 
121. BEDFORD. CM. Wreatt. 
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“ He healeth the broken in heart.”—Ps. eet 2 
mp \VHEN, wounded sore, the stricken soul cr, f One only stream, a stream of blood, 
Lies bleeding and unbound, wif Can wash away the blot. 


cy One only hand, a _piercéd hand, 


mp Tis Jes i 
PE GaG aries Hei hata Bena: Lp Jesus’ blood that washes white, 


His hand that brings relief, 
wp When sorrow swells the laden beast, His heart that’s touch’d with all our joys 
And tears of arguish flow, And feeleth for our grief. 


©?,~ One only heart, a broken heart, wif Lift u 
p thy bleeding hand, O Lord; 
Can feel the sinner’s woe. Unseal that cleansing tide ; 
wtf When penitence has wept in vain di We have no shelter from our sin, 
3 Over some foul dark spot. { @ But in thy wounded side,¢ 
ie) 


Aent: Penitential Hpmns. 


122. DUNDEE. CM. Ktupy. 


“ Thou art ny rock.” —Ps. \xxi, 3. 


nf O Jesu, Saviour of the lost, cry Once safe in thine almighty arms, 
My rock and hiding-place ; ia Let storms come on amain ; 
Ly storms of sin and sorrow toss’d, There danger never, never harms 3 
I seek thy sheltering grace. There death itself is gain. 
@ Guilty, forgive me, Lord, I cry; mf And when I stand before thy throne. 
Pursued by foes I come ; And all thy glory see, 
A sinner, save me, or I die, Still be my righteousness alone 
An outcast, take me home. 4 ‘To hide myself in thee.e 
123. NORTHAMPTON. CM. Crore. 
= ! 
eyes ee ee eam" 3 —1\— | ——_- pea iene 
5—— a 2a —s— |e SS = 
maaan 
{ F 


| 


rel ! | | | | | ] F 
6 3 SSS eee ry See eee 


oe — ea J ee ee 


= 22pm, a Be a9 22 Lata eI OM ee rh Dw hemes eet 
SS) S|) — eS SS 
(caeeee ass = Sa aca ene Sd eee 


‘4 | batt ts | | ae an A ne 
‘ 7 + men 
aes aa ra =o. foie 2 fo. 
es 
: = eee sa | he ancy iam a 
Se am (paar reac Par Kee 
“Let us lift up our hearts with our hands unto God in the heavens.’— Lam. iii, at. 
nt) LORD, when we bend before thy throne, When we disclose our wants in prayer, 
And eur confessions pour, May we our wills resign ; 
cr Teach us to feel the sins we own, And not a thonght our bosom share 
And hate what we deplore. Which is not wholly thine. 
é Our broken spirits, pitying, see ; cr Let faith each meek petition fill, 
And penitence impart ; mf And watt it to the skies; 
mf And let a kindling glance from thee di And teach our hearts ’tis goodness still 
Beam hope upon the heart. . . That grants it, or denies.¢ 
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Lent: Penttential Hymns. 
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“ Lord, remember ute.” —LUKE XxXilil. 42. 


mf O THU, from whom all goodness flows, cr O let my strength be as my day: 
I lift my heart to thee ; p For good remember me. 

dt ee a sorrows, arene woes, mp If on my face for thy dear name 

: ear Lord, remember me Shame and reproaches be ; 


mp When on my aching burden’d heart my All hail reproach, and welcome shame, 
My sins lie heavily, If thou remember me. 


ey Thy pardon grant, thy peace impart: di And O, when in the hour of death 
Dp In love remember me. I own thy just decree, 


wtp When trials sore obstruct my way, 2 Pe this the prayer of my last breath, 
And ills I cannot flee, Dear Lord, remember me.¢ 


125, ALL SAINTS. CM. Wison. 


Come, and let us return unto the Lord.” —HOSEA Vi. 1. 


nif ComE let us to the Lord our God #7 Our hearts, if God we seek to know, 
With contrite hearts return ; Shall know him, and rejoice ; 
Our God is gracious, nor will leave + His coming like the morn shall be, 
‘The de;olate to mourn, Like morning songs his voice. 
7? His voice commands the tempest forth, #7 As dew upon the tender herb 
And sti,ls the stormy wave 5 Diffusing fragrance round ; 
And, though his arm be strong to smite, As showers that usher in the’ spring, 
a: Tis alse strong to save. And cheer the thirsty ground : 
2 Long hath the night of sorrow reign’d 5 So shall his presence bless our souls), 
c? ‘The dawn shall bring us light: And shed a joyful light ; 
{ God shall »ppear, and we shall rise ? That hallow’d' morn shall chase away 
g With gladness in his sight, The sorrows of the night.¢ 
2 
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Hert: Penitential Bymns. 
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“ My soul thirsteth for God.” —Ps. xlii, 2. 


#tp As pants the hart for cooling streams, . #& Why restless, why cast down, my soul? 
; When heated in the chase ; cy __‘Trust God, who will employ 
er So longs my soul, O God, for thee, * His aid for thee and change these sighs 
And thy refreshing grace. To thankful hymns of joy. 
For thee, my God, the living God, é God of my strength, how long shall I 
My thirsty soul doth pine ; Like one forgotten, mourn ? i 
E72) when shall I behold thy face, Forlorn, forsaken, and exposed 
Thou Majesty divine? To the oppressor’s scorn? 


mp Why restless, why cast down, my soul? 
cr Hope still, and thou shalt sing 
7 The praise of him who is thy God, 

Thy health’s eternal spring.e 


127, BABYLON’S STREAMS. L.M. Scotch Psalter. 
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Leesa piace 
“T will make mention of thy righteousness, even of thine only.” —Ps. \xxi. 16. 
How shall a contrite spirit pray, wf O look on thine Anointed One ; 
A broken heart its grief make known, Thy gift in him is all our plea, 
A weary wanderer find the way Our righteousness,—what he hath done $ 
To peace and rest ? Through Christ alone. Our prayer,—his prayer for us to thee, 
er Father, in him we claim our part,- cr So while he intercedes above, 
For thy Son’s sake accept us now, In his dear name may we believe, 
In him well pleased thou always art, ‘And all the fulness of thy love 
Well pleased with us through him be thou. | Into our inmgst souls received 
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Pent; Penitential Hymns, 


128. BABYLON’S STREAMS. L.M. Scotch Psalte®. 
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“ The sacrifices of God are a broken spirit.” —Ps. li. 17. 


mp A BROKEN heart, rny God, my King, cr Then will I teach the world thy ways 3 
Is all the sacrifice I bring : Sinners shall learn thy sovereign grace ? 
cr The God of grace ~will ne’er despise nf \'ll lead them to my Saviour’s blood, 
A broken heart for sacrifice. And they shall praise a pardoning God. 
p~ My soul lies humbled in the dust, Oh may thy love inspire my tongue 3 
And owns thy dreadful sentence just : Salvation shall be all my song; 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, And all my powers shall join to bless 
And save the soul condemn’d to die. The Lord, my strength and righteousness.@ 
129. ANGELS. L.M. O. Gissons. 
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“Come: for all things are now ready.” —LUKE xiv. 17. 
mf Come, weacy souls, in Christ your Lord ~ The guiltless shame, the calin distress, 
To more than Paradise restored, The unutterable tenderness, 
His proffer’d benefits embrace, The genuine meek humility, 
The plenitude of gospel grace: The wonder, Why such love to me? 
wp A pardon written with his blood, * The o’erwhelming power of saving gracé, 
The favour and the peace of God, dit ‘The sight that veils the seraph’s face, 
The seeing eye, the feeling sense, 2p The spéechless awe that dares not move; 


‘The mystic joys of penitence: And all the silent heaven of love,4 


Pent: Penitential Hymns. nS) 


130. Leipsic. L.M. Bacu. 


* Search me, O God, and know my heart.’ —Ps. cxxxix. 23. 


mf O THOU to whose all-searching sight If in this darksome wild I stray, 
The darkness shineth as the light, Be thou my light, be thou my way 5 
Search, prove my heart; it pants for thee 3 No foes, no evil need I fear, 
O burst these bonds, and set it free. If thou, my Lord, my God, art near. 
Wash out its stains, refine its dross, cr Saviour, where’er thy steps I see, 
Nail my affections to the cross; Dauntless, untired, I follow thee 3 
Hallow each thought ; let all within mf © let thy hand support me still, 
Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean. And lead me to thy holy hill, 


mp Vf rough and thorny be the way, 

cr_ My strength proportion to my day, 
Till toil, and grief, and pain shall cease, 
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace, 


131. ST. AMBROSE. L.M. Ancient. 
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“Ask what I shall give thee.”—1 K1ncs iii. 5. 
wif AnD dost thou say, Ask what thou wilt? mf Give me to read my pardon seal’d, 
Lord, I would seize the golden hour ; And from thy joy to draw my strength, 
I pray to be released from guilt, 7 Tohave thy boundless love reveal’d, 
And freed from sin and Satan’s power Its height, and depth, its breadth, and length, 
€? More of thy presence, Lord, impart, #7 Grant these requests, I ask no more, 
More of thine image let me bear ; But to thy care the rest resign ; 
Erect thy throne within my heart, Liviny or dying, rich or poor, _ 
And reign without a rival there. All shall be well if thou art mine. 
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“ Behold, we come unto thee; for thou art the Lora our God.” —JER, iii. 22. 


wip \Vnary of wandering from my God, nip Thou know’st the way to bring me back, 
And now made willing to return, My fallen spirit to restore: 
I hear and bow me to the rod; O, for thy truth and mercy’s sake, 
For thee, not without hope, I mourn: Forgive, and bid me sin no more: 
c+ J have an Advocate above, ca The ruins of my soul repair, 
A Friend before the throne of love. And make my heart a house of prayer. 
wtf O Jesu, full of truth and grace, mip Ah! give me, Lord, the tender heart 
fore full of grace than I of sin, That trembles at the approach of sin; 
Yet once again I seek thy face, A godly fear of sin impart, 
Open thine arms and take me in 5 Implant, and root it deep within ; 


And freely my backslidings heal, cy That I may dread thy gracious power 
And love the faithless sinner still. | And never dare offend thee more.g 


. 


; ie Lent; Penitential Bons. 


tf Rock of ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee ; 
c> Let the water and the blood, 
- From thy riven side which flow'd, 
Be of sin the double cure, 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 


¥ Not the labours of my hands 
Can fulfil thy law’s demands 3 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for sin could not atone, 
Thou must save, and thou alone. 


“7 will put thee in a clift of the rock.” —EXxop. xxxiil. 22, 


~ Nothing in my hand I bring 3 
Simply to thy cross I cling ; 
Naked, come to thee for dress $ 
Helpless, look to thee for grace 3 
Foul, I to the fountain fly ; 

cr Wash me, Saviour, or I die. 


mp While I draw this fleeting bres th, 

~ When my eyelids close in deata, 

er When I soar through tracts un tnown, 
See thee on thy judgment thro ae, 

di Rock of ages, cleft for me, 

DP Let me hide myself in thee. 


‘This 1ymn may also be sung to *‘ St. John,” No. 302. 


134, 135, ST. BRIDE. 


S.M. Ho warp. 


“« The blood of Fesus Christ his Son cleanseth us 


SJrout all sin.” —1 JOHN i. 7. 
134, %f Nor all the blood of beasts, 


On Jewish altars slain, 
Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away the stain. 


cr But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away ; 
A sacrifice of nobler name 
And richer blood than they. 


utp My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of thine, 
While like a penitent I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 


My soul looks back to see 

The burdens thou didst bear, 
When hanging on the curséd tree, 

And hopes her guilt was there. 


c> Believing, we rejoice 
To see the curse remove 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And sing his bleeding love.¢ 


87 


“ We wept when we remembered Zion, — 
Ps. cxxxvil. 1. 


135. mf Far from my heavenly hore, 
Far from my Father’s breast, 
Fainting I cry, Blest Spirit, one, 
And speed me to my rest. 


Upon the willows long 
My harp has silent hung 8 

How should I sing a cheerf-1l song, 
Till thou inspire my tongiie? 


My spirit homeward turni, 
And fain would thither fle: 

My heart, O Zion, droops znd yearns, 
When I remember thee. 


cr To thee, to thee I press, 
A dark and toilsome roal: 
When shall I pass the wil {erness, 
And reach the saints’ alvode ? 


my God of my life, be near : 
On thee my hopes I cast: 
O guide me through the desert here, 
And bring me home at last.e 


Lent: Penrtential Hymns. 
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** For thy name's sake, O Lord, pardon mine opie Jor tt ts great.” —Ps, xxv. 11, 


utp No; not despairingly 
Come I to thee: 

No; not distrustingly 
Bend I the knee. 


cr Purge thou my sin away, 
Wash thou my soul this day, 
Lord make me clean. 


Sin hath gone over me, wf Faithful and just art thou, 
cr Yet is this still my plea, a ee ae " 
Jesus hath died. oving and kind art thou, 


When poor ones call; 
2 Lord, let the cleansing blood, 
Blood of the Lamb of God, 
Pass o’er my soul. 


2 Ah, mine iniquity 
Crimson hath been, 
Infinite, infinite, 
Sin upon sin ; 
Sin of not loving thee, 


cr ‘Then all is peace and ligh 
Sin of not trusting thee, ve a 


This soul within : 


7p Infinite sin. Thus shall I walk with thee 
wp Lord, I confess to thee The loved unseen. 
Sadly my sin ; mf Leaning on thee, my God, 
All I am tell I thee, Guided along the road, 
All I have been. Nothing between. 


* Here repeat the words of sixth line, 


137. GREENLAND. 7S: 6s. Lausanne Psalter. 


Pent: Penrtential Hymns. 
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aes 


Organ Accompaniment, ad lib. 
For 7th line. 


I have no strength or goodness, 
ee MMS Fad Fo eee ee aE No wisdom of my own; 
Ay ———— = ia c But thou, belovéd Saviour, 
caace Art all in all to me, 
And perfect strength in weakness 
Ts theirs who lean on thee. 
mp 1 could not do without thee ; 
No other friend can read 
The spirit’s strange deep longings, 
Interpreting its need ; 
“Without me ve can do nothing.” —JOHN xv. 5. No human heart could enter 
Each dim recess of mine, 
And soothe, and hush, and calm it, 
O blesséd Lord, but thine. 


mf 1 COULD not do without thee, 
. _O Saviour of the lost, 
di Whose precious blood redeem’d me 


2 At such tremendous cost ; mf 1 could not do without thee, 
mf Thy righteousness, thy pardon, Pp Cor years are fleeting fast, 
Thy precious blood must be PP And soon in solemn loneness 
My only hope and comfort, cr B ene nto ae Be les d; 
M A léa' ut thou wilt never leave me, 
yas acdsiny plea And though the waves roll high, 
wp I could not do without thee, wy T know thou wilt be near me, 
I cannot stand alone, 2P And whisper, ‘‘It is I,"s 
138, BALFOUR. 8s. 6s. PALMER, 
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“ Tint that cometh to me I will in no wise cast out.’—JOuN Vi. 37. 
2 Just as I am—without one plea, | Yea, all I need, in thee to find— 
But that thy blood was shed for me, O Lamb of God, I come. 
And that thou bidd’st me come to thee— | mf Just as 1 an—thou wilt receive, 
C7. O Lamb of God, I come. Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve, 
~ Just as I am—and waiting not cY Because thy promise I believe— 
To rid my me es one dark blot, ‘ O Lamb of God, I come. 
To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot— st as 1 am—thy ] k 
cr O Lamb of God, I come. i tag Srilen ever: Faricedsuns 
2 Just as I am—though toss’d about Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone— 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, O Lamb of God, I come. 
Fightings and fears within, witnout— PD Just as I am—of that free love 
cr O Lamb of God, I come. , cr ‘The breadth, length, depth, and height to prove, 
2 Just as I am—poor, wretched, blind ; J Here for a season, then above— 
cr Sight, riches, healing of the mind, O Lamb of God, I come.s 


8 This Hymn may also be sung to “‘ St. Perpetua,” No, 326. 
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Pent: Penttential Hymns, 
139. ST. FABIAN. 8s. 6s. J. Sunmens. 
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“Tf any man sin, we have an advocate with the Father.”’—1 JOHN ii. 1. 
mp O THOU, the contrite sinners’ Friend, my When Satan, by my sins made bold, 
Who loving lov’st them to the end; Strives from ‘thy. cross to loose my hold, 
On this alone my hopes depend, 2 Then with thy pitying aims enfold, 
cr That thou wilt plead for me. And plead, O plead for me. 
iP When, weary in the Christian race, di And when my dying hour draws near, 
Far off appears my resting-place, pe Darken’d with anguish, guilt, and fear, 
And fainting I mistrust thy grace, cr ‘Then to my fainting sight appear, 
c Then, Saviour, plead for me. Pleading in heaven for me. 
nip When I have erred and gone astray nif When the full light of heavenly day 
Afar from thine and wisdom’s way, Reveals my sins in dread array, 
And see no glimmering guiding ray, c? Say thou hast wash’d them all away 3 
ra) Still, Saviour, plead for me. O say thou plead’st for me. 
140, HOLLINGSIDE. D. 7S. Dvxes. 
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Lent: Penitential Hymns. 


nip Jesu, lover of my soul, 
Let me to thy bosom fly, 
cr While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high: 
nif Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life be past ; 
di Safe i into the haven guide, 
2  Oreceive my soul at last. 


if Other refuge have I none, 
Hangs my helpless soul on thee; 
di Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 
Still support and comfort me: 
cy All my trust on thee is stay’d ; 
All my help from thee I bring : 
mf Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of thy wing. 


141, KIRKBY LONSDALE. 
SS SS So ee eee 


D.S5.M. 


“7 flee unto thee to hide nie.” —Ps. cxliii. 9. 


mf Thou, O Christ, art all I want; 
More than all in thee I find: 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind, 
Just and holy is thy name ; 
” I am all unrighteousness : 
Vile and full of sin I am; 
mzy~—S Thou art full of truth and grace. 


cr Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
Grace to cover ail my sin; 
Let the healing streams abound, 
Make aad keep me pure within : 
+ Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee: 
Spring thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity! 
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“When he hath found it, he layeth it on hits shoulders, rejoicing.’ —LUuUKE Xv. § 


nip Y was a wandering sheep, 
I did not love the fold ; 
I did not love my Shepherd’s voice, 
I would not be controll’d. 
I was a wayward child, 
I did not love my home, 
I did not love my Father's voice, 
I joved afar to roam. 
wf The Shepherd sought his sheep, 
The Father sought his child ; 
They follow’d me o’er vale and hill, 
O’er deserts waste and wild 
They found me nigh to death, 
Famish’d, and faint, and lone; 
cr They bound me with the bands of love, 
‘They saved the wandering one. 
mp ‘They spoke in tender love, 
They raised my drooping head: 
They gently closed my bleeding wounds, 
My fainting soul they fed. 


gI 


They wash’d my filth away, 
They made me clean and fair 3 


cr ‘They brought me to my home in peace,— 


The long-sought wanderer. 


A Jesus my Shepherd is, 
*Twas he that loved my soul, 
*Twas he that wash’d me in his blood, 
*Twas he that made me whole. 
*T was he that sought the lost, 
That found the wandering sheep $ : 
cry *Twas he that brought me to the fold, 
’*Tis he that still doth keep. 


mp was a wandering sheep, 
I would not be controll’d 3 
7 But now I love my Shepherd’s voice, 
I love, I love the fold. 
mip 1 was a wayward child, 
I once preferr’d to roam 3 
7 But now I love my Father’s voice, 
I love, I love his home.f 


Rent: Penrtential Bomns. 
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“Uf any man serve ute, let him fallow me ; and where I win, there shall also my servant be,’—~ 
JOHN xii. 26. 


wip ArT thou weary, art thou languid, 

Art thou sore distress’d ? 
mf ** Come to me,” saith One, ‘and coming 
2 Be at rest.” 


any Hath he marks to lead me to him, 
If he be my Guide? 
2 ‘In his feet and hands are wound-prints, 
And his side.” 


mf Is there diadem, as Monarch, 
That his brow adorns? 

ce ‘Vea, a crown, in very surety, 

2 But of thorns.” 


wif If I find him, if I follow, 
What his guerdon here? 
~ “Many a sorrow, many a labour, 
Many a tear.” 


777 Tf I still hold closely to him, 
What hath he at last ? 
“« Sorrow vanquish’d, labour ended, 
cr Jordan pass’d.” 


nif If I ask him to receive me, 
Will he say me nay? 


7 Not till earth, and not till heaven 
pe Pass away.’ 


cy Finding, following, keeping, struggling, 
Is he sure to bless? 
G ‘Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs, 
Answer, Yes.” 


eee 


Kent : Penitential Hymns. 


142. ST. STEPHEN THE SABAITE. [seconp TUNE.] P.M. 


From ‘‘ Hymns of the Eastern Chufch.” 


Ending for 5th verse. 
rig. oe Jor aa pass d. 
$ or —s 


Ending for 7th verse. ny. -swer, Ves, A+ men. 


ann nie 


Hent: Penitential Hynes. 


143, MAGDALENE. 


6s. 5s. 


“TI have pryed for thee, that thy faith fatl not.” —LuUKE xxii. 32, 


mfp In the hour of trial, 
Jesu, pray for me; 
Lest by base denial 
I depart from thee : 
cy When thou see’st me waver, 
With a look recall, 
Nor for fear or favour 
Suffer me to fall. 


mb With its witching pleasures 
Would this vain world charm, 
Or its sordid treasures 
Spread to work me harm, 
dz Bring to my remembrance 
Sad Gethsemane, 
22 Or in darker semblance 
Cross-crown’d Calvary 
94 


mf If with sore affliction 

Thou in love chastise, 

Pour thy benediction 
On the sacrifice : 

Then, upon thine altar 
Freely offer’d up, 

Though the flesh may falter, 
Faith shall drink the cup. 


@ When in dust and ashes 
To the grave I sink, 
cr While heaven’s glory flashes 
O’er the shelving brink, 
mf On thy truth relying 
Through that mortal strife, 
Lord, receive me dying 
To eternal life. Amen: 


Shey 


os) 


Ment : Aenitential Hymns. 


444, HOLY CHURCH. +s. 65. 


A. H. Brown. 


“Come urtto ute, all ye that labour and are heavy laden.” —MAtrrt. xi. 28 


mf 1 LAY my sins on Jesus, 
The spotless Lamb of God 3 | 
He bears them all, and frees us 
From the accurséd load. 
I bring my guilt to Jesus 
To wash my crimson stains 
c? White in his blood most precious, 
Till not a spot remains, 


mf \ lay my wants on Jesus ; 
All fulness dwells in him ; 
IIe heals all my diseases ; 
He doth my soul redeem, 
I lay my griefs on Jesus, 
My burdens and my cares 3 
? He from them all releases ; 


He all my sorrows shares. 
as 
wv 


nef I rest my soul on Jesus, 
This weary soul of mine}; 

cr His right hand me embraces } 
I on his breast recline. 

rT love the name of Jesus, 
Emmanuel, Christ the Lord ; 

Like fragrance on the breezes 

His name abroad is pour’d. 


mS 1 long to be like Jesus, 
Dp Meek, loving, lowly, mild ; 
wtf I long to be like Jesus, 
2 The Father’s Holy Child. 
7 I long to be with Jesus, 
Amid the heavenly throng, 
¢? To sing, with saints, his praises 


To learn the angels’ song.s 


Lent: Penitertial Hymns. 
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7S, Os: 


Lausatine Psaltér. 


Organ Accompaniment, ad lid. 
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* He hath filled the hungry with good things." | 
LUKE 1. 53. 


wT NEED thee, precious Jesu, 
2 For I am full of sin; 
My soul is dark and guilty, 
My heart is dead within. 
nif 1 need the cleansing fountain 
Where I can always flee, 
@ The blood of Christ most precious, 
The sinner’s perfect plea. 


nfl need thee, precious Jesu, 
p For I am very poor: 


146. SORRENTO. 


A stranger and a pilgrim, 
have no earthly store. 
my J need the love of Jesus 
To cheer me on my way, 
To guide my doubting footsteps, 
To be my strength and stay. 


utp I need thee, precious Jesu, 
I need a friend like thee, 
A friend to soothe and pity, 
A friend to care for me. 
I need the heart of Jesus 
To feel each anxious care, 
To tell my every trouble, 
And all my sorrow share. 


nif 1 need thee, precious Jesu, 
And hope to see thee sean, 
Encircled with the rainbow, 
And seated on thy throne ; 
er There, with thy blood- bought children 
My joy shall ever be, 
To sing thy praises, Jesu, 
To gaze my Lord, on thee.s 


J. H. Deane. 
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“ How shall I give thee up ?’—Hos. xi. 8. 


#ipf DeptH of mercy ! can there be 
Mercy still reserved for me? 

Can my God his wrath forbear, 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare ? 

di 1 have long withstood his grace, 
Long provoked him to his face ; 
Would not hearken to his calls: 
Grieved him by a thousand falls. 

uf Kindted his relentings are ; 

Me he still delights to spare 3 
Cries,—how shall I give thee up? 
Lets the lifted thunder drop. 

2 There for me the Saviour stands 3 
Shows his wounds, and spreads his hands. 
God is love, I know, I feel ; 

2P Jesus weeps, and loves me still. 


147. ST. MARY. 


mp Jesus, answer from above: 
Is not all thy nature love? 
Wilt thou not the wrong forget ;— 
Suffer me to kiss thy feet? 
If I rightly read thy heart, 
If thou all compassion art, 

cr Bow thine ear, in mercy bow, 
Pardon and accept me now. 


mp Pity from thine eye let fall ; 
By a look my soul recall ; 
Now the stone to flesh convert, 
Cast a look, and break my heart. 
Now incline me to repent : 
Let me now my fall lament 3 
Now my foul revolt deplore ; 
cr Weep, believe, and sin no more.? 4 
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“* Enoch walked with God,” —GEN. Vv. 24. 


mf O For a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly frame ; | 
A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 


p Where is the blessedness I knew 
When first I saw the Lord? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 

Of Jesus and his word? 
What peaceful hours I once enjoy’d, 
How sweet their memory still ! 
But they have left an aching void, 
The world can never fill 


97 


cP Return, O holy Dove, return, 
Sweet messenger of rest : 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast. 


mp The dearest idol I have known, 
Whate’er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 


#tf So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame ; 

cr So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb.c 


Cent Benitential Bons. 
148 ST..BEES. "8, } 


God be merciful to me a sinner.” —LUKE xvill. 13 
#6 SINFUL, sighing to be blest ; cy From this sinful heart of mine 
Bound, and longing to be free ; To thy bosom I would flee ; ; 
Weary, waiting for my rest ; I am not my own but thine: 
p God be merciful to me. 72 God be merciful to me. 
m~ Goodness I have none to plead, vif There is One beside the Throne, 4 
Sinfulness in all I see, And my only hope and plea 
I can only bring my need ; / Are in him, and him alone: , 
2 God be merciful to me. 3p God be merciftl to me. § 
nté Broken heart and downcast eyes He my cause will undertake, 
Dare not lift themselves to thee}; My Interpreter will be ; 7 
Yet thou canst interpret sighs: He’s my all; and for his sake . 
b God be merciful to me. | rz God be merciful to me.? 
149, DALKEITH. IOs. HEwLetrT . 
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** Tx evitomn we have redemption through his blood, the forgiveness of sins,” —Uvu. i, Ze 


wtf WARY of éarth and laden with my sin, 
I look at heaven and long to enter in; 
But there no evil thing may find a home}; 
cy And yet I hear a voice that bids me “ Come,’ Q 


9) 


Hent: Penitential Hymns, 


472 So vile I am, how dare I hope to stand 
In the pure glory of that holy land ? 
Before the whiteness ofthat Throne appear? 
cr Yet there are hands stretch’d out to draw me near, 


7 The while I fain would tread the heavenly way 
Evil is ever with me day by day ; 

cr Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings fall, 
“ Repent, confess, thou shalt be loosed from all.” 


nef Tt is the voice of Jesus that I hear, 
His are the hands stretch’d out to draw me near, 
And his the blood that can for all atone, 
And set me faultless there before the Throne. 


cr *T was he who found me on the deathly wild, 
And made me heir of heaven, the Father’s child, 
And day by day, whereby my soul may live, 
Gives me his grace of pardon, and will give. 


2 O great Absolver, grant my soul may wear 
The lowliest garb of penitence and prayer, 

cr That in the Father’s courts my glorious dress 
May be the garment of thy righteousness. 


nef Yea, thou wilt answer for me, righteous Lord: 
Thine all the merits, mine the great reward ; 
‘Thine the sharp thorns, and mine the golden crown, 
Mine the life won, and thine the life laid down. 


é Nought can I bring, dear Lord, for all I owe, 

cr Yet let my full heart what it can bestow; 
Like Mary’s gift, let my devotion prove, 
Forgiven greatly, how I greatly love.p 


—__ 


Hent: Church Wissions, 


159. VENICE. S.M. W. Amps. 


*O Lord, revive thy work.” —HaB, ili. 2, 


> Revive thy work, O Lord, ~ And hungering for the bread of lifa 
‘Thy mighty arm make bare 3 O may our spirits be. 


@ Speak with the voice that wakes the dead, 


And make thy people hear. ise Revive thy work, O Lord, 


Exalt thy precious name ; 


¢ Revive thy work, O Lord, And, by the Holy Ghost, our love 
Disturb this sleep of Sree For thee and thine inflame. 
Quicken the smouldering embers now ea eceh: k 
: - y work, O Lord, 
3y thine almighty breath. ; And give refreshing showers 3 
#4 Revive thy work, O Lord, G The glory shall be all thine own, 
@ Create soul-thirst for thee ; The blessing, Lord, be ours.e 


99 


Hent: Church Hlissions. 


151. GOmMMUNION. 8s. 78. 4. Roussav. 


“* Whosoever will, let him take the water of tife freely.” —REV. xxii. 17. 


nif Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched, mp Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
Come in mercy’s gracious hour ; Lost and ruin’d by the fall, 
Jesus ready stands to save you, If you tarry till you’re better 
Full of pity, love, and power : You will never come at all: 
cy He is able, he is willing: doubt no more, ¢» Not the righteous, sinners Jesus came to call, 
ny Come, ye needy, come and welcome, mf Lo! the incarnate God, ascended, 
God’s free bounty glorify; Pleads the merit of his blood: 
True belief, and true repentance, cr Venture on him, venture wholly 3 
Every grace which brings us nigh, Let no other trust intrude: 
c> Without money come to Jesus Christ and buy. 7 None but Jesus can do helpless sinners good, 
np Let not conscience make you linger, @ Saints and angels, join’d in concert, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; Sing the praises of the Lamb: 
All the fitness he requireth While the blissftil seats of heaven 
Is to feel your need of him; Sweetly echo with his name ; 
cr his he gives you; ’tis the Spirit’s rising beam. Hallelujah ! sinners here may sing the same,® 


This Hymn may also be sung to “ Kensington New,” No. 64. 
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“Why will ye die, O house of Israel ??—EzeExk, xxxiii. 11. 


utp SINNERS, turn: why will ye die? Dp 
God, your Maker, asks you why— 
God, who did your being give, 
Made you with himself to live— 
He the fatal cause demands, 
Asks the work of his own hands; 

~ Why, ye thankless creatures, why 
Will you cross his love, and die? 


di 


é Sinners, turn: why will ye die? 
God, your Saviour, asks you why— 
God, who did your souls retrieve, 
Died himself that ye might live. 
Will you let him die in vain, p 
Crucify the Lord again ? 

Why, ye ransom’d sinners, why 
Will you slight his grace, and die? 


153. MIDIAN. 


cP 


ai 
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Sinners, turn: why will ye die? 
God, the Spirit, asks you why— 
He who all your lives hath striven, 
Urged you to contend for heaven: 
Will you not his grace receive ? 
Will you still refuse to live? 

Why, ye long-sought sinners, why 
Will you grieve your God, and die? 


Can you doubt if God is love, 
If to all his yearnings move? 
Will you not his word receive ? 
Will you not his oath believe? 
See, your dying Lord appears ! 
tee weeps ; believe his tears ! 
Mingled with his blood the 
‘*Why will you resolve to “die 
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ss ‘a him return unto the Lord.”—Isa. lv. 7. 


nip RETURN, O wanderer, to thy home, 
Thy Father calls for thee: 
No longer now an exile roam | 
In guilt and misery: | 
Lp Return, return. 


mp Return, O wanderer, to thy home, 


*Tis Jesus calls for thee: 


c+ The Spirit and the bride say, Come, 


Oh, now for refuge flee: 
op Return, return, 


mp Return, O wanderer, to thy home, 


cr Tis madness to delay : 


mf There are no pardons i in the tomb, 


And brief is mercy’s day: 


ep 
{Q1 


Return, return. 


ee 


Hert; Church WNissions. 


154, ETIAM ET MIHL. 


8s. 7s. 3. 


DyYkgs. 


“ There shall be showers of blessing.” —EzEXK, xxxiv. 26. 


7 Lorp, I hear of showers of blessing, 
Thou art scatt’ring full and free: 
Showers the thirsty land refreshing ; 
Z Let some droppings fall on me—Even me. 


nuf Pass me not, O gracious Father; 
Sinful though my heart may be; 
Thou might’st leave me, but the rather 
p Let thy mercy light on me—Even me, 


mf Pass me not, O gracious Saviour; 
Let me love and cling to thee ; 
cr Jam longing for thy favour ; 


2 Whilst thou’rt calling, O call me—Even me. 


wif Pass me not, O mighty Spirit; 
Thou canst make the blind to see 3 


155, HOLLY. 


Witnesser of Jesus’ merit, 
B Speak the word of power to me—Even me. 


nt? Have I long in sin been sleeping ~ 
Long been slighting, grieving thee ? 
Has the world my heart been keeping ? 
fp  O forgive and rescue me—Even me. 


cr Love of God, so pure and changeless ; 
Blood of Christ, so rich and free ; 

@ Grace of God, so strong and boundless, 

di Magnify it all in me—Even me. 


wp Pass me not, but, pardon bringing, 

Bind my heart, O Lord, to thee } : 
er Whilst the streams of life are springing 
LP Blessing others, O bless me—Even me. 
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“ When I ee ae thee, and looked upon thee, behnid, thy time was the time of love.’—EzEx. xvi, 8. 


utp My God, my Father, dost thou call 

Thy long-lost wandering child to thee ? 
cr And canst thou, wilt thou pardon all? 
Pp I come; I come; Lord, save thou me. 


nip O Jesus, art thou passing by 

With all thy goodness, grace, and power? 
¢” And dost thou hear my broke) cry? 
2 I come, I come, in mercy’s hour. 


£02 


mp O Holy Spirit, is it thou, 

My tenderest Friend refused too long? 
¢? And art thou pleading, striving now? 
r4 I come, I come: make weakness strong 


cr Yes, Lord, I come: thy heart of love 
Is moving, kindling, drawing mine, 

I cast me at thy feet to prove 
The bliss, the heaven of being thine.d 


7 


. 


Pent: Church Alissions. 


156. HOLY CHURCH. “5. 68. OT RS Wa. 


** Behold, I stand at the door, and knock,” —-R&v., iii. 20. 


mp O Jesu, thou art standing my° O Jesu, thou art knocking 3 
Outside the fast-closed door, a And lo, that hand is scarr’d, 
In lowly patience waiting And thorns thy brow encirche, 
To pass the threshold o’er 3 And tears thy face have marr’d. 
cy Shame on us, Christian brothers, cy O love that passeth knowledge, 
His name and sign who bear ; So patiently to wait! 
O shame—thrice shame upon us. di O sin that hath no equal, 
p To keep him standing there. So fast to bar the gate t 


O Jesu, thou art pleading, 
In accents meek and low, 
2b ‘*1 died for you, my children, 
And will ye treat me so?” 
uf O Lord, with shame and sorrow 
We open now the door: 
€7 Dear Saviour, enter, enter, 
And leave us nevermore.s 


£02 


Pent: Church Missions. 


157, PASTORAL CHANT. P.M, C. R. Curr, 


“Rejoice with me, for I have found my sheep which was lost.”—LuKE xv. 6. 
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‘* Rejoice, for the . |Lord brings, back! his | own.” 
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5. And the angels 6choeda__-- _Iround the | throne,| 


158, GOTHA. 8s. 7s. 


Vent : Chyuvely atlissions. 
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, “Every man that hath heard, and hath learned of the Father, cometh unto nie.” —JOHN Vi. 45. 


wif SOULS of men, why will ye scatter, cy Pining souls, come nearer Jesus } 
Like a crowd of frighten’d sheep? And ch come not doubting thus, 
Foolish hearts, why will ye wander But with faith that trusts more bravely 
From a love so true and deep? His great tenderness for us. 
Was there ever kindest shepherd ?* For the love of God is broader 
Half so gentle, half so sweet, Than the measures of man’s mind 3 
As the Saviour, who would have us And the heart of the Eternal 
Come and gather round his feet? * Is most wonderfully kind. 
2 There is plentiful redemption xy Tf our love were but more simple 
In the blood that has been shed: We should take him at his word 3 
wy There is joy for all the members é€r And our lives would be all sunshine 
In the sorrows of the Head. In the sweetness of our Lord, 


159, FIDES. 11S. 
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2 TP 1 a 
“He ts able to keep that which I have committed unto him.”—2 TIM, i, 12. 


nf Jesus, I will trust thee, trust thee with my soul ; 

mp Guilty, lost, and helpless, thou canst make me whole, 
cy ‘There is none in heaven or on earth like thee: 
2 Thou hast died for sinners—therefore, Lord, for me 


nif Jesus, I may trust thee, name of matchless worth, 
Spoken by the angel at thy wondrous birth ; 

P Written, and for ever, en thy cross of shame, 

cy Sinners read and worship, trusting in that name. 


wif Jesu, i must trust thee, pondering thy ways, 
Full ef }eve and mercy all thine earthly days : 

nip Sinners gather’d round thee, lepers sought thy face— 
None too vile or loathsome ior a Saviour’s grace. 


mf Jesus, I can trust thee, trust thy written word, 
Though thy voice of pity I have never heard. 
When thy Spirit teacheth, to my taste how sweet— 
di Only may I hearken, sitting at thy feet. 


Jesus, I do trust thee, trust without a doubt: 
Whosoever cometh, thou wilt not cast out ; 

@ Faithful is thy promise, precious is thy blood: 
These my soul’s salvation, thou my Saviour God. 


Che Pussiow. 


‘*By THY CROSS AND PASSION, Goop LORD, DFLIVER US, ’ 
PALM SUNDAY, 


160, ST. ALPHEGE. 78. OS. GAUNTLETT. 


“ Tosanna to the Son of David.” Matt. xxi. 9, 


Aut glory, laud, and honour, ZY The people of the Hebrews 
To thee, Redeemer, King, With palms before thee went: 
To whom the lips of children Our praise and prayer and anthems 
Made sweet Hosannas ring ! Before thee we present. 
Thou art the King of Israel, uf To thee before thy passion 
Thou David's Royal Son, They sang their hymns of praise} 
Who in the Lord’s name comest, To thee, now high exalted, 
The King and Blesséd One Our melody we raise, 
G The company of angels ¢? ‘Thou didst accept their praises 3 
Are praising thee on high 3 Accept the prayers we bring, 
And mortal men, and all things Who in all good deligzhtest, 
Created, make reply. Thou good and gracious King.s 


161, BROCKHAM. L.M. ‘J. Crarke, 
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“ Thy king cometh unto thee: he is Just and having salvation.” —ZEcH. ix. 9. 
» RrveE on, ride on in majesty } Look down with sad and wondering eyes 
Hark ! all the tribes Hosannacry: | 2 Tosee the approaching sacrifice. 


nip © Saviour meek, pursue thy road, ‘ 
With palms and scatter’d garments strow’d, 


Ride on, ride on in majesty ; 


7/ Ride on, ride on in majesty ; 
nif Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh $ 
The Father on his sapphire throne 


Z In lowly pomp ride on to die: Expects his own anointed Son, 
¢? O Christ, thy triumphs now begin Ride on, ride on in majesty ; 
O’er captive death and conquer’d sin. 2 In lowly pomp ride on to die: 
7 Ride on, ride on in majesty ; 2p Bow thy meek head to mortal pain $ 
@ The vingéd squadrons of the sky @ Then take, O God, thy power, and reigns 


106 


Ghe Passion. 


“ These ave they which follow the Lainb, whitherscever he goeth,”—REv. xiv. 4. 


nef A PILGRIM through this lonely world, 
The blesséd Saviour pass’d ; 

@t Amourner all his life was he, 

2 aA dying Lamb at last, 


wip That tender heart, that felt for all, 
For all its life-blood gave ; 
It found on earth no resting-place, 
p Save only in the grave. 


nif Such was our Lord—and shall we fear 
The cross, with all its scorn ? 
Or love a faithless evil world, 
That wreath’d his brow with thorn? 


163. BURFORD. C.M. 


cr No, facing all its frowns or smiles, 
Like him obedient still, 
We homeward press through storm or calm 
To Zion’s blesséd hill, 


#7 In tents we dwell amid the waste, 
Nor turn aside to roam 
In folly’s paths, nor seek our rest 
Where Jesus had no home. 


Dead to the world with him who died 
To win our hearts, our love, 

We, risen with our risen Head, 
In spirit dwell above.¢ 


7 


PURCELL. 


ntuf Bruor the Lamb of God, who bore | 
Thy burdens on the tree ; 
He died the captives to restore, 
d His blood was shed for thee. | 
| 


tp Look to him, till the sight endears 
‘The Saviour to thy heart ; 

2 His piercéd feet bedew with tears, 
Nor from his cross depart, 


207 


* Behold the Lamb of God.” —JOun i. 36. 


cr Look to him, till his dying love 
Thy. every thought control ; 
Its vast constraining influence prove 
O’er body, spirit, soul. 


nif Look to him, as the race you run, 
Your never-failing friend ; 

He will complete the work begun, 
And grace in glory end.e 


? 


Dhe Passion, 
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©“ The fellowship of his sufferings.” —PHIL. ili. ro. 
wtp Go to dark Gethsemane, mp Calvary’s mournful mountain climb: 
Ye that feel the tempter’s power, There, adoring at his feet, 
~ Your Redeemer’s conflict see, c? Mark that miracle of time, 
Watch with him one bitter hour : God’s own sacrifice complete. 
Turn not from his griefs away ; Pp It is finish’d, hear him cry ; 
cz Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. cr Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 
mp Follow to the judgment-hall, nif Early hasten to the tomb 
View the Lord of life arraign’d ; Where they laid his breathless clay 3 
O the wormwood and the gall! All] is solitude and gloam ; 
O the pangs his soul sustain’d ! cry _ Who hath taken him away ? 
cr Shun not suffering, shame, or loss 3 @ Christ is risen: he meets our eyes ;~ 
Learn of him to bear the cross. Saviour, teach us so to rise. 


165. ITALIAN CHORALE. . 8s. 7s. Arranged by C. J. ViNcENT. 


Che Passroi, 


“ He shall bear thetr intguities,”—Isa, liii. 11. 


nth GREAT High Priest, we see thee stooping, mj Nothing but thy blood, O Jesus, 
With our names upon thy breast ; Can our Wayward souls convert ; 
@ In the garden groaning, drooping, Nothing else from guilt release us, 
To the ground with horrors prest: Nothing else can melt the heart : 
Wondering angels stood confounded, Law and terrors do but harden, 
To behold their Maker thus ; All the while they work alone; 
c> And can we remain unwounded, cr But the sense of blood-bought pardon 


When we know ’twas all for us? Can dissolve a heart of stone. 


mf Jesus, ail our consolations 

Flow from thee, the sovereign good 3 
ce Love, and faith, and hope, and patience, 

All are purchased by thy blood : 
? From thy fulness we receive them ; 

We have nothing of our own: 

Freely thou delight’st to give them 
To the needy who have none.” 


168. REDHEAD. (No. 47.) "S. Repueap. 
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“Christ, our passover, ts sacrificed for us.” —1 Cor. v. 7. 


wf Sex the destined day arise, And with tender bedy bear 
See a willing sacrifice ; Thorns, and nails, and piercing spear? 
di Jesus, to redeem our loss, 


: Mt; ing water flow’d 
Hangs upon the shameful cross, ‘? Thence the cleansing : 


Mingled from thy side with blood ; 
Z Jesu, who but thou had borne, c? Sign to all attesting eyes 

Lifted on that tree of scorn, Of the finish’d sacrifice. 

Every pang and bitter throg 


Finishing thy life of woe? on, Holy Jest; grant 5.67309 


In that sacrifice to place 
p- Who but thou had dared to drain, cy All our trust for life renew’d, 
Steep’d in gall, the cup of pain ; Pardon’d sin, and promised good.¢ 
409 


Ghe Passion. 


L.M. 


187. ROCKINGHAM. 


MILier. 


“God forbid that I should glory, save in the cross of our Lord F$esus Christ.” —GAv. vi. 14. 


nif WHEN I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of Glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 


cr Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ, my God; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 


22 See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ; 

cr Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 


nf Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were an offering far too small; 
# Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all.é 
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“ The preaching of the cross ts unto us who are saved the power of God.” —x Cor. i. 18. 


nif We sing the praise of him who died, 
@ — Of him who died upon the cross: 
cr The sinners hope let men deride: 

For this we count the world but loss. 


# Inscribed upon the cross we see 
In shining letters, God is love: 


2 He bears our sins upon the tree: 
c? He brings us mercy from above. 
7 The cross—it takes our guilt away 3 


It holds the fainting spirit up ; 
IIo 


It cheers with hope the gloomy day 
And sweetens every bitter cup. 


It makes the coward spirit brave, 
And nerves the feeble arm for fight 3 


utp It takes its terror from the grave, 


And gilds the bed of death with light, 


uf The balm of life, the cure of woe, 


The measure and the pledge of love, 


adi The sinner’s refuge here below, 
cP 


The angels’ theme in heaven above. 


G@he Husson, 


163, TECUM VOLO VULNERARI. TWELVE 6s. C5. Vinten. 
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“ Abide in hine,”--1 JOHN ii, 28. 


2 Cling to the Crucified ! P Cling to the Crucified ! 
cy His death is life to thee, cr His isa heart of love, 
Life for eternity, Full as the hearts above 3 
v7 ~His pains thy pardon seal; ~ Its depths of sympathy 
His stripes thy bruises heal 3 Are all awake for thee: 
His cross proclaims thy peace, ? His countenance is light 
Bids every sorrow cease. E’en in the darkest night. 
His blood is all to thee ; That love shall ne’er depart 3 
It purges thee from sin, That light grow never dim: 
it sets thy spirit free, Charge thou thy faithless heart 
It keeps thy conscience clean : To find its all in him. 
fé Cling to the Crucified ! ip Cling to the Crucified! Amen. 
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“ Behold and see tf there be any sorrow es unto my sorrow.”—LAM. i. 12. 
wp O COME and mourn with me awhile; Betray’d, condemn’d, and scourged thy Lord; 
O come ye to the Saviour’s side; pp Jesus, our Love, is crucified. \ 


O come, together let us mourn ; Come, take thy stand beneath the cross $ 
#2 Jesus, our Love, is crucified. So may the hood from out his side 
mp Have we no tears to shed for him, Fall gently on thee, drop by drop; 
While soldiers scoff and Jews deride? Jesus, our Love, is crucified. 
Ah! look how patiently he hangs ; 


OS A hesast oar Love, is crucified: cy A broken heart, a fount of tears, 
> > 


Ask, and they will not be denied : 


mp Seven times he spake, seven words of love 3 A broken heart love’s cradle is ; 
p And all three hours his silence cried Jesus, our Love, is crucified. 
For mercy on the souls of men ; FO love of Godt O iret mae 
ZA Jesus, our Love, is crucified. In this dread act your strength is tried 3 
c» Obreak, O break, hard heart of mine! @ And victory remains with love ; 5 
p Thy weak self-love and guilty pride di For he, our Love, is crucified.d 
171, SYCHAR. 8s. 7s. Dyes, 
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“ Look unto me, and be ye saved.”—Isa. xly. 22. 


wy SWEET the moments, rich in blessing, While I see divine compassion 
Which before the cross I spend ; Beaming in his languid eye. 

cy Life, and health, and peace possessing, : i 
From the sinner’s dying Friend, Love and grief my heart dividing, 

With my tears his feet I’ll bathe; 

nip Here I'll sit, for ever viewing er Constant still in faith abiding, 
Mercy’s streams in streams of blood: Life deriving from his death. 

2 Precious drops, my soul bedewing, 
Plead, and claim my peace with God. 7 Lord, in ceaseless contemplation 

cr Fix my thankful heart on thee; 

ut Truly blesséd is this station, “* ‘Till I taste thy full salvation, 

Low before his crass to lie ; And thine unveil’d glory see.™ 


II2 \ 


he Pussion. 


172. PASSION CHORALE. 7s. 6s. Lutheran Chorale. 
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“Tam crucified with Christ. —GAL. ii. 20. 


co Lord of my life, desiring, 
Thy glory now to see, 
2 Beside thy cross expiring, 


I’d breadhe my soul to thee. 


mp O SACRED Head, once wounded, 
With grief and shame bow’d down, 
Now scornfully surrounded 
With thorns, thine only crown. 
7. Osacred Head, what glory, 
What bliss till now was thine ! 
di Yes, though despised and gory, 
cr I joy to call thee mine. 


dt 


mf VNvhat language shall I borrow 
To thank thee, dearest Frierd, 
For this thy dying sorrow, 
Thy pity without end? 
O make me thine for ever ; 
And should I fainting be, 
Lord, let me never, never 
Outlive my love for thee. 


utp ‘Thy sinless soul’s oppression cr 
Was all for sinners’ gain: 

Mine, mine was the transgression, 
But thine the deadly pain. 


c7 Lo, here I fall, my Saviour: 


fas 2 Be near me when I’m dying, 

Fs deserve «ny place ; O show thy cross to me ; 
Look on me with thy favour, cr And to my succour flying 

Vouchsafe to me thy grace. Come, Lord, and set me free, 

ua The joy can ne’er be spoken, These eyes, new faith receiving, 

Above all joys beside, From Jesus shall not move ; 
When in thy body broken For he, who dies believing, 

I thus with safety hide. c+ Dies safely through thy lova.t 


gia 


The Passion, 
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“ Truly this was the Son of God.” MATT. xxvii. 54. 


thes. sgh noe i iia ll 


wtp BOUND upon the accurséd tree, 
di Faint and bleeding, who is he? 
2p By the eyes so pale and dim, 


Streaming blood and writhing limb, 


By the flesh with scourges torn, 

By the crown of twisted thorn, 

By the side so deeply pierced, 

By the baffled burning thirst, 

By the droopi ng death-dew’ d brow, 
cr Son of Man, ’tis thou, ’tis thou! 


#zf Bound upon the accurséd tree, 

cr Dread and awful, who is he? 

Y By the sun at noonday pale, 
Shivering rocks, and rending veil, 
Earth that trembles at his doom, 


Yonder saints who burst their tomb, 


Eden promised ere he died 
To the felon at his side, 
ey Lord, our suppliant knees we bow ; 
& Sonof God. ‘tis thou, ’tis then } 
EE4 


mp Bound upon the accurséd tree, 
@z Sad and dying, who is he? 
2 By the last and bitter cry, 
By the mortal agony, 
By the lifeless body, laid 
In the chamber of the dead, 
By the mourners, come to weep 
Where the bones of Jesus sleep, 
c+ Crucified, we know thee now; 
Son of Man, ’ tis thou, ’tis thou! 


wtf Bound upon the accurséd tree, 
cy Dread and awful, who is he? 
P By the prayer for them that sle\ W, 
** Lord; they know not what they: do,” 
7 By the spoil’d and empty grave, 
By the souls he died to save, 
cy By the conquest he hath won, 
By the saints before his throne, 
By the rainbow round his brow, 
F Soa of God, ’tis thou, ’tis thou! 


Ghe Dussion, 


_ 174, CALVARY. 8s. 7S. 4. | J. Srantey, 


“Tt ts finished.” —JouN xix, 30. 


Hark! the voice of love and mercy 
Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
See, it rends the rocks asunder, 
Shakes the earth, and veils the sky 3 
4 Tt is finish’d,” 
c Hear the dying Saviour cry. 


wif © Tt is finish’d.” O what pleasure 
Do the wondrous words afford ! 
Heavenly blessings without measure 
Flow to us from Christ the Lord. 
B “* Tt is finish’d,” 
cn Saints the dying words record. 


wy Finish’d all the types and shadows 
Of the ceremonial law, 
Finish’d all that God had promised : 
Death and hell no more shall awe. 
ra ** Tt is finish’d,” 
Cr Saints from hence your comfort draw 


Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs 3 
Strike them to Emmanuel’s name, 
¢? All on earth, and all in heaven, 
Join the triumph to proclaim. 
G Hallelujah ! 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb !9 


Ohe Passion. 


175, ST. HILDA. D.)05. 7S. J. Barney. 


| 
“Who, when he had purged our sins, sat down on the right hand of the Mazesty on high.” HEB. i. 3. 


uf Hatt, thou once despiséd Jesus, 

Hail, thou Galilean King: 
Thou didst suffer to release us, 

Thou didst free salvation bring. 

2 Hail, thou agonizing Saviour, 
Bearer of our sin and shame, 

<> By thy merits we find favour ; 
Life is given through thy name. 


wf Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, 
All our sins were on thee laid: 
cr By Almighty love anointed, 
Thou hast full atonement made. 
7 All thy people are forgiven, 
Through the virtue of thy blood: 
Open’d is the gate of heaven, 


~ Peace is made ’twixt man and God, 


f Jesu, hail! enthroned in glory, 
There for ever to abide ; 
All the heavenly hosts adore thee, 
Seated at thy Father's side: 
cr ‘There for sinners thou art pleading, 
There thou dost our place prepare, 
Ever for us interceding, 
Till in glory we appear. 


7? Worship, honour, power, and blessing 
Thou art worthy to receive: 
Loudest praises, without ceasing, 
Meet it is for us to give: 
@ Help, ye bright angelic spirits, 
Bring your sweetest noblest lays $ 
Help to sing our Saviour’s merits, 
Help to chant Emmanuel’s praise, 


Gaster Chern, 


176, REDHEAD. (No. 76.) 


REDHEAD, 


Easter Ever. 


*° Cet us labour to enter into that rest.”—Hkz. lv, 12. 


#7 SABBATH of the saints of old, 
Day of mysteries manifold, 
By the great Creator blest, 
Type of his eternal rest ; 

€? Resting from his work the Lord 
Spake to-day the hallowing word. 


2 Resting in the tomb to-day 
Still the Saviour’s body lay 3 
Wrapt in sleep, from head to feet 
Shrouded in the winding-sheet, 
Lying in the rock alone, 
Hidden by the sealéd stone. 


vp Lord, with thee till life shall end 
We would solemn vigil spend ; 
Close the door from sight and sound 


Guster. 


cr 


Of the busy world around, | 
And in patient watch remain 
Till thou shalt appear again. 


Still with thee their Sabbath keep 
They who ’neath the altar sleep; 
Resting from their labours past, 
Waiting for the trumpet’s blast ; 
When, the new creation done, 
Endless joys shall be begun. 


uf Jesu, keep us safe from sin 3 


cr 


t 


With them let us enter in, 
Danger past and toil at end 3 
And to those blest joys ascend, 
There in flesh our God to see, 
And adore eternally.’ 


‘¢ By THY GLORIOUS RESURRECTION, GOOD LORD, DELIVER US, © 


177. ST. MILDRED. 


6s. 8s. 


STEGGALL. 


“ Thou hast led captivity captive.” —Ps, Ixviii. 18, 


7 Tue happy morn is come} 
Triumphant o’er the grave, 
co The Saviour leaves the tomb ; 
Omnipotent to save. 
# Captivity is captive led ; 
For Jesus liveth, that was dead, 


ve Who now accuses them 
For whom their Surety died ? 
nif Who now shall those condemn. 


ao) 


c¥ 


Whom God hath justified ? 


@ Captivity is captive led ; 


For Jesus liveth, that was dead, 


Christ hath the ransom paid 3 
The glorious work is done 3 
On him our help is laid ; 
By him our victory won. 
Captivity is captive led ; 
For Jesus liveth, that was dead. 


Euster, 


178. ST. ASAPH. _D.C.M. GioRNIVICHI. 


| a 
* Awake, psaltery and harp: I myself will awake early.” —Ps. cvili. 2. 


* Awaxeg, glad soul! awake, awake ! 7 And every bird and every tree, 
Thy Lord hath risen long 5 And every opening flower, 
Go to his grave, and with thee take Proclaim his glorious victory, 
30th tuneful heart and song 3 His resurrection power 3 
Where life is waking all around, The folds are glad, the fields rejoice 
Where love’s sweet voices sing, With vernal verdure spread, 
The first bright blossom may be found The little hills lift up their voice 
Of an eternal spring. And shout that death is dead. 
nf The shade and gloom of life are fled @ Then wake, glad heart! awake, awake ? 
This resurrection day 3 And seek thy risen Lord, 
Henceforth in Christ are no more dead, Joy in his resurrection take 
The grave hath no more prey: And comfort in his word : 
f In Christ we live, in Christ we sleep, And let thy life through all its ways 
{n Christ we wake and rise; One long thanksgiving be, 
@ And the sad tears death makes us weep, Its theme of joy, its song of praise, 
c> He wipes from all our eyes. ‘ Christ died and rose for me,’@ 


118 


Pde ew 


Ester, 


— 179. HERMAS. , IIs. F. R. Havercan, 


gi9 


“T have the keys of hell and of death,” —RkEv. i. 18. 


7 ‘WetcomE, happy morning,” age to age shall say 3 
Hell to-day is vanquish’d, heaven is won to-day. 
Lo, the Dead is living, God for evermore ! 
Him their true Creator all his works adore. 
G “‘Welcome, happy morning,” age to age shall say 5 
Hell to-day is vanquish’d, heaven is won to-day 


tf arth with joy confesses, clothing her for spring, 
All good gifts return’d with her returning King ; 
Bloom in every meadow, leaves on every bough, 
Speak his sorrow ended, hail his triumph now 

G Welcome, happy morning, etc. 


vf Months in due succession, days of lengthening light, 
Hours and passing moments praise thee in their flight ; 
Brightness of the morning, sky, and fields, and sea, 
Vanquisher of darkness, bring their praise to thee. 

G Welcome, happy morning, etc. 


nf Maker and Redeemer, life and health of all, 
Thou from heaven beholding human nature’s fall, 
Of the Father’s Godhead true and only Son, 
Manhood to deliver, manhood didst put on. 

We Welcome, happy morning, etc. 


Thou, of life the Author, death didst undergo, 
Tread the path of darkness, saving strength to show}; 
¢yr Come then, True and Faithful, now fulfit thy word ; 
*Tis thine own third morning; rise, my buried Lord! 
Welcome, happy morning, etc. 


Nh 


TLoose the hearts long prison’d, bound with Satan’s chain § 

All that now is fallen raise to life again 3 

Show thy face in brightness, bid the nations see } 

Bring again our daylight : day returns with thee. 
‘“Welcome, happy morning,” age to age shall say 3 
Hell to-day is vanquish’d, heaven is won to-day, 


Guster, 
180. victory. P.M. PALESTRINA. 


LTavmonized by STEWART. 


“O sing unto the Lord anew song, for he hath done marvellous things.” —Ps. xcvii. 1. 


wf 'The three sad days have quickly sped ; 


OQ Acvcvercura! Arrevura! ALLEeLuiIA! cP (He rises slonious from ihe desde 
* Tue strife is o’er, the battle done: & All glory to our risen Head ! ; 
‘The victory of life is won: Alleluia ! 
G The song of triumph has begun, — 7 He brake the age-bound chains of hell ; 
Alleluia ! The bars from heaven's high portals fell ; 
Let hymns of praise his triumph tell : ‘ 
7 The powers of death have done their worst. Alleluia 
But Christ their legions hath dispersed ; ~ Lord, by the stripes which wounded thee, 
Z Let shouts of holy joy outburst,— nif From death’s dread sting thy servants free, 
Alleluia !| cz That we may live, and sing to thee 
Alleluia ! 


181. CROFT. 6s. 8s. CRorFt. 
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“ Thou shalt cause the trumpet of the Fubilee to scund.”—LEvV. xxv. 9. 
? Biow ye the trumpet, blow, mf Extol the Lamb of God, 
The gladly solemn sound ; The all-atoning Lamb: 
Let all the nations know, cr Redemption by his blood 
To earth’s remotest bound, Throughout the world proclaim? 
G The year of Jubilee is come; G The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home, 
mf Jesus, our great High Priest, nyt Ye, who have sold for nought 
Hath full atonement made ; Your heritage above, 
cr Ye weary spirits, rest ; Receive it back unbought, 
Ye mournful souls, be glad: é The gift of Jesus’ love: 
G The year of Jubilee is come ; G The year of Jubilee is come; 
Return ye ransom’d sinners, home. Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home.t? 
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Guster, 
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182, “ He ts risen.”—MAr«K xvi. 6. @ Hail the Lord of earth and heaven, Hallelujah! 
: Praise to thee by both be given ; Hallelujah ! 
CuristT the Lord is risen to-day : Hallelujah ! Thee we greet triumphant now, Hallelujah ! 
Sons of men, and angels, say, Hallelujah ! Hail the Resurrection thou! Hallelujah! Amen. 
Raise your joys and ‘triumphs high; Hallelujah ! 
Sing, ye heavens; thou earth, reply, Hallelujah! 183, “ He isnot here; for he ts risen.”— 
M 6. 
mf Love's redeeming work is done ; Hallelujah ! ae a ‘ 
Fought the fight, the battle won : Hallelujah ! J Jesus Curist is risen to-day, Hallelujah ! 
Lo! our Sun’s eclipse i is o'er 5 Heilelujah ! Our triumphant holy day, Tfallelujah ! 
cr Lo! he sets in blood no more Hallelujah ! | 720 wee aS ere upon ae cross, He 
uffer to redeem our loss ; allelujah ! 
“a Vain the stone, the watch, the seal; Hallelujah! : 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell; = Hallelujah! is Shea Se Si sie ae nis aed eed 
Death in vain forbids his rise ! Hallelujah ! eee t eee Wea ate: Oe eta 
Christ hath open’d Paradise. Hallelujah ! ae eke os nate and. gree; Pape ! 
inners to redeem and save ; elujah ! 
Lives again our glorious King ; Hallelujah ! Butth hich h dured, Hallelujah ! 
Where, O death, is now thy sting? Hallelujah ! ve Our ae bare anne Halleloyal ! 
Once he died our souls to save ; : Hallelujah ! ;¢ Now above the sky he’s King, Hallelujah ! 
Where thy victory, O grave? Hallelujah ! Where the angels ever sing, Hallelujah ! 
Soar we now where Christ hath led, Hallelujah ! 7 Now be God the Father praised, Hallelujah ! 
Following our exalted Head : Hallelujah! © With the Son from death upraised, Hallelujah ! 
Made like him, like him we rise; Hallelujah ! And the Spirit ever blest ; Hallelujah ! 


urs the cross, the grave, the skies, 
I2I 


Hallelujah ! 


One true God, by all confess’d ; Hallelujah ! Amen. 


Guster. 


184, ST. FULBERT. CM. GauntLert. 


Now 2s Christ risen front the dead.” —1 COR. xv. 20. 


7 Acain the Lord of life and light 
Awakes the kindling ray, 
Unseals the eyelids of the morn, 
And pours increasing day. 


# Owhat a night was that which wrapp d 
The heathen world in gloom ; 
O what a sun which broke this day 
Triumphant from the tomb! 


mp The powers of darkness leagued in vain 
To bind our Lord in death: 

cr He shook their kingdom, when he fell, 
By his expiring breath. 


¢ This day be grateful homage paid, 
And loud Hosannas sung : 
Let gladness dwell in every heart, 
And praise on every tongue. 


@ fen thousand differing lips shall join 
To hail this welcome morn, 
Which scatters blessings from its wings 
On nations yet unborn.é 


185, ST. ALBINUS. 7s. 8s. 4. Gauntierr. 
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Easter, 


~ FT aim he that liveth ana was dead.” —Rev. i. 18, 


Jesus lives: no longer now wip Jesus lives: for us he died: 
Can thy terrors, Death, appal us 3 cr Then, alone to Jesus living, 
Jesus lives: by this we know Pure in heart may we abide, 
Thou, O Grave, canst not enthral us, Glory to our Saviour giving. 
Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 
#f Jesus lives: henceforth is death 7 Jesus lives: our hearts know well 
But the gate of life immortal ; Nought fiom us his love shall sever 3 
dé This shall calm our trembling breath, Life, nor death, nor powers of heil 
When we pass its gloomy portal. Tear us from his keeping ever. 
7 Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 


Jesus lives: to him the throne 
Over all the world is given: 
Hf May we go where he is gone, 
cy Rest and reign with him in heaven, 
Alleluia! Amen. 


186. LANCASHIRE. 3 78. 68. H. Smarr. 
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** Behold, Fesus net thent, saying, All hatl.”—MAtTT. xxviii. 9. 


THE day of Resurrection, cr And, listening to his accents, 
Earth, tell it out abroad : May hear, so calm and plain, 
The Passover of gladness, His own ‘‘ All hail!” and, hearing, 

‘The Passover of God ! May raise the victor-strain. 


From death to life eternal, A 
Beem th tgccdl oath eral: 7 Now let the heavens be joyful, 


@ Our Christ hath brought us over, L eeeet 3 a Me > “4 
With I Putas et the round world keep triumph, 
aoe eves. fin? si And all that is therein ; 


2 Our hearts be pure from evil, Invisible and visible, 
That we may see aright Their notes let all things blend, 
The Lord in rays eternal @ For Christ the Lord hath risen, 
Of resurrection-light ; Our Joy that hath no end,a 


£23 


Ester, 
187. SANCTUARY. . 8s. 


°A lively hope by the resurrection,” -—1 PETER i. 3. 


* HAiLELvujAn, Hallelujah! Hearts to heaven and voices raise 3 
Sing to God a hymn of gladness, sing to God a hymn of praise! 

2 He who on the cross a victim for the world’s salvation bled, 

& Jesus Christ, the King of Glory, now is risen from the dead. 

t 


Now the iron bars are broken, Christ from death to life is born, 

Glorious life, and life immortal, on this holy Easter morn: 

Christ has triumph’d, and we conquer by his mighty enterprise, 
Z We with him to life eternal by his resurrection rise. 


nif Christ is risen, Christ the first-fruits of the holy harvest-field, 
Which will all its full abundance at his second coming yield } 
‘Then the golden ears of harvest will their heads before him wave, 

cr Ripend by his glorious sunshine, from the furrows of she grave. 


ntf Christ is risen; we are risen; shed upon us heavenly grace, 
Rain and dew and gleams of glory from the brightness of thy face 
That we, Lord, with hearts in heaven, here on earth may fruitful be 
And by angel-hands be gather’d, and be ever safe with thea 


@ Hallelujah, Hallelujah! Glory be to God on high; 
Hallelujah to the Saviour, who has gain’d the victory ; 
Hallelujah to the Spirit, Fount of love and sanctity ; 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah to the Triune Majesty! Amen. 


This Hymn may also be sung to ‘ Deerhurst,” No, 37>: 
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Sundays after Caster: the Pord’s Day. 


“THIS IS THE DAY WHICH THE LORD HATH MADE: WE WILL REJOICE AND BE 
GEADCINIT. 


188. GOL DEL. L.M. German Chorale. 


“ Fesus stood in the midst, and saith unto then, Peace be unto you.”’—JOHN xx. 19. 


Come, condescending Saviour, come, ny Enter our hearts, Redeemer blest : 
Almighty from the vanquish’d tomb ; Enter, thou ever-honour’d guest, 
Here thine assembled servants bless, Not for one transient hour alone, 
g And fill our hearts with sacred peace. cr But there to fix thy lasting throne, 
nef O come thyself, most gracious Lord, mf Enter, and make our hearts thy home ; 
With all the joy thy smiles afford ; 2% And when our life’s last hour is come, 
cY Reveal the lustre of thy face, Let us but die as in thy sight, 
And make us feel thy vital grace. er And death shall vanish in delight.¢ 
189. CARLISLE. S.M. LockHarr. 


* He shall be as the light of the morning, even as a morning without clouds.” —2 SAM. Xxiil. 4. 


Di Tuis is the day of light: 
nif _ Let there be light to-day; | 
cr O Dayspring, rise upon our night, 


¢? Bid thou the blasts of discord cease ; 
‘The waves of strife be still. 


ea iis ; 2 This is the day of prayer: : 
BBS chase 1 ErOrU ANAY- mf et earth to heaven draw near} 
2 This is the day of rest : cr Lift up our hearts to seek thee there ; 
wf Our failing strength renew 3 Come down to meet us here, 
dz On weary brain and troubled breast ii 


This is the first of days : 

mf Send forth thy quickening breath, 

p This is the day of peace: @ And wake dead souls to love and praise, 
mf Thy peace our spirits fill ; O Vanquisher of deaths 
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wzp Shed thou thy freshening dew. 


Sundans after Caster: the Pord’s Day. 


190. HOSANNA. P.M. Dyer 


Save now, I beseech thee, O Lord.” —Ps. cxviii. 25. 


Hosanna to the living Lord ! Assembled in thy sacred name, 

Hosanna to the incarnate Word ! Where we thy parting promise claim 3 

He Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, cr Hosanna, Lord: Hosanna in the highest ¥ 

et earth, let heaven, Hosanna sing: : : 
@ Hosanna, Lord: Hosanna in the highest! “8 BAN pee ine eokinress breast, 
: And make our secret soul to be 

% Hosanna, Lord! thine angels cry; 2 

Hosanna, Lord ! thy saints reply : Cs A Tees ha a Wore, mre Fe 
p Above, beneath us, and around, c osanna, Lord: Hosanna in the highest 
o The dead and living swell the sound 5 ~ Soin the last and dreadful day, 
@ Hosanna, Lord: Hosanna in the highest ! When earth and heaven shall melt away, 


cy Thy flock, redeem’d from sinful stain, 
mf O Saviour, with protecting care, Shall swell the sound of praise again, 
Return to this thy house of prayer 3 G Hosanna, Lord: Hosanna in the highest ¢ 


191, AURELIA. 78. OS. S, S. Westey. 
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“ The Lord’s day.” —REv. i. ro. 


7 Onay of rest and gladness, 
O day of joy and light, 
O balm of care and sadness, 
Most beautiful, most bright ; 
On thee, the high and lowly, 
Through ages join’d in tune, 
p Sing, Holy, Holy, Holy, 
ce  ‘Tothe great God Triune. 


7 On thee, at the Creation, 

The light first had its birth 3 
On thee for our salvation 

Christ rose from depths of earth 3 
On thee our Lord victorious 

The Spirit sent from heaven 3 
And thus on thee most glorious 

A triple light was given. 


vif Thou art a port protected 
From storms that round us rise $ 
A garden intersected 
With streams of Paradise ; 


192. MORAVIA. S.M. 


Thou art a cooling fountain 
In life’s dry dreary sand ; 

From thee, like Pisgah’s mountain, 
We view our promised land, 


To-day on weary nations 
The heavenly manna falls 3 
To holy convocations 
The silver trumpet calls 3 
Where gospel-light is glowing 
With pure and radiant beams 3 
And living water flowing 
With soul-refreshing streams 


wf May we, new graces gaining 
From this our day of rest, 
Attain the rest remaining 
To spirits of the blest. 
y And there our voice upraising, 
To Father and to Son 
And Holy Ghost, be praising 
Ever the Three in One. Amen, 


“A day in thy courts ts better than a thousand.” —Ps, \xxxiv. to. 


WELCOME, sweet day of rest, 

‘That saw the Lord arise ; | 
Welcome to this reviving breast, 

And these rejoicing eyes. 


my The King himself comes near, 


And feasts his saints to-day ; 


cy Here we may seek and see him here, 


And love, and praise, and pray. 


£2) 


my One day of prayer and praise 
His sacred courts within, 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 


Pp My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this ; 

cr And wait to hail the brighter day 
Of everlasting bliss.¢ 


“Sundays after Gaster: the Lord's Daw. 


193. ST. ANNE, C.M. Crorr. 


— 
“ This ts the day which the Lord hath made.”—Ps. cxviil. 24. 


2. 7. =a | | | | . | 
SS ee cee eae See eee | 


7 Tuts is the day the Lord hath made, wif Help us, O Lord, descend and bring 
He calls the hours his own ; Salvation from thy throne. 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 


And praise surround the throne, ca Bless’d be the Lord, who comes to men 


With messages of grace } 


To-day he rose and left the dead, Who comes, in God his Father’s name, 
And Satan’s empire fell ; To save our sinful race. 

To-day the saints his triumphs spread, : 3 
ew hoeendeoe el @ Wlosanna in the highest strains 

The Church on earth can raise 3 
@ Hosanna to the anointed King, The highest heavens in which he reigns 

To David's holy Son ! Shall give him nobler praise.¢ 

194, EVAN I. C.M. HAVERGAL. 


“ The first day of the week.”—ACTS Xx. 7. 


ny BiEsST day of God, how calm, how bright, nef 'Vhis day believers doth enrich 3 
A day of joy and praise ; May grace rest on them all : 
The labourer’s rest, the saint’s delight, It is their Pentecost, on which 
The first and best of days. The Holy Ghost doth fall. 
G This day the Lord our Saviour rose As the first fruits an earnest prove 
Victorious from the dead ; Of all the sheaves behind, 
And, as a conqueror, his foes ce So they who do the Sabbath love 
In glorious triumph led, A happy week shall find.¢ 
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Sundavs after Easter: the Pord’s Day. 


195. HOPE. L.M. Irons, 
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“Thou, Lord, hast made me glad through thy work.” —Ps. xcil. 4. 


Thy works of grace, how bright they shine ? 
How deep thy counsels, how divine ! 


7 SWEET is the work, my God, my King, 
To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing, 


To show thy love by morning light, 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 


é Sweet is the day of sacred rest 3 
No mortal cares shall seize my breast : 
O may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David’s harp of solemn sound. 


J My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 


And bless his works, and bless his word ; 


1£6. EMMANUEL. 


mf And I shall share a glorious part, 

When grace hath well refined my heart $ 
cr And fresh supplies of joy are shed, 

Like holy oil, to cheer my head. 


* Then shall I see, and hear, and know, 
All I desired or wish’d below ; 
And every power find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 


- A-men. 
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T will make thet sae i my house of prayer.’—Isa, a 7. 


ntf DEAR is to me the Sabbath morn 3 
The village bells, the pastor’s voice, 

@ These oft have found my heart forlorn, 
And these have bid that heart rejoice 


m* And dear to me the wingéd hour 


Spent in thy hallow’d courts, O Lord, 


To feel devotion’s soothing power, 
And catch the manna of thy word, 
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cy And dear to me the loud Amen, 
Which echoes through the bless’d abode, 
Which swells and sinks, and swells again, 
Dies on the walls, but lives to God. 


nef O, when the world, with iron hand, 
Would bind me in its six days’ chait,, 
? Thus burst, O Lord, the strong man’s band, 
And let my spirit loose again,? 
K 


Sundays after Easter: the Pord’s Dap. 
197. ST. GEORGE (GAUNTLETT). S.M. GaunrTcert, 
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I~ 
“ Praise ye him, all his angels.” —Ps. cxlviii. 2. 

mp Our day of praise is done ; ny Yet, Lord, to thy dear will 

at The evening shadows fall ; If thou attune the heart, 

cr But pass not from us with the sun, We in thine angels’ music still 
True Light that lightenest all ! May bear our lower part. 

7 Around the throne on high, Tis thine each soul to calm, 
Where night can never be, Each wayward thought reclaim, 

The white-robed harpers of the sky cr And make our life a daily psalm 

Bring ceaseless hymns to thee. Of glory to thy name. 

2 Too faint our anthems here ; A little while, and then 
Too soon of praise we tire: Shall come the glorious end ; 

f~ But oh, the strains how full and clear And songs of angels and of men 
Of that eternal choir ! In perfect praise shall blend.e 

198. WEBER. 73+ WEBER. 
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“ We which have believed do enter into rest,” —HEB. iv. 3. 


nif Fre another Salybath’s close, But thou canst and wilt forg’ve 3 
Ere again we seek repose, By thy grace alone we live. 
aA wos "ee oe fea eit eat nif Whilst this thorny path we tread, 
iy tee : May thy love our footsteps lead ; 
wtf For the mercies of the day, When our journey here is past, 
y; For this vest upon our way, May we rest with thee at last. 
‘Thanks to thee alone be given, 
a e7, 7 Let these earthly Sabbaths prove 
Lord of ae and King of heaven. Foretastes of our joys above ; 
2 Cold our services have been, | While their steps thy pilgrims bend 
Mingled every prayer with sin j To the rest which knows no end. 
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Sundays after Easter: Public Worship 


**DAY BY DAY WE MAGNIFY THFE,” 


189. MELCOMBE. L.M S, Weaver. 
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“To see thy power and thy glory so as T have seen thee in the sanctuary,” —Ps. Ixiii. 2. 
7 O Lor», within thy sacred gates, @ Abundant sweetness, while I sing 
Where I so oft have sought for thee, Thy love, my favour’d soul o’erflows $ 
Again my longing spirit waits, cz Secure in thee, my God, my King, 
The fulness of delight to see. Of glory that no period knows. 
c? In blessing thee with thankful songs, 7 More dear than life itself, thy love 
My happy life shall giide away: My heart and tongue shall still employ 3 


The praise, that to thy name belongs, 
Daily with lifted hands I'll pay 


Thy love to sing, thy grace to prove, 
Be this my glory, peace, and joy. 


200. BELMONT Cams S. Wecer. 
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“Tn all places where I record my name [ will come unto thee, and I will bless thee.”—FEXOD. xx. 24. 


we* GREAT Shepherd of thy people, hear ; Within these walls let holy peace, 
‘Thy presence now display ; And love, and concord dwell ; 
As thou hast given a place for prayer, fp Here give the troubled conscience ease, 
So give us hearts to pray, The wounded spirit heal. 


wtf May we in faith receive thy word, 
In faith address our prayers ; 
And in the presence of our Lord 
Unbesom all our cares.¢ 
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Sundays after Easter: Public Worship. 


201. GERMAN HYMN. 75. Pueven. 


“€ This ts none other but the house of God, and this ts the gate of heaven,”—GEN xxvii 17. 


7 To thy temple I repair, : 
Lord, I love to worship there, 
When within the veil I meet 
Christ before the mercy-seat, 


é ‘Thou through him art reconciled, 
I through him became thy child ; 
my Abba, Father, give me grace 
In thy courts to seek thy face. 


While thy glorious praise is sung, 
Touch my lips, unloose my tongue! 
‘That my joyful soul may bless 
Thee, the Lord, my righteousness. 


mf While the prayers of saints ascend, 
God of love, to mine attend ; 
Hear me, for thy Spirit pleads ; 
Hear ; for Jesus intercedes. 


wf While thy ministers proclaim 
Peace and pardon in thy name, 
Through their voice by faith may I 
Hear thee speaking from the sky 


From thy house when I return, 

May my heart within me burn ; 
~ And at evening let me say, 

I have walk’d with God to-day 


202. ST. GEORGE (ELVEY). D. 7s. G. E.vey 
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Sundays after Caster: Public Worship. 
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“ How amiable are thy tabernacles, O Lord of hosts.” —Ps. xxxiv. 1. 


PLEASANT are thy courts above, 
In the land of light and love; 
Pleasant are thy courts below, 
In this land of sin and woe. 

O, my spirit longs and faints 
For the converse of thy saints, 
For the brightness of thy face, 
For thy fulness, God of grace. 


di 


cr 


neuf Hapny birds, that sing and fly 
Round thy altars, O Most High: 


4 Happier souls that find a rest 
In a heavenly Father’s breast ! 
Like the wandering dove, that found 
No repose on earth around, 

cy They can to their ark repair, 


And enjoy it ever there. 


203. CHRIST CHAPEL. 
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Happy souls ! their praises flow 
Even in this vale of woe ; 

Waters in the desert rise, 

Manna feeds them from the skies. 
On they go from strength to strength 
Till they reach thy throne at length; 
At thy feet adoring fall, 

Who hast led them safe through all. 


utp Lord, be mine this prize to win, 


va 
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Guide me through a world of sin, 

Keep me by thy saving grace, 

Give me at thy side a place: 

Sun and shield alike thou art, 

Guide and guard my erring heart : 
Grace and glory flow from thee ; 
Shower, O shower them, Lord, on me.! 
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“ Ask, and tt shall be given you.”—Matv. vii. 7. 


ComE, my soul, thy suit prepare ; 
Jesus loves to answer prayer 5 

He himself has bid thee pray ; 
Therefore will not say thee nay. 


ny Thou art coming to a King 3 
Large petitions with thee bring 3 
For his grace and power are such, 
None can ever ask too much, 


# With my burden I begin 3 


Lord, remoye this load of sin § 


$33 


Let thy blood, for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from guilt. 


Lord, I come to thee for rest ; 

Take possession of my breast 3 

There thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And without a rival reign. 


nif While I am a pilgrim here, 


7? 


det thy love my spirit cheer 3 
As my guide, my guard, my frienJ 
Lead me to my journey’s end. 


Sundays after Easter: Public Worship. 


204. DARWELL’S (48TH. 
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“My soul longeth, yea, even fainteth for the courts of the Lord.” —Ps. Ixxxiv. 2. 


72 Lorp of the worlds above, 
How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 
‘Thy earthly temples are ! 
‘Yo thine abode 
My heart aspires, 
With warm desires 
To see my God. 


xf O happy souls, that pray 
Where God appoints to hear! 
O happy men, that pay 
‘Their constant service there ! 
They praise thee still : 
And happy they, 
That love the way 
To Zion’s hill. 


205. WAREHAM. 


c+ They go from strength to strength 
Through this dark vale of tears 
Till each arrives at length, 
‘Till each in heaven appears : 
O glorious seat ; 
When God our King 
Shall thither bring 
Our willing feet. 


@ God is our sun and shield, 
Our light and our defence ; 
With gifts his hands are fill’d, 
We draw our blessings thence: 
ai Thrice happy he, 
O God of hosts 
4 Whose spirit trusts, 
Alone in thee.w 


Sundans after Gaster: Buble Worship. 


“ There I will meet with thee; and I will comimune with thee from alove the wiercy seat.”— 
EXOD. xxv. 22. 


F Rom every stormy wind that blows, 
From every swelling tide of woes, 

ai There is a calm, a sure retreat ; 

pf ’Tis found beneath the mercy-seat. 


nf There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads ; 
A place than all beside more sweet ; 
~ It is the blood-stain’d mercy-seat. 


wip There is a spot where spirits blend, 
And friend holds fellowship with friend ; 


206. KENT. 


cr Though sunder’d far, by faith they meet 
é, Around one common mercy-seat, 


ny Ah, whither could we flee for aid, 
When tempted, desolate, dismay’d ? 
Or how the hosts of hell defeat, 

p Had suffering saints no mercy-seat ? 


f There,there on eagle wing we soar, 
And time and sense seem all no more, 
co And heaven comes down our souls to greet, 


@ And glory crowns the mercy-seat.4 
L.M. GREENE. 
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*O God, thou art my God: early will I seek thee”—-Ps. \xiil. 1. 


7 GreEAT God, indulge my humble claim, 
Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest: 
The glories that compose thy name 
Stand all engaged to make me bless’d. 


Thou Great and Good, thou Just and Wise, 
Thou art my Father and my God ; 
a And Jam thine by sacred ties ; 
2 Thy son, thy servant bought with blood. 


mif With heart and eyes, and lifted hands, 
For thee I long, to thee I look, 
As travellers in thirsty lands 
Pant for the cooling water-brook, 


cv With early feet I love to appear 
Among thy saints, and seek thy face! 

Oft have I seen thy glory there, 
And felt the power of sovereign grace, 


7") lift my hands, I'll raise my voice, 
While I have breath to pray or praise$ 
This work shall make my heart rejoice, 
And spend the remnant of my days * : 


135 


Sundays alter Gaster; Public Worship, 


207. GOLDEL. L.M. German Chorale. 


“* Where two or three are gathered together in my name, there am I in the midst of them.’— 
& Ss Ly 5) 
MATT. xvlil. 20. 


7 Jesu, where’er thy people meet, nif Dear Shepherd of thy chosen few, 
There they behold thy mercy-seat } ‘Thy former mercies here renew 3; 
Where’er they seek thee, thou art found, cr Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
And every place is hallow’d ground. The sweetness of thy saving name. 

wtf For thou, within no walls confined, wf Here may we prove the power of prayer 
Inhabitest the humble mind ; To strengthen faith and sweeten care ; 
Such ever bring thee where they come, To teach our faint desires to rise, 

And going take thee to their home. And bring all heaven before our eyes. 


e 

; cr Lord, we are few, but thou art near 5 
Nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear ; 
7 Ovrend the heavens, come quickly down, 


And make all hearts, O Lord, thine own. 


208. KENSINGTON NEW. 8s. 7s. 4. J. Tictzarp. 
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Sundays atter Gaster: Public Cdlorshiy, 
“* Now are we all here present before God.” —AcTS x. 33. 


uy In thy name, O Lord, assembling, 

We thy people, now draw near ; 

@ Teach us to rejoice with trembling, 

Cr Speak, and let thy servants hear, 
Hear with meekness, hear thy word with godly fear, 


neuf While our days on earth are lengthen’d, 
May we give them, Lord, to thee, 

cr Cheer'd by hope, and daily strengthen’d, 
May we run, nor weary be; 


Till thy glory without clouds in heaven we see. 


Then in worship purer, sweeter, 
‘Thee thy people shall adore, 
Tasting of enjoyment greater 
Far than thought conceived before, 
7 Full enjoyment, full, unmix’d, and evermore.o 


909. DILEX! DECOREM. 6s. anievonee 
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“ Lord, I have loved the habitation of thy house.”—Ps. xxvi. 8. 


nf We love the word of life, 


‘The word that tells of peace, 


7 WE love the place, O God, 
Wherein thine honour dwells ; 


The joy of thine abode Of comfort in the strife, 

All earthly joy excels. And joys that never cease, 

wif \t is the house of prayer, f We love to sing below 
Wherein thy servants meet 5 For mercies freely given ; 


And thou, O Lord, art there cy But oh! we long to know 


Thy chosen flock to greet. 


mp Ve love thy feast, O Lord, 
Where thou, the living Bread, 
By faithful hearts adored, 


Our fainting souls dost ferd. 
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‘The triumph-song of heaven. 


mip Lord Jesu, give us grace 
On earth to love thee more, 

7 In heaven to see thy face, 
And witb thy sairts adore 


Sundays after Gaster: Pubhe Worship. 


210. ST. PAUL’S. six 8s. Goss. 
fall Dita er eee a in. OE) la 0 —j—~}— pee ere 
é b <a SS =o SS be ar eae alee a 
— sSSsc° er SSS eg — aS Sse FS Set 


= aS ee ee eet Ss are —— aa 
Se eee = 


Za Werte ls 
a oe ae Sate Feet 5S Rar eat a. ee ea ees DS So 
a a ee ee ee a =e 
wale a lnterin a ee == pe ee 
ge: ee SaES = 
a Jee J det di fg 4 2 ee 
Se 


éee : oa SS ae SS 


| . 
asa 

See 

fos Relnonuene ec 2 Le 8 Be oe ‘acon Eales jaerere 


* The Lord is in this place.”-~GEN. Xxviil. 16, 


uf To, God is here : let us adore, 
And own how dreadful is this place: 
2 Let all within us feel his power, 
And silent bow before his face : 
ce Who know his power, his grace who prove, 
p Serve him with awe, with reverence love. 


7 Lo, God is here : him day and night 
The united choirs of angels sing ; 
G@ To him, enthroned above all height, 
Heaven’s host their noblest praises bring. 
dt Disdain not, Lord, our meaner song, 
Who praise thee with a stammering tongue 


utf Gladly the toys of earth we leave, 
Wealth, pleasure, fame for thee alone ; 
Yo thee our will, soul, flesh we give, 
O take, O seal them for thine own 3 
Thou art the God: thou art the Lord: 
Be thou by all thy works adored. 


G Being of beings, may cur praise 
Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill ; 
Still may we stand before thy face, 
Still hear and do thy sovereign will ; 
To thee may all our thoughts arise, 
Ceaseless, accepted sacrifice.g 


211. WESTMINSTER. C.M. TURLE. 


Sundays after Caster: Yublic Worship. 


“ Kept by the power of God through faith unto salvation.”—1 PET. i. 5. 


wf Nor unto us, but thee, O Lord, 
Be praise and glory given, 

c> For every gracious thought and word, 
Which brings us nearer heaven ! 


nif Thy saints are in thy faithful hand, 
Secure beneath thine eye; 

cr And safe, at last, they all shall stand, 
Before thy throne on high. 


212. PRAYER. 


7 Redeem’d from sin, and saved by grace, 
Thy glory they shall see ; 
And eye to eye, and face to face, 
For ever dwell with thee. 


mf O hasten, Lord, the glorious day 3 
Call all thy children home ; 
Teach us, with humble hope, to say, 
Lord Jesu, quickly come.¢ 


BAMBRIDGE, 


25 caesar 


. 
a 


“ Lord, teach us to pray.” —LUKE xi. 1. 


wif PRAYER is the soul’s sincere desire, 
Utter’d or unexpress’d ; 
The motion of a hidden fire, 
‘That trembles in the breast. 


@ Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 
‘The falling of a tear, 
The upward glancing of an eye, 
When none but God is near. 


- mip Prayer is the simplest form of speech 


That infant lips can try, 
Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 
‘The Majesty on high. 


if Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath, 
The Christian’s native air, 
His watchword at the gates of death: 
He enters heaven with prayer. 


p Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice, 
Returning from his ways ; 

cry While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And cry, “‘ Behold, he prays.” 


nif The saints in prayer appear as one, 
In werd, and deed, and mind ; 
While with the Father and the Son 
Sweet fellowship they find. 


nip Nor prayer is made on earth alone, 
The Holy Spirit pleads ; 
And Jesus on the eternal throne 
For sinners intercedes. 


7 © thou by whom we come to God, 
The Life, the Truth, the Way, 

di The path of prayer thyself hast trod: 

@ Lord, teach us how to pray,¢ 


This Hymn may also be sung to “St. David’s,” No. age. 
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Sundays after Gaster: Public Worship. 
213. ANGELS. 
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“ Continuing instant in prayer.’—ROomM. xil. 12. 
9 


mip \V'4AT various hindrances we meet, And Satan trembles when he sees 
In coming to the mercy-seat ! The weakest saint upon his knees. 
c+ Yet who that knows the worth of prayer 


Peete he ys otien there mp Have we no words? ah! think again: 


Words flow apace when we complain, 
m7 Prayer makes the darken’d cloud withdraw ; And fill our fellow-creature’s ear 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw, With the sad tale of all our care, 
Gives exercise to faith and love, : 
‘ Sac UL 2 
Brings every blessing from above. uf Were half the breath thus vainly spent 
To heaven in supplication sent, 


Restraining prayer, we cease to fight ; 7 Our cheerful song would oftener be, 

Prayer makes the Christian’s armour bright 3 Hear what the Lord hath done for me.a 

214, ELLERS. IOS. E, J. Horxins. 
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Sundays after Easter: Pubhe ddlorship. 


“The Lord will bless his people with peace.” —PSs. xxix. 11. 


7 Saviour, again to thy dear name we raise 
With one accord our parting hymn of praise, 
We stand to bless thee ere our worship cease, 

2 Then lowly kneeling wait thy word of peace. 


mp Grant us thy peace upon our homeward way $ 

cy With thee began, with thee shall end the day ; 

wef Guard thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame, 
That in this house have call’d upon thy name. 


nip Grant us thy peace, Lord, through the coming night, 
cy Turn thou for us its darkness into light 5 
nuf From harm and danger keep thy children free, 

For dark and light are both alike to thee. 


mip Grant us thy peace throughout our earthly life, 

cr Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife ; 

mf Then, when thy voice shall bid our conflicts cease, 
* Callus, O Lord, to thine eternal peace.P 


215, ST. PETER. Se Fe 


“While he blessed them, he was parted from them,” —LUKE XXiv. 51. 


m} Lorn, dismiss us with thy blessing, In our hearts and lives abound ; 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; o> May thy presence 
Let us each, thy love possessing, With us evermore be found. 
‘Triumph in redeeming grace : 
O refresh us, pf So, whene er the signal’s given, 
Travelling through this wilderness, Us from earth to call away, 
cr Borne on angels’ wings to heaven, 
7 Thanks we give, and adoration, Glad the summons to obey, 
For thy gospel’s joyful sound ; ay we ever 
mf May the fruits of thy salvation Reign with Christ in endless day.o 
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Sundays after Easter; Public Worship. 
216. VESPERS. 8s. 7a: Russian Melody. 


“**Go tn peace.” —LUKE Vii. 50. 
mf May the grace of Christ our Saviour, 6» Thus may we abide in union 
And the Father’s boundless love, With each other and the Lord, 
With the Holy Spirit’s favour, And possess, in sweet communion, 
Rest upon us from above, Joys which earth can not afford.™ 


a ; : | ar 
Che Ascenston: Heabew. 
@ S 
‘““ TIIOU SITTEST AT THE RIGHT HAND OF GOD IN THE GLORY OF THE FATHER, | 
‘“MAY WE ALSO IN HEART AND MIND THITHER ASCEND,” 


217, ST. SALVADOR. 73: GAUNTLETT, 
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he Ascensiow: Peaveit, 
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Thou hast ascended on high.” —Ps. \xviii. 18: 

7 Hatt the day that sees him rise, Hallelujah ! zg See, he lifts his hands above 3 Hallelujah ! 
Ravish’d from our wishful eyes ; Hallelujah ! See, he shows the prints of love; Hallelujah ! 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, Hallelujah ! Hark, his gracious lips bestow Hallelujah ! 
Re-ascends his native heaven. Hallelujah Blessings on his church below. Hallelujah ! 

ZY There the glorious triumph waits ; Hallelujah ! 7z/ Still for us his death he pleads 3 Hallelujah ! 
Lift your heads, eternal-gates ; Hallelujah ! Prevalent, he intercedes ; Hallelujah ! 
Wide unfold the radiant scene, Hallelujah ! cv Near himself prepares our place, Hallelujah ! 
Take the King of Glory in. Hallelujah !_/ Harbinger of human race. Hallelujak ¢ 

7 Him though highest heaven receives, Hallelujah! cx Lord, though parted from our sight, Hallelujah 4 

@ Still he loves the earth he leaves ; Hallelujah ! High above yon azure height, Hallelujah : 

_f Though returning to his throne, Hallelujah! # Grant our hearts may thither rise, Hatielujah ! 
@ Still he calls mankind his own. Halielujah ! % Following thee beyond the skies. Hallelujah ! 

| Amen. 

218. ST. PATRICK. D.)75: SULLIVAN. 
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“Tle was taken up, and a cloud received him aut of their sight.”—ActTs 1. 9. 


« JIzis gone. cr A cloud of light A Heisgone. cv We heard him say, p He is gone. c»But we once more 


Has received himfrom our sight;  ‘‘ Good that I should go away.” Shall behold him as before ; 

Jf Highin heaven, whereeye ofmen Gone is that dear form and face, / Inthe heaven of heavens the same, 
Follows not, nor angel’s ken: But not gone his present grace; As on earth he went and came. 
Through the veils of time and s/I'lhough himself no more we see, In the many mansions there, 
Yass’d into the holiest place;[space | Cemfortless we cannot be: Place for us he will prepare: 

All the toil, the sorrow done, SJ No, his Spirit stillis ours,{powers. g In that world unseen, unknown, 

All the battle fought and won, Quickening, freshening all our He and we may yet be one. 
@ Heis gone. And we remain p Heisgone. cx Towards the goal, 4 He is gone. cx But not in vain, 
* In this world of sin and pain; World and church must onward Wait until he comes again: 

In the void which he has left J ¥arbehind we leave the past;[roll: / He is risen, he is not here, 

On this earth, of him beret, = ,, Forward are our glances cast: Far above this earthly sphere ; 
cvWe have still his work to do, Still his words before us range Evermore in heart and mind 

We can still kis path pursue Through theages, as theychange: Where our peace in him we find, 

Seek him both in friend and foe, Wheresoe’er the truth shall lead, “To our own eternal Friend 

Ia ourselves his image show. He will give whate’er we necd, ‘Thitherward let us ascend ! 
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Ghe Ascension: Henbven. 


Cee ST. FULBERT. CAUNTLETT. 


“We see Jesus crowned with glory and honour.”—HExB. il. 9. 


nif THE Head, that once was crown’d with thorns,! 4 To them the cross with all its shame, 
7 Is crown’d with glory now 3 cr With all its grace is given ; 
A royal diadem adorns 7 ‘Their name an everlasting name, 
The mighty Victor’s brow. Their joy the joy of heaven. 
G@ The highest place that heaven affords ~ They suffer with their Lord below 
Is his, is his by right, Vi They reign with him above, 
The King of kings and Lord of lords, nf Their profit and their joy to know 
And heaven’s eternal light. The mystery of his love. 
mf The joy of all who dwell above 3 The cross he bore is life and health, 
The joy of all below, Though shame and death to him: 
To whom he manifests his love ? His people’s hope, his people’s wealth, 
And grants his name to know. | Their everlasting theme.¢ 
220. LANCASHIRE. BSA Us. H. Smarr. 
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Whe Ascension: Beuben. 
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“ Behold, I sce the heavens ofened, and the Son of Man standing on the right hand of God.” — 


ACTS Vii. 


O Curist, thou hast ascended 
Triumphantly on high, 
By cherub guards attended 
And armies of the sky: 
niy Vet earth tell forth the story, — 
ey Our very flesh and bone, 
Emmanuel, in glory, 
Ascends his Father’s throne. 


nif Heaven's gates unfold above thee: 
ai But canst thou, Lord, forget 
The little band who love thee 
And gaze from Olivet ? 

~ Nay, on thy breast engraven 
Thou bearest every name, 

Our Priest in earth and heaven 
Eternally the same. 


Cc? 


221. BROCKHAM. 


— 


BOs 


4 There, there thou standest pleading 
The virtue of thy blood, 

For sinners interceding, 
Our Advocate with God; 

And every changeful fashion 
Of our brief joys and cares 

Finds thought in thy compassion 
And echo in thy prayers. 


1 
ne 


Oh, for the priceless merit 
Of thy redeeming cross 
Vouchsafe thy sevenfold Spirit 
And turn to gain our loss ; 
+ Till we by strong endeavour 
In heart and mind ascend 
And dwell with thee for ever 
In raptures without end.s 


Js CLARKE: 


“The King of Glory shall come in. 


7? Our Lord is risen from the dead ; 
Our Jesus is gone up on high; 
The powers of hell are captive led, 
Dragg’d to the portals of the sky 


mf There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lay $ ‘ 

@ Lift up your heads, ye heayenly gates ; 
Ye everlasting doors, give way. 


7 Loose all your bars of massy light, 
And wide unfold the ethereal scene 3 

He claims these mansions as his right ; 
Receive the King of Glory i in, 


F 
145 - : 


—PS. xxiv. 9. 


v7 Who is the King of Glory, who? 
ra The Lord, that all our foes o’ercame, 
The world, sin, death, and hell o’erthrew, 
And Jesus is the Conqueror’s name. 


nf Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lay 3 

Z Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates $ 
Ye everlasting doors, give way. 


ney Who is the King of G 
y 


Glory, who? 

‘The Lord, of glorious power possess’d, 
The King of saints and angels too, 

God over all, for ever blest.? 


L 


Che Ascension; Henben, 


922, (part 1.] DEERHURST. 158 LANGRAN. 


“ His right hand and his holy arm hath gotten him the victory.” —Ps, xeviii. x 
IPARebe 


7 Sex the Conqueror mounts in triumph, see the King in royal state, 
Riding on the clouds his chariot, to his heavenly palace gate; 
Hark the choirs of angel voices joyful Hallelujahs sing, 

And the portals high are lifted, to receive their heavenly King. 


mf Who is this that comes in glory, with the trump of jubilee. 
f Lord of battles, God of armies, he has gain’d the victory ; 
f, cry He who on the cross did suffer, he who from the grave arose, 
# He has vanquish’d sin and Satan, he by death has spoil’d his foes. 


utf While he raised his hands in blessing, he was parted from his friends ; 
While their eager eyes behold him, he upon the clouds ascends ; 
He who walk’d with God and pleased him, preaching truth and doom to cue; 
He, our Enoch, is translated to his everlasting home. 


n7p Now our heavenly Aaron enters, with his blood, within the veil ; 

nif Joshua now is come to Canaan, and the kings before him quail: 
Now he plants the tribes of Israel in their promised resting-place; 
Now our great Elijah offers double portion of his grace. 


7 Thou hast raised our human nature in the clouds to God's right hand, 
There we sit in heavenly places, there with thee in glory stand: 

fF Jesus reigns adored by angels ; man with God is on the throne; 
Mighty Lord, in thine ascension, we by faith behold our own. 
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GChe Ascension: Heaven 
222, [part 11.] SANCTUARY. 155. 


Part II. 


ny Holy Ghost, Illuminator, shed thy beams upon our eyes 3 
Help us to look up with Stephen, and to see beyond the skies, 

¢? Where the Son of man in glory standing is at God’s right hand, 
Beckoning on his martyr army, succouring his faithful band. 


See him, who is gone befcre us, heavenly mansions to prepare, 

utp See him, who is ever pleading for us, with prevailing prayer; 

@ See him, who with sound of trumpet and with his angelic train, 
Summoning the world to judgment, on the clouds will come again. 


ey Raise us up from earth to heaven, give us wings of faith and love, 
Gales of holy aspirations wafting us to realms above ; 
That, with hearts and minds uplifted, we with Christ our Lord may dwell, 
Where he sits enthroned in glory in his heavenly citadel. 


So at last, when he appeareth, we from out our graves may spring, 
With our youth renew’d like eagles, flocking round our heavenly King, 
Caught up on the clouds of heaven, and may meet him in the air, 

Rise to realms where he is reigning, and may reign for ever there. 


The following Doxology nay be sung at the end of either part. 


@ Glory be to God the Father ; glory be to God the Son, 
Dying, risen, ascending for us, who the heavenly realm has won ; 
Glory to the Holy Spirit ; to One God in Persons Three, 
Glory both in earth and heaven, glory, endless glory be. Amen. 


These tunes, ‘‘ Deerhurst” and “ Sanctryy,” may be interchanged. 


id 
res 
~~ 


Che Ascension: Heaven. 


223, WAREHAM. 
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“We have a ee? High Priest that is passed into the heavens.” —HEB. iv. 14. 


@ Wuere high the heavenly temple stands, 
The house of God not made with hands, 
A great High Priest our nature wears, 
‘The guardian of mankind appears. 


~ He, who for men their Surety stood, 
And pour’d on earth his precious blood, 

cy Pursues in heaven his mighty plan, 
‘The Saviour and the Friend of man. 


mf Though now ascended up on high, 
He bends on earth a brother’s eye ; 
Partaker of the human name, 


mp Our fellow-sufferer yet retains 
A fellow-feeling of our pains 5 

a@ And still remembers i in the skies 

fp His tears, his agonies, and cries. 


nip In every pang, that rends the heart, 
The Man of Sorrows had a part ; 
cr He sympathizes with our grief, 
And to the sufferer sends relief. 


* With boldness, therefore, at the throne, 
Let us make all our sorrows known; 
And ask the aids of heavenly power 


He knows the frailty of our frame, To help us in the evil hour.@ 


24, 225, OLIVET. 
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G@be Ascension: Beaver. 
3 : 
© He that descended is the sane also that ascend- 
ea up far above all heavens, that he might fll p 
all things.” —EPH, iv. 10. 


Awake, my soul, and sing 
Of him who died for thee, 
cy And haii him as thy matchless King 
‘Through all eternity. 
Crown him the Virgin’s Son 
‘Lhe God Incarnate born, 
Whose arm those crimson trophies won 
Which now his brow adorn: 
mf Fruit of the mystic Rose, 
‘True branch of Jesse’s stem 3 
The Root whence mercy ever flows, 
p The Babe of Bethlehem. 
J Thou art gone up on high: my Crown him the Lord of love 
2 3ut thou didst first come down, p Behold his hands and side, 
Through earth’s most bitter agony Those wounds yet visible above 
cr ‘Yo pass unto thy crown: In beauty glorified : 
wz And girt with griefs and fears “@ No angel in the sky 
Our onward course must be ; Can fully bear that sight, 
c? Dut only let that path of tears But downward bends his wondering eye 
Lead us at last to thee. At mysteries so bright. 


nif Crown him the Lord of peace, 
Whose power a sceptre sways 
From pole to pole, that wars may cease, 
And all be prayer and praise: 
Aes cere cove Derren et Se 
So make us live and die, ae: : aT Sas 
c? ‘That we may stand, in that dread hour, ae ea a oe Pai Boies sp iend 
je At thy right hand on high.f ee oe ee hee 
Wi Crown him the Lord of heaven, 
One with the Father known, 
And the blest Spirit through him given 
From yonder Triune throne: 
All hail, Redeemer, hail ! 
For thou hast died for me: 
@ Thy praise and glory shall not fail 
‘Throughout eternity. f 


224. / Tuou art gone up on high 
‘To mansions in the skies, 
And round thy throne unceasingly 

‘The songs of praise arise. 

é 3ut we are lingering here, 
With sin and care oppress’d 3 

c? Lord, send thy promised Comforter, 
And lead us to thy rest. 


Thou art gone up on high: 
> See ma aA oae Cr 
But thou shalt come again 
With all the bright ones of the sky 
Attendant in thy train. 


And on his head were many crowns.”’— 
REV. Xix, 12: 
225. f Crown him with many crowns, 
‘The Lamb upon his throne ; p 
Hark ! how the heavenly anthem drowns 
ll music but its own: 


226. CRASSELIUS. L.M. 


CRASSELIUS. 
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“ His clory ts great in thy salvation.” —Ps, xxi. 5. 


z O CnuristT, the Lord of heaven, to thee, 
Clothed with all majesty divine, 
Eternat power and glory be: 
Eternal praise of right is thine. 


@ Reign, Prince of life, who once thy brow 
Didst yield to wear the wounding thorn 3 

? Reign, throned beside the Father now, 
Adored the Son of God firstborn. 


uf From angel hosts, that round thee stand 
With forms more pure than spotless snow, 


149 


cr From the bright burning seraph band, 
Let praise in loftiest numbers flow. 


f To thee, the Lamb, our mortal songs, 
Born of deep fervent love, shall rise $ 
All honour to thy name belongs: 
Our lips would sound it to the skies 


G Jesus,—all earth shall speak the word 3 
Jesus,—all heaven resound it still : 

Emmanuel, Saviour, Conqueror, Lord, 
Thy praise the universe shall fill,d 


@he Ascension: Heaverr, 


927, MOZART. 


Mozart. 
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“ Father, I will that oe whont ee hast given me be with nie where I am. eae xvii. 24, 
mf LRT me be with thee where thou art, mip Let me be with thee where thou art, 
p My Saviour, my eternal rest ; dit _ Where spotless saints thy name adore: 
cr Then only will this longing heart é ‘Then only will this sinful heart 
f Be fully and for ever blest. Be evil and defiled no more. 
mf Let me be with thee where thou art, mf Tet me be with thee where thou art, 
cr _ Thy unveil’d glory to behold ; 2 Where none can die, where none remove $ 
2& Then only will this wandering heart cr ‘There neither death nor life will part 
Cease to be treacherous, faithless, cold. 7 Me from thy presence and thy love.b 
228. GOLDBACH (art ID. 7s. 6s. Harmonised by TAVERGALs 
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“ Thine eyes shall see the King in his beauty,”—Isa, xxxiil, 17. 
wy O, For the robes of whiteness } mf O, for the hour of seeing 
O, for the tearless eyes ; My Saviour face to face, 
O, for the glorious brightness The hope of ever being 
‘Of the unclouded skies ! In that sweet meeting-place ! 
nip O, for the no more weeping Jesu, thou King of glory, 
Within that land of love, I secon shall dwell with thee 5 
cy The endless joy of keeping I soon shall sing the story 
The bridal feast above ! Of thy great love to me. 
wf O, for the bliss of flying, nif Meanwhile, my thoughts shall enter 
‘My risen Lord to meet 5 E’en now before thy throne, 
7 O2, for the rest of lying That all my love may centre 
For ever at his feet ! p In thee, and thee alone. 
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229. RUSSIA. 


L.M. 


Russian Melody. 
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“ They confessed they were strangers and pilgrims on the earth.’—UE.. xi, 13. 


nif As when the weary traveller gains 
The height of some o’erlooking hill, 
His heart revives, if ‘cross the plains 
He eyes his home, though distant still ; 


cr ‘Thus, when the Christian pilgrim views 
By faith his mansion in the skies, 
The sight his fainting strength renews, 
And wings his speed to reach the prize. 


The thought of home his spirit cheers 3 
No more he grieves for troubles past ; 


930, SOUTHWELL. C.M. 


Nor any future trial fears, 
So he may safe arrive at last, 


nif’Tis there, he says, I am to dwell 
With Jesus in the realms of day: 
Then I shall bid my cares farewell, 
2 And he shall wipe my tears away. 


nif Jesus, on thee our hope depends, 
To lead us on to thine abode ; 

7 Assured our home will make amends 
For all our toil while on the road. 


“ That great city, the holy Ferusalem.”—REV. xxi. 10. 


my JeRUSALEM, my happy home, 
Name ever dear to me, 

¢? When shall my labours have an end 
In joy, and peace, and thee? 


nt? When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls, 
And pearly gates behold, 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold? 


There happier bowers than Eden’s bloom, 
Nor sin nor sorrow know : 
cr Blest seats! through rude and stormy scenes 
I onward press to you, 
TSI 


mf Why should I shrink from pain and woe, 
Or feel at death dismay ? 
I’ve Canaan’s goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 


Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there 
Around my Saviour stand, 

And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 


we Jerusalem, my happy home, 


My soul still pants for thee ; 
cr ‘Then shall my labours have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see ¢ 


The Ascension: Peaber.. 
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“ There shall be no night there.”—REV. xxii. 5. 


Far from these narrow scenes of night, 
Unbounded glories rise : 

And realms of infinite delight, 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 


mf Fair distant land ! could mortal eyes 
But half its joys explore, 

cr How would our spirits long to rise, 
And dwell on earth no more, 


7 There pain and sickness never come, 
And grief no more complains ; 

Health triumphs in immortal bloom, 
And endless pleasure reigns. 


932. ST. PETER (REINAGLE). 


mf No clouds those blissful regions know 


For ever bright and fair ; 
For sin, the source of mortal woe, 
Can never enter there. 


cr O may the heavenly prospect fire 


Our heart with ardent love, 
Till wings of faith and strong desire 
Bear every thought above. 


mf Prepare us, Lord. by grace divine, 


C.M. 


For thy bright courts on high ; 
Then bid our spirits rise, and join 
‘The chorus of the sky.¢ 


REINAGLE. 


iM fa pee a better country, that ts, an héavenly.” —HEB. xi. 16. 


f Tuer isa land of pure delight, 
Where saints immortal reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 


mf There everlasting spring abides, 
And neyer-withering flowers ; 
Death like a narrow sea divides 
‘That heavenly land and ours. 
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cr Ocould we make our doubts remove 


z 


Those gloomy doubts that rise, 
And see the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes ;— 


Could we but climb where Moses stood 
And view the landscape o’er, 

Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold flood, 
Should fright us from the shore £ 


Che Ascension 


Zoe, ST: BLAISE. 6s. 


: Heaven. 


Adapted froma Tune by J. H. Wawes. 
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“Tn my Father's house ave many mansions.” —JOHN Xiv. 2. 


nit THERE is a bless@d home 
Beyond this land of woe, 
Where trials never come, 
Nor tears of sorrow flow 
cr Where faith is lost in sight, 
And patient hope is crown’d, 
7 And everlasting light 


Its glory throws around. 


nif There is a land of peace, 
Good angels know it well; 

cr Glad songs that never cease 
Within its portals swell ; 

@ Around its glorious throne 
Ten thousand saints adore 

Christ, with the Father One, 

And Spirit, evermore. 
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ny O joy all joys beyond, 
To see the Lamb who died, 
2 And count each sacred wound 
In hands, and feet, and side: 
c? 'To give to him the praise 
Of every triumph won, 
? And sing through endless days 
The great things he hath done, , 


mf Look up, ye saints of God, 
Nor fear to tread below 

2 The path your Saviour trod 
Of daily toil and woe ; 

cr Wait but a little while 
In uncomplaining love, 

7 His own most gracious smile 
Shall welcome you above.” 


Che Ascension: Henber. 


9384, ST. JOHN DAMASCENE, IIs. From “Hymns of the Eastern Church.” 
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“ Tle that overcometh shall inherit all things.” —REV, xxi. 7 


THOSE eternal bowers man hath never trod, 

‘Those unfading flowers round the throne of God: 
Who may hope to gain them after weary fight ? 
Who at length attain them, clad in robes of white? 


4 Hewho wakes from slumber at the Spirit’s voice, 
Daring here to number things unseen his choice : 
He who casts his burden down at Jesus’ cross, — 
Christ’s reproach his guerdon, all beside but loss. 


+ He who gladly barters all on earthly ground ; 
He who, like the martyrs, says ‘‘I will be crown'd :” 
He whose one oblation is a life of love, 
Knit in God's salvation to the blest above. 


Shame upon you, legions of the heavenly King, 

Citizens of regions past imagining ! 

What, with pipe and tabor dream away the light, 
When he bids you labour, when he tells you, ‘‘ Fight 2 


cr Jesu, Lord of glory, as we breast the tide, 

Whisper thou the story of the other side ; 

Where the saints are casting crowns before thy feet, 
ZG Safe for everlasting, in thyself complete Amen, 
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935. ST. GEORGE (GAUNTLETT). S.M. 


Moderato. 


A 


GauUNTLETT. 


“T go to prepare a place for you.” —JOHN xiv. 2, 


ij I HAVE a home above, 
From sin and sorrow free, 
A mansion which eternal love 
Design’d and form’d for me. 
My Father’s gracious hand 
Has built this sweet abode ; 
From everlasting it was plann’d ; 
My dwelling-place with God. 
p My Saviour’s precious blood 
Has made my title sure: 
He pass’d through death’s dark raging flood 
‘To make my rest secure. 
c+ ‘The Comforter is come, 
‘The earnest has been given ; 
He leads me onward to the home 
Reserved for me in heaven. 


236. VENICE. 


mf Bright angels guard my way, 
His ministers of power, 
And watching round me night and day; 
Preserve in danger’s hour. 


p Loved ones have gone before, 
Whose pilgrim days are done} 

I soon shall greet them on that shore 
Where partings are unknown. 
Thy love, most gracious Lord, 
My joy and strength shall be, 

Till thou shalt speak the gladdening word 
‘That bids me rise to thee. 

And then through endless days 
Where all thy glories shine ; 

In happier holier strains I'll praise 

The grace that made me thine.e 


Cia 


Dt 


W. Amps. 


“ We rejoice tn the hope of the glory of God.” 


THERE is no night in heayen ; 
In that blest world above 
Work never can bring weariness, 
For work itself is love. 
‘There is no grief in heaven ; 
For life is one glad day ; 
@ And tears are of those former things 
Which all have pass’d away. 


There is no sin in heaven ; 
3ehold that blesséd throng— 


my) 


nif 


cr 
155 


—Rom. v. 7, 2. 


f All holy is their spotless robe, 
All holy is their song. 


re There is no death in heaven 3 
For they who gain that shore 
cy Have won their immortality, 
And they can die no more. 
Lord Jesu, be our Guide; 
O lead us safely on, 
Till night and grief and sin and death 
Are past, and heaven is wen.¢ 


mef 


cr 


Che Ascension: Heaven. 


987. NEARER HOME. D.S.M. Arranged by SULLIVAN. 
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“And so shall we ever be with the Lord.” —1 THESS. iv. 17. 


For ever with the Lord: dt Yet clouds will intervene, 
Amen, so let it be. And all my prospect flies ; 
cr Life from the dead is in that word, Like Noah’s dove, I flit between 
"Lis immortality. Rough seas and stormy skies. 
mp Were in the body pent, cz Anon the clouds depart, 
Absent from him I roam, The winds and waters cease, 
c? Yet nightly pitch my moving tent While sweetly o’er my gladden’d heart 
A day’s march nearer home. p Expands the bow of peace. 
mf My Father’s house on high, ? I hear at morn and even, 
Home of my soul, how near At noon and midnight hour, 
At times to faitn’s foreseeing eye The choral harmonies of heaven 
Thy golden gates appear ! Earth’s Babel-tongues o’erpower 
é Ah, then my spirit faints @ ‘That resurrection word, 
To reach the land I love, That shout of victory, 
cr The bright inheritance of saints, Once more, For ever with the Lord; 
Jerusalem above. Amen, so let it be. 


For verses 2, 3, 4, lines 5 and 6, 


ee er ee eee ee = 


y spi - rit faints To reach the land I love, 
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238. GLORY. P.M. C. T. VincENT 
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* Surely his salvation ts nigh them that fear him; that glory may dwell in our land.”—Ps, \xxxv. 9 


nt The sands of time are sinking, mp With mercy and with judgment 
cr ‘Yhe dawn of heaven breaks, My web of time he wove; 
The summer morn I’ve sighed for, And aye the dews of sorrow 
The fair sweet morn awakes. cr Were lustred with his love : 
~ Wark, dark hath been the midnight, I'll bless the Hand that guided, 
Ge But day oie is at hand, I'll bless the Heart that plann’d, 
7 And glory, glory dwelleth When throned where glery dwelleth 
In Emmanuel’ s land. In Emmanuel’s land. 
* There the red Rose of Sharon, 2 {shall sleep sound in Jesus, 
Unfolds its heartsome bloom, cr Fill’d with his likeness rise 
And fills the air of heaven f To live and to adore him, 
With ravishing perfume. ‘To see him with these eyes. 
O to behold it blossom, GZ My kingly King in Zion 
While by its fragrance fann’d, My presence doth command, 
Where glory, glory dwelleth Where glory, glory dwelletn 
In Emmanuel’s land. In Emmanuel’s land. 
wip O, Christ He is the Fountain, nif bay bride eyes not her garment, 
‘Lhe deep sweet well of love ! But her nee uw bridegroom’s face} 
The streams on earth I’ve tasted, I will not gaze at glory, 
More deep [ll drink above ; But on my King of grace? 
cry There, to an ocean fulness, di Not at the crown he giveth, 
His mercy doth expand, p But op his piercéd hand j;— 
7 And glory, glory dwelle th fi The Lamb ts all the glory 
in Emmanuel's land, Of Emmanuel’s land, 
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Harimonized by HAVEPGAL, 
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“ Here have we no continuing city, but we seek one to come,”—UHEB. xiii. 14, 


ipa 1 
2 Brier life is here our portion ; brief sorrow, short-lived care ; 
cr The life that knows no ending, the tearless life, is there 
uf O happy retribystion: short toil, eternal rest: 


For mortals and for sinners a mansion with the bless’d 


er And now we fight the battle, but then shall wear the crown 
Of full and everlasting and passionless renown ; 
wtf But he, whom now we trust in, shall then be seen and known; 


And they, that know and see him, shall have him for their own. 


cry The morning shall awaken, the shadows shall decay, : 
7 Andeach true-hearted servant shall shine as doth the day: 
@ Thete God, our King and Portion, in fulness of his grace, 

Shall we behold for ever, and worship face to face. 


This Part may also be sung to “St. Alphege,” No. 160. 


* If the three parts of this Hymn be sung consecutively, this tune to Part I. should te transposed 
8 into the Key of D; same Toute as Part III. 
E5 = 


The Ascension: Bender. 
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Part II. 


mf For thee, O dear, dear Country, mine eyes their vigils keep ; 
adi For very love, beholding thy happy name, they weep. 
cr The mention of thy glory is unction to the breast, 


And medicine in sickness, and love, and life, and rest. 


uf O one, O only mansion, O Paradise of joy, 
Where tears are ever banish’d, and smiles have no alloy; 
The Lamb is all thy splendour, the Crucified thy praise 3 
His laud and benediction thy ransom’d people raise. 


¢? With jasper glow thy bulwarks, thy streets with emeralds blaze 3 
The sardius and the topaz unite in thee their rays ; 
‘Thine ageless walls are bonded with amethyst unpriced 5 

@ The saints build up its fabric, and the Corner-stone is Christ, 


v7f Thou hast no shore, fair ocean ; thou hast no time, bright day: 
é Dear fountain of refreshment to pilgrims far away. 

cr Upon the Rock of Ages they raise thy holy tower ; 

7 Thine is the yictor’s laurel, anc thine the golden dower 


Che Ascension: Heaven, 
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Parr III. 
mtf JERUSALEM the golden, with milk and honey bless’d, 
dit Beneath thy contemplation sink heart and voice oppress’d; 
cr J know not, O I know not, what joys await us there ; 
What radiancy of glory, what bliss beyond compare. 
7_ They stand, those halls of Zion, all jubilant with song, 
And bright with many an angel, and all the martyr throng 5 
The Prince is ever in them, the daylight is serene ; 
The pastures of the blesséd are deck’d in glorious sheen. 
tf There is the throne of David; and there from care released, P 


The shout of them that triumph, the song of them that feast $ 
@ And they, who with their Leader have conquer’d in the fight, 
For ever and for ever are clad in robes of white. 
GENERAL ENDING, 
nif O sweet and blesséd country, the home of God’s elect ! 
O sweet and blesséd country, that eager hearts expect! 
2 Jesus, in mercy bring us to that dear land of rest: 
nif Wha art, with God the Father, and Spirit, ever bless’d. Amen 


Che Ascension: Peuven, 


240. SEMPER CUM DOMINO. P.M. Dykes: 


“And so shall we ever be with the Lord.” —1 TuEss. iv. 17. 


2 For ever ”—beatific word : cr *Vis heaven on earth to hear him say, 
To be for ever with the Lord : As now I journey day by day, 
> A bond no death can sever ! ** Poor sinner, cast thy fears away, 
7 O tidings straight from glory brought, Thy sins are all forgiven.” 
With endless Alleluias fraught ; nif But how must his celestial voice 
O heaven of heavens, beyond all thought, Make my enraptured heart rejoice, 
dt With Jesus and for ever ! When I in glory hear him ! 


cr While I before the heavenly gate 
Yor everlasting entrance wait, 
And Jesus on his throne of state 
Invites me to come near him ; 


7 For ever to behold him shine, 
For evermore to call him mine, 
And see him still before me ; 


For ever on his face to gaze, 
rerie os : ’ **Come in, thou blesséd, sit by me ; 
And meet his full assembled rays, , , ny > 


While all the Father he displays With my own life I ransom’d thee ; 
Come, taste iny perfect favour : 


Come in, thou happy spirit, come ; 


x. 


To all the saints in glory. 


2 Not all things else are half so dear Thou now shalt dwell with me at home 
As his delightful presence here— Ye blissfui mansions, make him room, 
What must it be in heaven $ For he must stay for ever.” 


61 M 


Uhitsuntide. 


“OQ Gop THE IIoLY GHOST, PROCEEDING FROM THE FATHER AND THE SON, 
HAVE MERCY UPON US.” 


HARRISON 


241. WARRINGTON. LM. 
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“T will pour out ny Spirit upon all flesh,” ~JOEL ii. 28. 


J Inevery clime, by every tongue, 
Be God’s surpassing glory sung : 
Let all the listening earth be taught 
The acts our great Redeemer wrought. 


wy Spirit of mercy, truth, and love, 
O shed thine influence from above, 

¢ And still from age to age convey 
The wonders of this sacred day. 


mp Unfailing Comfort, heavenly Guide, 

cy Still o’er thy holy Church preside ; 

af Still let mankind thy blessings pro'* ¢ 
Spirit of mercy, truth, and love. 


942, WESTMINSTER. C.M. TURLE. 


“ He shall give you another Comforter, that he may abide with you for ever.”—JOHN xiv , 


mp We ask not, Lord, thy cloven flame, 
Or tongues of various tone ; 

ey But long tny praises to proclaim 
With fervour in our own. 


mf Spirit of truth, on this thy day 
To thee for he'p we cry, 
di To guide us through the dreary way 
Of dark mortality, 
162 


wp We mourn not that prophetic skill 
Is found on earth po more: 

ce Enough for us to trace thy will 
In Scripture’s sacred lore. 


nif We neither have nor seek the power 


Il] demons to control ; 


cr But thou in dark temptation’s hour 
Shalt chase them from the soul. 


‘ 


dUhitsuntivde, 


And knowledge empty prove, 


943. ST. GEORGE (OLD). CM. 


4 No heavenly harpings soothe our ear; 
No mystic dreams we share ; 

cr Yet hope to feel thy comfort near, 
And bless thee in our prayer. 


di When tongues shall cease, and power decay, 


¢# Do thou thy trembling servants stay 
With faith, with hope, with love.¢ 
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* And suddenly there came a sound from heaven as of a rushing mighty wind.” —ACTS il. 2. 


13 


7 


bp 


WHEN God of old came down from heaven, 
In power and wrath he came ; 

Before his feet the clouds were riven, 
Half darkness and ha!f flame : 


But when he came the second time, 
He came in power and love; 

Softer than gale at morning prime 
Hover’d his holy Dove. 


The fires that rush’d on Sinai down 
In sudden torrents dread, 


mp Now gently light, a glorious crown 


On every sainted head. 


And as on Israel’s awe-struck ear 
The voice exceeding loud, 

The trump, that angels quake to hear, 
Thrill’d from the deep dark cloud 3 


mf So, wher the Spirit of our God 


c 


? 
‘ 


Came down his flock to find, 

A voice from heaven was heard abroad, 
A rushing mighty wind. 

It fills the Church of God : it fills 
The sinful world around ; 


mp Only in stubborn hearts and wills 


No place for it is found. 


af Come, Lord, come Wisdom, Love, and Power, 


Open our ears to hear ; 
Let us not miss the accepted hour ; 
Save, Lord, by love or fear.¢ 


dalbitsuntide. 


C. J. Vincent. 


TEN 8s. 


944, SUNDERLAND. 


mm. _ im 
thea 
Aiea diate : 
ROTH 
hot 
HU 
rena | 
Hy UL | 
I 
Hh et 
heal 
one 

a] 
ht 
Ht 
Fa 
eae 
Hh ai 
|| ole la , 
iat 
li Ve iu 
il iy 


hint {NT 
Mh AN 
pea 
he i 
Tit 
‘aa Sling 
Aca 
| | | 
a\ 4 \r 
FP iae 4 ‘a 
Pr a } 
ie Sal 
Hetil 
mat gS HI 
niit ri 
ieee 
Wien 
Lee Se 
[Re OA 
lineal 
Yay WAL 
he aT 
TW. OT NL 
| | il 
iS Wu 
Witty at] 
rie ial 
sill Ht 
wx) | | | 


fr ty] 
{Rh 0 im | 
ie 
TANIA TOR 
TA ir 
the 
ma a8 i 
ft if" ih . 
THB 
> tit ae, Bait 
AH ull 
Hilla ut 
|| ant 
ALAN 
a oie 
a) yO | 
ca ee 
Nh ay AL 
HiT 1 
i} ae Sine 
seri 
Hite hi 
tiyeahu 
rT) onan 
eal 
Neem LE 
aon teD |¢ 


had 
rian. a 
[|H 5 | | 
(Na- att 
‘aRRR (raletnates 
THY OTL 
bine ae 
oniie 
at 
WH “VL 
HH _ at 
lie Pit 
| 
| 4d 
reo 
a x Ii | 
TMIO_7V OLY 
ie _ am 
TT 
| | 
TOD) OL 
Lee wae 
it al 
WN . eh 
pe LLL 
TH TROLL 


a ee 


oS 
aos 


Pehimeesere vial 
| mn agi 
IECUIN 
= = 
1A OA 
[ih UN 
WL “a 
aha nL 
PLU 
TALL —e RL 
je} |e e | |e 
“Hh i mm NI 


ay 
= 
e 
Are 


J 
ae ae 


4 


is 


aa [3 
oes a 


Ss 
| 


Sr Nmare 
Vee 


ee 


ae ae 


“It is expedient for you that I go away: for if I go not away, the Comforter will not come unto yous 


U 


ad 


a 


t, [ will send him unto you.”—JOUN xvi. 


* 
aa 


but of I dep 


wy My Saviour, can it ever be 


That I should gain by losing thee? 


wip ‘Vhe watchful mother tarries nigh, 


Though sleep have closed her infant’s eye ; 


For should he wake and find her gone, 
She knows she could not bear his moan. 


2 But I am weaker than a child, 


And thou art more than mother dear ; 


cry Without thee heaven were but a wild: 


How shall ! live without thee here? 
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WAhitsuniivde. 


Interlude, between 1st and 2nd verses. 
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Swiftly and straight each tongue of flame The pure flame spreading high and low 
Through cloud and breeze unwavering came, ¢r Say not that prayer and hope are o’er: 
é And darted to its place of rect Nay, blesséd Spirit ! but by thee 
On some meek brow of Jesus bless’d. y The church’s prayer finds wings to soar, 
cr Nor fades it yet, that living gleam, The church’s hope finds eyes to see. 


And still those lambent lightnings stream ; 
Where’er the Lord is, there are they ; 

In every heart that gives them room 
They light his altar every day, 

Zeal to inflame and vice consume 


mf Then, fainting soul, arise and sing, 

cy Mount, but be sober on the wing ; 
Mount up, for heaven is won by prayer, 

ZL Be sober, for thou art not there. 

nep Till death the weary spirit free, 


p Soft as the plumes of Jesus’ Dove Thy God has said, ’Tis good for thee 
They nurse the soul to heavenly love 3 To walk by faith and not by sight: 
The struggling spark of good within, Take it on trust a little while; » 
Just smother’d in the strife of sin, JF Soon shalt thou read the mystery right 
They quicken to a timely glow, In the full sunshine of his smile 
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“As many as ave led by the Spirit of God, they are the sons of God.” —Rom. viii. 14. 
wtf Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, cr JVead us to holiness, the road 
With light and comfort from above : Which we must take to dwell with God: 
, Be thou our Guardian, thou our Guide ; Lead us to Christ, the living way : 
O’er every thought and step preside. Nor let us from his pastures stray. 
mf The light of truth to us display, 7 Lead us to God, our final rest, 
And make us know and love thy way 3 To be with him for ever bless’d : 
@ Plant holy fear in every heart, Lead us to heaven, its bliss to share= 
That we from God may ne’er depart, Fulness of joy for ever there. 
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Whitsuntive, 


246, WILTSHIRE. CM. G. Satarr. 


‘The glory of the Lord filled the house of God.” —2 CHRON. V. Tq. 


247, FARRANT. 


mf Spirit Divine, attend our prayers, 
And make this house thy home ; 
Descend with all thy gracious powers, 
ie O come, Great Spirit, come. 


nif Come as the light ; to us reveal 
Our emptiness and woe: 
And lead us in those paths of life, 
Where all the righteous go. 


Come as the fire, and purge our hearts 
Like sacrificial flame ; 

Let our whole soul an offering be 
Vo our Redeemer’s name. 


p Come as the dew, and sweetly bless 


* This consecrated hour ; 
cr May barrenness rejoice to own 
Thy fertilizing power. 


@ Come as the dove, and spread thy wings, 


‘The wings of peaceful love ; 
cry And let thy church on earth become 
Bless’d as the church above. 


7 Spirit Divine, attend our prayers ; 
Make a lost world thy home ; 


@ Descend with all thy gracious powers, 


O come, Great Spirit, come.e 


C.M. FARRANT 


Cibitsuntide, 


* My soul clewveth to the dust: quicken thou me.”—Ps. cxix. 28. 


sf Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, Hosannay languish on our tongties, 
With all thy quickening powers : And our devotion dies. 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 


1} 2 . shall w 
Re cihecnicciat heaste of Guts: ?f Dear Lord, and shall we ever be 


In this poor dying state ; 
ai See how we grovel here beiow, Cur love so faint, so cold to thee, 
Fond of these earthly toys ; ¢y And thine to us so great? 
Our souls—how heavily they go 


To reach eternal joys ! 7 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 


With all thy quickening powers ; 


2 Im vain we tune our formal songs ; Come, shed abroad a Saviour’s love, 
In vain we strive to rise ; ! And that shall kindle ours.¢ 
248. BARRINGTON. six 8s. Dykes. 
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“ The Spirit of God moved on the face of the waters.” —GEN. i. 2. 


#17 CREATOR Spirit, by whose aid nf Plenteous of grace, descend from high 
The world’s foundations first were laid, Rich in thy sevenfold energy ; 
2 Come, visit every humble mind ; cy Nake us eternal truths receive, 
cr Come, pour thy joys on human kind ; And practise all that we believe ; 
From sin and sorrow set us free, Give us thyself, that we may see 
And make thy temples worthy thee. The Father and the Son by thee. 
O source of uncreated light, 7 Immortal honour, endless fame, 
The Father’s promised Paraclete, Attend the Almighty Father’s name 3 
Thrice holy fount, thrice holy fire, ‘The Saviour Son be glorified, 
Qur hearts with heavenly leve inspire ; Who for lost man’s redemption died 3 
2 Come, and thy sacred unctiow bring And equal adoration be, 
To sanctify us while we sing Eternal Paraclete, tothee. Amen 
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Wbitsuntide. 
249, MASSAH. : 


.S.M. HAVERGAL. 


“ They were all filled with the Holy Ghost.” —AcTs ii. 4. 


f Lorp Gop, the Holy Ghost, 
In this accepted hour, 
As on the day of Pentecost, 
Descend in all thy power : 
2 We meet with one accord 6 
In our appointed place, 
And wait the promise of our Lord, 
The Spirit of all grace, 


cr Like mighty rushing wind 
Upon the waves beneath, 

Move with one impulse every mind, 
One soul, one feeling, breathe: 
The young, the old inspire 
With wisdom from above 3 

And give us hearts and tongues of fire 
To pray, and praise, and love. 


wy Spirit of light, explore 
A, And chase our gloom away 
¢v With lustre shining more and more 
Unto the perfect day ; 
7 Spirit of truth, be thou 
In life and death our guide; 
O Spirit of adoption, now 
May we be sanctified. f 


950. ST. MICHAEL. S.M. From Dav’s Psalter. 
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“ Te dwelleth with you, and shall be in you.” —JOUN xiv. 17. 


mf Come, Holy Spirit, come ; 
Let thy bright beams arise ; 

cry Dispel the sorrow from our minds, 
The darkness from our eyes. 


nif Cheer our desponding hearts, 
Thou heavenly Paraclete ; 

# Give us to lie with humble hope 
At our Redeemer’s feet. 


nif Revive our drooping faith, 
Our doubts and fears remove 3 
And kindle in our breasts the flame 


Of never-dying love. 


Convince us all of sin, 
| Then lead to Jesus’ blood 3 
cx And to our wondering view reveal 
| The secret love of God. 


"Tis thine to cleanse the heart, 
To sanctify the soul, 

To pour fresh life in every part, 
And new create the whole. 


aA 


Dwell therefore in our hearts, 
Our minds from bondage free ; 
Then we shall know, and praise, and love 
i ‘The Father, Son, and thee.e 


251, ST. CHRYSOSTOM. THREE 7S. Turpin 
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“ Thou sexdest forth thy Spirtt; they are created.” —Ps. civ. 30. 


nif Come, thou holy Paraclete, 
And from thy celestial seat 
cr Send thy light and brilliancy. 


nf Father of the poor, draw near 3 
Giver of all gifts, be here ; 
Come, the soul’s true radiancy 


4 Come, of comforters the best, 
Of the soul the sweetest Guest, 
Come in toil refreshingly. 


#7 Thou in labour rest most sweet, 
Thou art shadow from the heat, 
Comfort in adversity. 


O thou Light, most pure and blest, 
Shine within the inmost breast 
Of thy faithful company, 
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2 Where thou art not, man hath nought $ 
¢r Every holy deed and thought 
Comes from thy Divinity. 


4 What is soiléd, make thou pure 3 
What is wounded, work its cure ; 
What is parchéd, fructify. 


Cold and hard hearts quicken thou, 
Stubborn necks to Jesus bow, 
Draw the wanderer tenderly. 


ce Fill thy faithful, who confide 
In thy power to guard and guide, 
With thy sevenfol(l mystery. 


? Tere thy grace and virtue send 3 
Grant salvation to the end, 
j And in heaven felicity. 


dlbitsuntine, 


952. ST. AGATHA. rs Sobtncire 
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“Tam he that comforteth you.’—Isa. li. 12. 


mf CoME to our dark nature’s night fp Gentle, awful, holy Guest, 
With thy blesséd inward light, Make thy temple in each breast, 
Holy Ghost, the Infinite, c? ‘There supreme to reign and crest, 
Comforter Divine. Comforter Divine. 
~ Weare sinful; cleanse us, Lord: 2 Inus, for us, intercede, 
Sick and faint ; thy strength afford: And with voiceless groanings plead 
Lost, until by thee restored, Our unutterable need, 
Comforter Divine. Comforter Divine. 
nip Orphan are our souls and poor ; wf In us “ Abba, Father” cry 
cr Give us, from thy heavenly store, cy Earnest of our bliss on high, 
Faith, tove, joy, for evermore, * Seal of immortality, 
Comforter Divine. Comforter Divine. 
2 Like the dew, thy peace distil ; G@ Search for us the depths of God, 
cry Guide, subdue our wayward will, Bear us up the starry road 
Vhings of Christ unfolding still, | To the height of thine abode, 


Comforter Divine. Comforter Divine. 


253. ST. CUTHBERT. 
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“Uf I depart, I will send hiin unto you.” —JOuUN Xvi. 7. 


utp Our bless’d Redeemer, ere he breathed p And his that gentle voice we hear, 
His tender last farewell, Soft as the breath of even, 
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeath’d That checks each thought, that calms each fear 
With us to dwell. And speaks of heaven. 
He came in semblance of a dove, cr And every virtue we possess, 
With sheltering wings outspread, And every victory won, 
The holy balm of peace and love And every thought of holiness, 
On earth to shed. Are his alone. 
nef Ye came sweet influence to impart, wif Spirit of purity and grace, 
A gracious willing Guest, Our weakness, pitying, see 5 
While he can find one humble heart O make our hearts thy dwelling-place, 
Wherein to rest. And meet for thee,¥ 
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Grinity Sunduy. 
“THE UNITY IN TRINITY, AND THE TRINITY IN UNITY, IS TO BE WORSHIPPED, | 


254. RIVAULX. L.M, Dyce 
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“ The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, and the communion of the Holy Ghost, 
with you all,” —2 Cor. xill. 14. 


(Se eiasg acess ees 


FaTHER of heaven, whose love profound 7 Eternal Spirit, by whose breath 
A ransom for our souls hath found, The soul is raised from sin and death, 
2 Before thy throne we sinners bend ; £ Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
mf Vo us thy pardoning love extend. nef To us thy quickening power extend. 
¥ Almighty Son, incarnate Word, G Jehovah,—Father, Spirit, Son,-— 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord, Mysterious Godhead, Three in One, 
£2 Before thy throne we sinners bend ; £ Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
mf Yo us thy saving grace extend. wef Grace, pardon, life to us extend.@ -, 
255. WALTON. L.M. BEETHOVEN. 
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“ There the Lord commanded the blessing, even life for evermore.” —PS, Cxxxili. 3. 


7 Commanp thy biessing from above, mf Command thy blessing, in this hour, 
O God, on all assembled here ; Spirit of truth, and fill this place 
mf Behold us with a Father’s love, p With humbling and with healing power, 
z While we look up with filial fear, cy With quickening and confirming grace, 
mf Command thy blessing, Jesu, Lord, O thou, our Maker, Saviour, Guide, 
May we thy true disciples be; Ore true Eternal God confess’ d, 
Speak to each heart the mighty word ; nif May nought in life or death divide 
Say to the weakest, Follow me. The saints in thy communion bless’d.0 


V1 


Grimty Sunday. 


256. TRINITY. rie Grey. 


“ The redeemed of the Lord shall come with singing unto Zion.” —ISA. li. 11. 


7 THREE in One, and One in Three, mip pe of lights, Be falls the even, 
Ruler of the earth and sea, et it close on sin forgiven ; 
dt Hear us, while we lift to thee 46 Fold us in the peace a heaven, 
Holy chant and psalm, Shed a holy calm. 
7 Light of lights, with morning, shine: ? J Three in One, and Ong m Three, 
Lift on us thy light divine ; 1 f Dimly here we worship thee ; 
And let charity benign : cy With the saints hereafter we 
a Breathe on us her balm. Hope to bear the palm.» 
od ; 
257. ST. AUSTIN. 6s. 4s. OUSELEY. 
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“ Who shali not fear thee, O Lord, and glorify thy name ?”—REv. xv. 4. 
Farser of heaven above, 7 O God, the Holy Ghost, 
Dwelling in light and love, Whose fires of Pentecost 
Ancient of days, Burn evermore, 
Light unapproachable, ? In this far wilderness 
Love inexpressible, Leave us not comfortless : 
Thee, the Invisible, cr ‘Thee we love, thee we bless, 
3 Laud we and praise. ‘Thee we adore. 
Christ the eternal Word, » Strike your harps, heavenly powers 3 
Bue the apeatrals Lord, , With your glad chants shall ours 
aviour of all, ab rembling ascend: 
High throned above all height, i Aq praise, O God, to thee, 
God of God; Light of Light, ‘Three in One, One in ‘Three, 
Increate, infinite, Praise everlastingly, 
mp On thee we call. World without end. 


172 


Grinity Sunday. 


C. J. VINCENT. 
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“The name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost.’—MAtrT. xxviii. 19. 


/ 2 
Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Evermore thy will be done. 
Threefold is thy glorious might, 
Threefold is thy name of light 
Veil’d before our mertal sight. 
Threefold let our praises be, 
Great Mysterious One, to thee, 


Muicuty Father, blessé¢d Son, | 


pp 


OF 


Into mystery deeper higher 
Thou dost awfully retire 
Lowliest reverence to inspire 5 
That within the golden door, 
Sense and sight must wait before, 
Faith may enter and adore: 
Mystery—tis all around ; 
Mystery—but holy ground} 


Undivided Trinity. Where thy mercy may be found, 


cr O my God, mine all thou art: 

Take my whole in every part, 
Body, spirit, mind, and heart. 
Vhreefold is thy love to me; 
Threefold let my graces be, 
Faith and nope and charity. . 
Thus shall best thy will be done, 
Mighty Father, blesséd Son, 

: Holy Spirit, Three in One. 
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Sundays after Crinity: the Ulorks und Word of God: 


Uv 


‘‘HEAYEN AND EARTH ARE FULL OF THE MAJESTY OF THY GLORY.” 


259. ST. GALL. LM. Mon? 


“ Tow excellent is thy loving kindness, O God.”—-PS. xxxvi. 7 


f O Lorp, thy mercy, my sure hope, mp Since of thy goodness all partake, 

Above the heavenly orb ascends ; With what assurance should the just 

Thy sacred truth’s unmeasured scope Thy sheltering wings their refuge make, 
Beyond the spreading sky extends. And saints to thy protection trust. 

Thy justice like the hills remains ; m7 Such guests shall to thy courts be led 
Unfathom’d depths thy judgments are } To banquet on thy love’s repast : 

Thy providence the world sustains ; ¢r And drink, as from a fountain’s head, 
The whole creation is thy care. Of joys that shall for ever last. 


7 With thee the springs of life remain : 
‘Thy presence is eternal day: 
O let thy saints thy favour gain, 
To upright hearts thy truth display.® 


* 260. CCELI ENARRANT GLORIAM, 7s. 6s. Srewarr. 
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Sundans after Crinity: the Works and lord of Gad. 
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“ The heavens declare the glory of God.” —Ps. xix 1. 
mf THE heavens declare thy glory, Thy statutes, Lord, with gladness 
The firmament thy power ; Rejoice the humble heart ; 
ce Day unto day the story @ And guilty fear and sadness 
Repeats from hour to hour: From contrite souls depart : 
Night unto night, replying, nuf Thy word hath richer treasure 
Proclaims in every land, Than dwells within the mine, 
O Lord, with voice undying And sweetness beyond measure 
The wonders of thy hand. Attends thy voice divine. 
7 The sun with royal splendour 2 Owho can make confession 
Goes forth to chant thy praise ; Of every secret sin ; 
az And moonbeams soft and tender Or keep from all transgression 
Their gentler anthem raise : His spirit pure within ? 
y O’er every tribe and nation But let me never boldiy 
That music strange is pour’d; From thy commands depart, 
The song of all creation Or render to thee coldly 
To thee, creation’s Lord. The service of my heart. 
nf How perfect, just, and holy » All heaven on high rejoices 
The precepts thou hast given 3 To do its Maker’s will; 
Stil making wise the lowly, The stars with solemn voices 
They lift the thoughts to heaven: Resound thy praises still : 
How pure, how soul-restoring So let my whole behaviour, 
Thy gospel’s heavenly ray, Thoughts, words, and actions be, 
A brighter radiance pouring O Lord, my strength, my Saviour, 
Than noon of brightest day ! One ceaseless song to thee.s 
9°61. FARRANT. C.M. FARRANT. 


“ Thy statutes have been my songs in the house of ny pilgrimage.’ —PS. Cxix. 54. 


FATHER of mercies, in thy word And life and everlasting joys 
What endless glory shines ! Attend the blissful sound. 
For ever be thy name adored 


For these celestial lines. mf O may these heavenly pages be 


My ever dear delight ; 
wip Here springs of consolation rise cr And still new beauties may I se#, 
To cheer the fainting mind : And still increasing light. 
And thirsty souls receive supplies, 


re P : 
ao tearack vetreatenen thd, Y Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 


Be thou for ever near ; 
Teach me to Jove thy sacred word, 
And view my Saviour there.¢ 


7 Here the Redeemer’s welcome voice 
Spreads heavenly peace around ; 
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Sundays alter Crinity: the Works and Cord of Gor. 


262. ST. FLAVIAN. C.M. RAVENSCROFT 
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“O Lord, how mantfold are thy works.” —Ps. Civ. 24. | 
mf Tiere is a book, who runs may read, The Saviour lends the ee and heat | 
Which hez avenly truth imparts ; That crown his holy hill; 
And all the lore its scholars need, The saints, like stars, around his seat 
Pure eyes and Christian hearts. Perform their courses still. 
The works of God above, below, ~ The dew of heaven is like thy grace, 
Within us and around, It steals in silence down ; 
Are pages in that book to show ca But where it lights, the favour’d place, 
How God himself is found. By richest fruits is known 
» The glorious sky embracing all 7 One name above all glorious names, 
{s like the Maker’s love ; With its ten thousand tongues, 
Wherewith encompass’d, great and small The everlasting sea proclaims, 
In peace and order move. Echoing angelic songs. 
utf The moon above, the Church below, nf Thou, who hast given me eyes to see 
A wondrous race they run; And love this sight so fair, 
But all their radiance, all their glow, Give me a heart to find out thee, 
Each boriows of its sun. And read thee everywhere.¢ 
263, HINTON MARTELL. 75. 6s. Adapted from MENDELSSOHN, 
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Sundays vfter Crimity: the Works und Word of God 
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- “ Thy word is a lamp unto my feet, and a light unto my path.” —Ps. cxix. 105. 
* O Worn of God incarnate, 7 It floateth like a banner 
O Wisdom from on high, Before God’s host unfurl’d; 
O ‘Truth unchanged, unchanging, It shineth like a beacon 
O Light of our dark sky ; Above the darkling world ; 
cr We praise thee for the radiance It is the chart and compass, 
That from the hallow’d page, p That o’er life’s surging sea, 
A lantern to our footsteps, . Mid mists, and rocks, and quicksands, 
Shines on from age to age. co Still guide, O Christ, to thee. 
wtf The church from her dear Master * O make thy church, dear Saviour, 
Received the gift divine, A lamp of burnish’d gold 
And still that light she lifteth To bear before the nations 
O’er all the earth to shine. Thy true light as of old: 
It is the golden casket O teach thy wa idering pilgrims 
Where gems of truth are stored g By this their path to trace, 
Tt is the heaven-drawn picture Till, clouds and darkness ended, 
Of Christ, the living Word, They see thee face to face.s 


Sundays after Trinity: Faith. 
** WE KNCW THEE NOW BY FAITU.” 


264. ST. ANNE. 


“Lord, thou hast been our dwelling-place in all generations.” —Ps. xc. 1 


O Gop, our help in ages past, 2 A thousand ages in thy sight 
Our hope for years to come, Are like an evening gone; 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, Short as the watch that ends the night 
And our eternal home: Before the rising sun. 
nip Under the shadow of thy throne Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Thy saints have dwelt secure : Bears all its sons away ; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone, They fly forgotten, as a dream 
And our defence is sure. Dies at the opening day, \ 
ny Before the hills in order stood, 7? O God, our help in ages past, 
Or earth received her frame, Our hope for years to come ; 
* From everlasting thou art God, Be thou our guard while life shall last, 
To endlesz years the same, And our eternal home,e 
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Sundays after Crinity: Farth. 


265. MILAN. C.M. TALLIS. 
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“ And the apostles said unte the Lord, lacrease our faith.” —LUKE xvii. 5. 


mf O FoR a faith that will not shrink 
Though press’d by many a foe ; 
That will not tremble on the brink 

Of poverty or woe ;— 


é That will not murmur nor complain 
Beneath the chastening rod : 

¢? But, in the hour of grief or pain, 
Can lean upon its God ;— 


ni? A faith that shines more bright and clear 
When tempests rage without ; 
That when in danger knows no fear. 
In darkness feels no doubt ;—- 


A faith that keeps the narrow way 
p Till life’s last spark is fled, 
cr And with a pure and heavenly ray 
Lights up a dying bed. 


m/ Lord, give me such a faith as this, 
And then, whate’er may come, 

c? J’ll taste e’en here the hallow’d bliss 
Of an eternal home.c 


266. CALVARY (BAMBRIDGE). 6s. 4s. Birnie 
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Sundays after Trinity: Faith. 


“Our eyes wait upon the Lord our God. "Ps, cxxill. 2, 


+ My faith looks up to thee, 2 While life’s dark maze I tread, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, And griefs around me spread, 
Saviour divine: cr Be thou my Guide ; 

2 Now hear me while I pray. Bid darkness turn to day, 
Take all my guilt away, Wipe sorrow’s tears away, 
cr O let me from this day Nor let me ever stray 
Be wholly thine. From thee aside, 
uf May thy rich grace impart 2 When ends life's transient dream, 
Strength to my fainting heart, , When death’s cold sullen stream 
My zeal inspire : Shall o'er me roll ; 
# As thou hast died for me cr Blest Saviour, then in love 
cr O may my love to thee Fear an] distrust remove ; 
Pure, warm, and changelezs be, » © bear me safe above, 
A living fire. A ransom’d soul.¢ 
267. EVAN II. D.C.M- HAVERGAL. 
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“Incline your ear, and conte unto me.”—Isa, ly. B 


wm 1 HEARD the voice of Jesus say, é Icame to Jesus, and I drank 
c* Come unto me and rest; | cr Of that life-giving stream, 
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down | My thirst was quench’d, my soul revived, 
Thy head upon my breast, , And now I live in him. 


2 Icame to Jesus as I was, 
Weary and worn and sad, 

cy I found in him a resting-place, 

7 And he has made me glad, 


é I{heard the voice of Jesus say, 
cy Iam this dark world’s light, 
Look unto me, thy morn shall rise, 
And all thy day be bright. 


mp I heard the voice of Jesus say — 2 I look’d to Jesus, and I found 
©? Behold I freely give cr In him my Star, my Sun; 
The living water; thirsty one / And in that light of life ’ll walk, 
Stoop down and drink, and five, di Til travelling days are done.d 
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Sundays after Crinity: faith. 
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“ Blessed are they that have not seen, and yet have believed.” —JOUN xx. 29. 
mp We saw thee not when thou didst come Nor met thee in the open way 3 
To this poor world of sin and death, J But we believe that angels said, 
Nor e’er beheld thy cottage home ““ Why seek the living with the dead?” 
In that despis@d Nazareth ; nef We did not mark the chosen few, 
+ But we believe thy footsteps trod When thou didst through the clouds ascend, 
Its streets and plains, thou Son of God. cr First lift to heaven their wondering view, 
@ We did not see thee lifted high 2 Then to the earth all prostrate bend ; 
Amid that wild and savage crew, J Yet we believe that mortal eyes 
Nor heard thy meek imploring cry, Beheld that journey to the skies. 
“Forgive, they know not what they do ;’ uf And now that thou dost reign on high, 
7 Yet we believe the deed was done, And thence thy waiting people bless, 
Which shook the earth and veil’d the sun. di No ray of glory from the sky 
mf We stood not by the empty tomb Doth shine upon our wilderness ; 
Where late thy sacred body lay, 7 But we believe thy faithful word, 
Nor sat within that upper room, And trust in our redeeming Lerd, g 


This Hymn may also be sung to “‘ Melita,” No 533. 


269. HALLE. six 8s. Kucetman. 
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Sundays after Trinity: Hath. 


“We have hope, as an anchor of the soul, sure and steadfast.” —HEB. Vi. 19. 


Now I have found the ground wherein 
Sure my soul’s anchor may remain : 
@ The wounds of Jesus, for my sin, 
Before the world’s foundation slain 3 
cry Whose mercy shall unshaken stay, 
7 When heaven and earth are fled away. 


r 
O Love, thou bottomless abyss ! 


wip My sins are swallow’d up in thee ; 
Cover’d is my unrighteousness, 
Nor spot of guilt remains en me‘ 
CY While Jesus’ blood through earth and skies, 
/ Mercy, free boundless mercy, cries. 


270. ST. WERBERGH. 
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Though waves and storms go o’er my head, 
al hough strength, and health, and friends be gone, 
Though j joys be. wither’ d all and dead, 
Though every comfort be withdrawn $ B 
cv On this my steadfast soul relies, 
* ¥ather, thy mercy never dies. 


a Fix’d on this ground will I remain, 
p Though my heart fail and flesh decay 3 
c This anchor shall my soul sustain, 
When earth’s foundations melt away } 
ZF Meicy’s full power I then shall prove, 
Loved with an everlasting love.g 


six 8s. Dykes. 
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“Tt was founded upon a rock.”—MAatvT. vil. os 


J My hope is built on nothing less 
‘Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness 3 
ai I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
cy But wholly lean on Jesus’ name. 
G On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 


mf When long appears my toilsome race, 
fT rest on his unch: anging grace 5 
wf Yn every high and stormy gale, 
~ My anchor ‘holds within the veil. 
v On Christ, the solid rock, I stand ; 
Al! cther ground i is sinking sand. 
181 


f/f His oath, his covenant, and blood, 
Support me in the whelming flood ; 
dt When every earthly prop gives way, 
* He then is all my nope and stay. 
F On Christ, the solid rock, I stand 5 
All other ground i is sinking sand. 


” When the last trumpet’s voice shall sound, 
mip O may I then in him ve found, 
cr Robed in his righteousness alone, 
Faultless to stand before the throne. 
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand 
Al} other ground is sinking sand, 


3 Sundays after Crimty: farth. 
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“Tam the Lord: I change not.” = “Ve shall find rest unto your souls, = 
MALACH1 iii 6. = MatTT. xi. 29. 
271, #2 CHANGE is our portion here ; 272, m/f Jesus, I rest on thee, 
Soon fades the summer sky, In thee myself I hide: 
ai The landscape droops in autumn sear, 2 Laden with guilt and misery, 
And spring flowers bloom to die: Where can I rest beside? 
But faithful is Jehovah’s word, ”Tis on thy meek and lowly breast 
“7 will be with thee,” saith the Lord. My weary soul alone can rest. 
mp Change is our portion here, wf Thou Holy One of God, 
Along the heavenly road : The Father rests in thee 3 
In faith and hope and holy fear, The voice of thy atoning blood 
In love towards our God: Pleads evermore for me: : 
di low often we distrust the word, cr The curse is gone; through thee I’m blest 5 
*¢] will be with thee,’ saith the Lord. God rests in thee; in thee I rest. 
gp Change is our portion here : my ‘The slave of sin and fear 
cr Yet midst our changing lot, Thy truth my bondage broke, 
’Midst withering flowers and tempests drear, c’ And now my spirit loves to wear 
f There is that changes not. Thy light and easy yoke: 
f# Unchangeable Jehovah’s word, f The love, which fills my grateful breast, 
*« JT will be with thee,” saith the Lord. Makes duty joy and labour rest. 
wip Changeless, the way of peace: @ Soon the bright glorious day, 
Changeless, Emmanuel’s name ; The rest of God, shall come ; 
, Changeless, the covenant of grace ; Sorrow and sin shall pass away, 
Eternally the same. And I shall reach my home : 
cr ‘J change not,” is a Father’s word. Then of the promised land possess’d 
“ And I am with thee,” saith the Lord. My soul shall know eternal rest. 


373. LA CARITA. 
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- Sundays after Trinity: Faith. 
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“7 know that my Redeemer 


liveth,” -—JOB xix. 25. 


7 J KNow that niy Redeemer lives ; 


O the sweet joy this 


He lives to bless me 


“BRN NY ™ 


He lives to raise me 
And me eternally to 


sentence gives! 


He lives, he lives, who once was dead ; 
He lives, my everlasting Head. 


with his love, 


And still he pleads for me above : 


from the gray 
save, 


cr He lives, my kind, wise, constant Friends 
Who still will keep me to the end ; 

@ He lives, and while he lives I'll sing, 
Jesus, my Prophet, Priest, and King. 


Ile lives my mansion to prepare, 

And he will bring me safely there 3 
Q He lives, all glory to his name, 

Jesus, unchangeably the same.@ 


274. WALTON. 


BEETHOVEN 


“ He hath covered me with the robe of righteousness.” —ISA. 1xi. 1c. 


Jesu, thy blood and righteousness 

My beauty are, my glorious dress, 
’Midst flaming worlds, in these array’d, 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 


3old shall I stand in thy great day, 

For who aught to my charge shall lay ? 
Fully absolved through these I am, 
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame. 
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c? When from the dust of death I rise 
To claim my mansion in the skies, 

~ Even then, this shall be all my plea, 
Jesus hath lived, hath died for me. 


cr Thou God of power, thou God of love, 
Let the whole world thy mercy prove.’ 

G Now let thy word o’er all prevail ; 
Now take the spoils of death and hell.¢ 


Sundays after Crintty: faith. 


275, ALL SAINTS. CM. WILSON. 


“ There shall be a fountain opened for sin ana uncleanness.” —ZECH. Xill. I. 


nif THERE is a fountain fill’d with blood, ¢ Redeeming love has been my theme, 
Drawn from Emmanuel’s veins ; And shall be till I die. 
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, 7 Then ina nobler sweeter song 
Lose all their guilty stains. I’ll sing thy power to save 
The dying thief rejoiced to see 6 When this poor, lisping, stammering tongue 
That fountain in his day ; Lies silent in the grave. 
And there have I, as vile as he, nyf Lord, I believe thou hast prepared, 
Wash’d all my sins away. Unworthy though I be, 
co Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood For me a blood-bought free reward, 
Shall never lose its power, A golden harp for me: 
Till all the ransom’d church of God cr. ’Tis strung, and tuned for endless years, 
Be saved to sin no more. And form’d by power divine, 
nip E’er since, by faith, I saw the stream 7 Tosound in God the Father’s ears, 
Thy flow.ng wounds supply, No other name but thine.¢ 
276. IRISH. C.M. SMITH. 
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“Tn my Father's house are many mansions "—JOUN xiv. 2. 


mf Wien T can read my title clear Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
‘To mansions in the skies, And storms of sorrow fall, 
cr | bid farewell to every fear, nif May I but safely reach my ‘home, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. My God, my heaven, my all. 
7 Should earth pean my soul engage, di There shall ] bathe my weary soul 
And hellish darts be hurl’d, In seas of heavenly rest, 
Then I can smile at Satan’s rage, @ And not a wave of trouble roll 
And face a frowning world, Across my peaceful breast.¢ 
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Sundays after Crintty: Faith. 
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“God will be with me, so that I come again to my father’s house in Pei es XXVUl. 20, 21. 


uJ FaTuER, whate’er of earthly bliss 
Thy sovereign will denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace 
Let this petition rise :— 


mp Give me a calm and thankful heart, 


The blessings of thy grace impart, 
And let me live to thee. 


cr Tet the sweet hope that thou art mine 
My path of life attend ; 
Thy presence through my journey shine, 


From every murmur free ; “ And crown my journey’s end.¢ 
278, TALLIS’ ORDINAL. CM TALus. 
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“Thy footsteps are not known.” —Ps. |xxvii. 19. 


mp Gov moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform 3; 

7 He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm, 


nip Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill, 

cr Tle treasures up his bright designs, 
And works his sovereign will. 


mp Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ; 
The clouds ye so much dread 

cr Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 
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“up Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
| But trust him for his grace : 
Behind a frowning providence 
(aa He hides a smiling face. 


wf Wis purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower, 


Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan his work in vain 3 

God is his own interpreter, 
“And he will make it plain. 


Sundavs after Crinity : Haith. 
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“ Believing, we rejoice.’—1 PET. i. 8. 


? BEGONE, unbelief, my Saviour is near, 
And for my relief will surely appear : 
By prayer let me wrestle, and he will perform : 
With Christ in the vessel, I smile at the storm. 


mP Though dark be my way, since he is my guide, 
’Tis mine to obey, ’tis his to provide: 

cr Though cisterns be broken and creatures all fail, 

7 The word he has spoken shall surely prevail. 


ut His love in time past forbids me to think 
He'll leave me at last in trouble to sink ; 
cr Each sweet Ebenezer I have in review 
Confirms his good pleasure to help me quite through, 


mp Why should I complain of want or distress, 
‘Temptation or pain ?—He told me no less: 
The heirs of salvation, I know from his word, 
Through much tribulation must follow their Lord. 


pf How bitter that cup no heart can conceive, 
Which he drank quite up, that sinners might live : 
His way was much rougher and darker than mine; 
Did Jesus thus suffer, and shall I repine ? 


c? Since all that I meet shall work for my good, 

The bitter is sweet, the medicine is food ; 

Though painful at present, ’twill cease before long, 
@ And then, oh how pleasant the conqueror’s song ! 
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* Lead me to the Rock that is higher than I,.”—Ps. |xi. 2 


> © Rock of Ages! since on thee 2 From thee, O Rock once smitten, flow 
By grace my feet are planted, Life-giving streams for ever ; 
’Tis mine in tranquil faith to see And whoso doth their sweetness know, 
The rising storm undaunted. He henceforth thirsteth never ; 
When angry billows round me rave, cr My lips have touch’d the crystal tide, 
And tempests fierce assail me 3 And feel no more returning, 
To thee I cling, the terrors brave, The fever that so long I tried 
For thou canst never fail me; ‘Yo cool, yet felt still burning 3 
Though rends the globe with earthquake shock, = 7 Ah, wondrous Well-spring, brimming o’er 
Unmoved thou stand’st, Eternal Rock, : | With living waters evermore. 
é Within thy clefts I love to hide, mf On that dread day when they that sleep 
When darkness o’er me closes 3 Shall hear the trumpet sounding, 
There peace and light serene abide, And wake to praise, or wake to weep, 
And my still heart reposes ; The judgment throne surrounding ; 
c? My soul exults to dwell secure, When, wrapp’d in all-devouring flame, 
‘hy strong munitions round her}; The solid globe is wasting, 
She dares to count her triumph sure, And what at first from nothing came 
Nor fears lest hell confound her : Is back to nothing hasting ; 
* ‘Though tumults scartle earth and sea, di Even then, my soul shall calmly rest 
Thou changeless Rock, they shake no} thee. é O Rock of Ages, on thy breast. 
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Sundavs after Orimty: Farth. 
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“ Father, not my will, but thine, be done.” —LuUKE xxii. 42. 
nif O Lorp, my God, do thou thy holy will: When none was nigh, 
I will lie still. Save God and one good angel, to assuage 
@ I will not stir, lest I forsake thine arm, The tempest’s rage. 


And break the charm, 
Which lulls me, clinging to my Father’s breast, 
In perfect rest. 


mp “O Father, not my will, but thine be done,” 
So spake the Son. 
cr Be this our charm, mellowing earth’s ruder noise 


nif To the still wrestlings of the lonely heart Of griefs and joys ; 
Doth Christ impart p~ That we may cling for ever to thy breast 
~ The virtue of his midnight agony, In perfect rest. 


282. WEBER. 7S. WEBER. 


Sundans after Crivity: faith. 


m7 THINe for ever :—God of love, 
Hear us from thy throne above 3 
er ‘Thine for ever may we be, 
Here and in eternity. 


7“ Thine for ever :—Lord of life, 

5. Shield us through our earthly strife : 
Thou the life, the truth, the way, 
Guide us to the realms of day. 


1) “ My sheep shall never perith.”—JOoun x. 28. 


é Thine for ever :—O how bless’d 
They who find in thee their rest ? 

ce Saviour, guardian, heavenly friend, 
O defend us to the end. 


@ Thine for ever :—Saviour, keep 
These thy frail and trembling sheep } 
6ry Safe alone beneath thy care, 
Let us all thy goodness share, 


7/ Thine for ever :—thou our guide, 
All our wants by thee supplied, 
All our sins by thee forgiven, 
Lead us, Lord, from earth to heaven. 


983. SOUTHGATE. 


8s. 4s. SouTHGATE. 


“Ts 7i well with thee? 


nif TuRoucu the love of God our Saviour, 
All will be well ; 
Free and changeless is his favour, 
All, all is well. 
@ Precious is the blood that heal’d us 3 
Perfect is the grace that seal’d us; 
7 Strong the hand stretch’d out-to shield us 3 
All must be well. 


2 Though we pass through tribulation, 
All will be well ; 
Ours is such a full salvation, 
All, all is well, 
489 


It zs well.” —2 KINGS iv. 26. 


cr Happy, still in God confiding 3 
Fruitful, if in Christ abiding ; 
Holy, through the Spirit’s guiding 3 

All must be well. 


7 Weexpect a bright to-morrow ; 
All will be well; 

c? Faith can sing through days of sorrow, 
All, all is well. 

mf On our Father’s love relying 

Jesus every need supplying, 
@i Or in living or in dying, 
* All must be well.# 


Sundays after Crinity: Faith. 


284. MANSFIELD. p. 8s. 7S. Adapted from et 
—/ ys ice: pee L re 
faa eS Se ee eee eer es ar Za =225] 
oer roe ee camaase 
, | 


omee etre: op — eee ———— eyes meee 2 ~g-gse-2. 


~ 2-6-2 = : “2-2 
= a eo sla coer cae eons wees te se aes ae Bawa 


is eek lias 
oe aS wal dail acl ea be p> — 1 5 te 
Gt ee = oa (Zee aes | mt en oe ey = Se Fase| 


a es as ie ed | a a A | oS aaa . ka wl 
eae =P Pre Peri Peer eure 4 Pee 
gaia) Sealy Vo tl, lag beste lon ae ae ea “le 

ee Se ey 4 f= 2] eer == ,o= ae a aT aes — 5 

2S Seana sat oe Se SS Led | a ood ae a ares a 

Spemigieea tT Fone —— Toe 
5 ae ee eee —— a SS 
é $—=- =a —— =——- ee mepa has =e aa Ss Se 
Meee Co nC © heen a nee 
| | | | r A - men 
ba Peewee Sates a 

= Se Se ee ee a ee Oe eer = 2S 

os ¢— — ee a aoe ae Se | Nera re pe —a =e —— =] 
SE Eas ren Sr eral eae ak eS Firs es Neate! —_ 

“* Glorious ae are spoken of thee, O city of God.” —Ps. |xxxvii. 3. 

7 Gtorious things of thee are spoken, Who can faint while such a river 
Zion, city of our God; Ever flows their thirst to assuage ? 

He whose word cannot be broken, Grace, which like the Lord, the giver, 


Form’d thee for his own abode. Never fails from age to age. 
On the rock of ages founded, 

What can shake thy sure repose? 
With salvation’s walls surrounded, 

Thou may’st smile at all thy foes. 


cr Saviour, if of Zion’s city 
I through grace a member am, 
Let the world deride or pity, 
I will glory in thy name ; 


nif See, the streams of living waters, é Fading ts the world ing’s pleasure, 
Springing from eternal love, All his boasted pemp and show ; 

Well supply thy sons and daughters, Solid joys and lasting treasure, 
And all fear of want remove } None but Zion’s children know.” 


285. AURELIA. 4s, OS. S. S. Westey. 
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Sundays after Crinity: faith 
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“Christ és the Pe, of the church.” —EPH. v. 23. 


Tue church’s one foundation cr Yet saints their watch are keeping, 
Is Jesus Christ her Lord ; Their cry goes up, ‘‘ How long?” 
She is his new creation 2 And soon the night of weeping 
By water and the Word: ip Shall be the morn of song. 
di From heaven he came and sought her soe : f ; 
To be his holy bride, mf’Mid toil and tribulation, 
p With his own biood he bought her, And tumults of her war, 
And for her life he died. She waits the consummation 
Of peace for evermore ; 
nz Elect from every nation, cr Till with the vision glorious 
Yet one o’er all the earth, Her longing eyes are blest, 
Her charter of salvation * And the great church victorious 
mee pte: one faith, one birth ; 2 Shall be the church at rest. 
ne ho ame sh sses 
oe ees ahs holy bese wf Yet she on earth hath union 
And to one hope she presses , hae oe ne ie in One, 
Wi nd mystic sweet communion 
eres. cndued. : With those whose rest is won: 
np Though with a scornful wonder c? O happy ones and holy ! 
Men see her sore opprest, Lord, give us grace that we, 
By schisms rent asunder, Like them, the meek and lowly, 
By heresies distrest : o On high may dwell with thee.s 


Sundays after Crinity: Lobe. 


‘* GRAFT IN OUR HEARTS THE LOVE OF THY NAME.” 


986, MELCOMBE. L.M. S. Wenner, 
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“Thou shalt call his name Fesus.—Matt. i. 21. 


4 Jxsus,-—the very thought is sweet : mf Jesu, thou sweetness, pure and blest, 
In that dear name all heart-j -Joys meet 5 Truth’s fountain, light of souls distress’ d, 
cy But O, than honey sweeter far cr Surpassing all that heart requires, 
The glimpses of his presence are. Exceeding all that soul desires, 
ty No word is sung more sweet than this 3 mf No tongue of mortal can express, 
No name is heard more full of bliss : No letters write its blessedness : 
& No thought brings sweeter comfort nigh, ~ Alone who hath thee in his heart 
» Than Jesus, Son of God Most High. Knows, love of Jesus, what thou art 
nif Jesu, the hope of souls forlorn, ¢? We follow Jesus now, and raise 
ow good to them for sin that mourn: The voice of prayer, and hymn of praise, 
* To them that seek thee, O how kind :— / That he at last may make us meet 
But what art thou to them that find? With him to gain the heayenly seat,e 
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Sundays after Crinity : obe. 
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§6 That Christ may dwell in your hearts by faith,”—EPu. iii. 17 


nif Jesu, the very thought of thee 
With sweetness fills the breast 5 
But sweeter far thy face to see, 
And in thy presence rest. 


Tcngue never spake, ear never heard, 
Never from heart o’erflow’d, 

A dearer name, a sweeter word, 
Than Jesus, Son of God. 


fp Ohope of every contrite heart, 
Yo penitents how kind, 
c+ “To those who seek how good thou art j= 
But what to those who find? 
‘ 


nef Ah, this no tongue can utter ; this 
No mortal page can show 3 
The love of Jesus, what it is, 
None but his loved ones know. 


Jesu, our only joy be thou, 
As thou our prize wilt be; 

Jesu, be thou our glory now, 
And through eternity.¢ 


288. SAWLEY. C.M,. Wa cr, 


Sundays after Crintty : Lobe. 


“Whom having not seen, ye love.’—1 PET. i. 8. 


ety Jesu, these eyes have never seen up Like some bright dream that comes unsought, 
That radiant form of thine: When slumbers o’er me roll, 
2 The veil of sense hangs dark between Thy image ever fills my thought, 
Thy blesséd face and mine, And charms my ravish’d soul. 
wp 1 see thee not, I hear thee not, cr Yet, though I have not seen, and still 
Yet art thou oft with me; Must rest in faith alone ; 
c» And earth hath ne’er so dear a spot, f I love thee, dearest Lord, and will, 
As where I meet with thee. Unseen but not unknown. 


dt When death these mortal eyes shall seal, 
And still this throbbing heart, 
The rending veil shall thee reveal 
All glorious as thou art. 


289, ST. MATTHIAS. six 8s. W. H. Monx. 


A-men. 
2. >- 


“ Continue ye in my love,”—JOHN xv. 9g. 


nif Jesu, my Lord, my God, my All, mp Jesu, what didst thou find in me, 
Hear me, blest Saviour, when I call ; That thou hast dealt so lovingly ? 
Hear me, and from thy dwelling-place cr How great the joy that thou hast brought, 
Pour down the riches of thy grace ; So far exceeding hope or thought ! 
co Jesu, my Lord, I thee adore, 7 Jesu, tny Lord, I thee adore, 
O make me love thee more and more. O make me love thee more and more, 
2 Jesu, too late I thee liave sought, 7 Jesu, of thee shall be niy song, 
c? How can I love thee as I ought? To thee my heart and soul belong ; 
And how extol thy matchless fame, All that I have or am is thine, 
The glorious beauty of thy name? And thou, blest Saviour, thou art mine. 
~ Jesu, my Lord, I thee adore, G Jesu, my Lord, I thee adore, 
O make me love thee more and more, O make me love thee more and mote.& 


193 O 


Sundays after Crinity: Hobe. 


C.M. REINAGLE, 


“ Thy name is as ointment poured forth.”—SONG . 3 


? How sweet the name of Jesus sounds cr Jesu, my Shepherd, Husband, Friend, 
In a believer's ear: My Prophet, Priest, and King, 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, My Lord, my life, my way, my “end, — 
And drives away his fear. Accept ‘the praise I bring. 
mf It makes the wounded spirit whole, 2 Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And calms the troubled breast ; And cold my warmest thought ; 
”Tis manna to the hungry soul, cY But, when I see thee as thou art, 
And to the weary rest. Ill praise thee as I ought. 
? Dear name, the rock on which I build, # Till then I would thy love proclaim 
My shield and hiding place ; With every fleeting breath ; 
My never-failing treasury, fill’d dt And may the music of thy name 
With boundless stores of grace. a Refresh my soul in death.¢ 
291. TALLIS’ ORDINAL. CM. TALLIS. 
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* The nanie of thy holy Chtld Poon "—AcTS iv. 30, 


mf THERE is a name I love to hear ; nif Jesus, the name I love so well, 
I love to sing its worth ; The name I love to hear ; 
It sounds like music in ttline ear, No saint on earth its worth can tell, 
The sweetest name ofi earth. No heart conceive how dear. 
It tells me of a Saviour’s love cy This name shall shed its fragrance stuil 
Who died to set mie free ; Along this thorny road, 
It tells me of, his precious blood, Shall sweetly smooth the rugged hil!, 
The sinnet’s perfect plea. That leaas me up te God, 
¢? It tells me of a Father’s smile 4 And there with ail the blood- -bought throag,: 
Beaming upon his child ; from sin and sorrow free, 
It cheers me through this little while, *'ll sing the new eternal song 
{ 


Through desert, waste, and wild. 


Of Jesus’ 1ove to me,¢ 
394 


Sundave afte Trinity: Mob, 


292, ST. DAVID. C.M. RAVENSCROFT. 


“¢ The love of Christ constraineth wus.’—2 Cor. v. 14. 


nif My blesséd Saviour, is thy love az Thou wouldst partake of human flesh 
So great, so full, so free? ‘ Beset with troubles round. 
Behold, I give my love, my heart - 
My te a ae i ee 2 Thou wouldst like wretched man be made 
In every thing but sin, 
I love thee for the glorious worth cr That we as like thee might become 
Which in thyself I see; As we unlike had been. 
P I love thee for that shameful cross ‘ A age hae 
Thou hast endured for me. 7 Like thee in faith, in meekness, love, 
In every beauteous grace ; 
f Though in the very form of God, cr From glory thus to glory changed, 
With heavenly glory crown’d, as we behold thy face.¢ 
293. ABRIDGE. C.M. SMITH. 
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“ We have not an High Priest which cannot be touched with the feeling of our infirmities.” ++ 
HEs, iv. 15. 


m/f Wit joy we meditate the grace cr And in his measure feels afresh 
Of our High Priest above; What every member bears. 
His heart is made of tenderness, : : 
And yearns with faithful love, # He'll never quench the smoking flax, 
cr _ Butraise it toa flame; 
@ Touch’d with a sympathy within, mf The bruiséd reed he never breaks, 
He knows our feeble frame: Nor scorns the meanest name. 
He knows what sore temptations mean, : 
For he has felt the same. cr Then let our humble faith address 
His mercy and his power ; 
He, in the days of feeble flesh, 7 Weshall obtain delivering grace 
Pour’d out his cries and tears» In the distressing hour.¢ 
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Sundays after Trmity: Love. 
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** The Lord ts my light and my salvation.” —Ps, xxyii. 1. 


*# My God, the spring of all my joys, 
The life of my delights, 
The glory of my brightest days, 
And comfort of my nights ! 


mfIn darkest shades, if he appear, 
c> My dawning has begun : 
He is my soul’s sweet morning star, 
And he my rising sun. 


x The opening heavens around me shine 
With beams of sacred bliss, 

di While Jesus shows his heart is mine, 

2 And whispers, I am his.¢ 


295. MANNHEIM. p. 8s. 7s. German, 
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Sundays after Crimty: Lobe. 


“Christ en you, the hope of gtory.”—Cotu. i. 27. 


7 Thee we would be always blessing $ 


Love divine, all love excelling, 
| Serve thee as thy hosts above ; 


Joy of heaven, to earth come down, 


Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 
All thy faithful mercies crown : 
~ Jesu, thou art all compassion, 
Pure unbounded love thou art 3 
¢y Visit us with thy salvation, 
Enter every trembling heart. 


mf Come, Almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy grace receive ; 
Snddenly return, and never, 
Never more thy temples leave, 


Pray, and praise thee without ceasing ¢ 
Glory in thy perfect love. 


cr Finish then thy new creation, 
Pure and spotless let us be: 
Let us see thy great salvation, 
Perfectly restored in thee, 
@ Changed from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place 2 
Till we cast our crowns before thee, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 


996. KING’S COLLEGE. 8s. 8s. 6s. WALKER. 


** My soul followeth har! after thee.” —Ps. \xiii. 8. 


wf O Love divine, how sweet thou art, 
When shall I find my willing heart 
All taken up by thee ? 
cr My thirsty spirit faints to prove 
The greatness of redeeming love, 
The love of Christ to me. 


7 Stronger his love than death and hell, 
Its riches are unsearchable : 
The first-born sons of light 

Desire in vain its depins to see 3 

di They cannot reach the mystery, 


The length, and breadth, and height. 


197 


2 God only knows the love of God 3 
O that it now were shed abroad 
In this poor stony heart : 
cr For love I sigt, for love I pine, 
This only portion, Lord, be mine, 
Be mine this better part. 


mf © that I could for ever sit, 
With Mary, at the Master’s feet ; 
Be this my happy choice : 
My only care, delight, and bliss, 
My joy, my heaven on earth be this, 
To hear the Bridegroom’s voice 


Sundays after Crinity: Lobe. 
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“ Lovest thou me ?’—JOHN xxl. 18, 
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ae ee 


wif1arK! my soul, itis the Lord; © Cana woman's tender care cr Thou shalt see-my glory soon, 
'Tis thy Saviour; hear his word; Cease towards the child she When the work of grace is done? 
Jesus speaks, and speaks tothee: bare? Partner of my throne shalt be ; 
p “Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou me?dzYes, she may forgetful be, P Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou 
cr Yet will I remember thee. me?” 


mtfJ deliver’d thee when bound, 
And when bleeding, heal’d'thy' 1/Mine is an unchanging love, nip Lord, it is my chief complaint 
wound ; Inght, Higher than the heights above, That my love is cold and faint : 
Sought thee wandering, set thee Deeper than the depths beneath, cv Yet I love thee, and adore; 
Tum’d thy darkness into light. / Free and faithful, strong as death.f O for grace to love thee more. 


This Hymn may also be sung to “St. Bees,’ No. 148. 


298. PHILIPPI. Nec eee Costa. 
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Sundwvs after 


Lord, thou knowest all things: thou knowest that I love thee.” —Joun xxi, 17. 


mf From the guiding star that led 
Sages to the manger bed ; 
From the God incarnate press’d 
To the mother-maiden’s breast ; 
From the labours humbly plied 
Day by day at Joseph’s side ; 
From the sacred lessons learn’d 
When the lamp of evening burn’d,—- 
at Steals the voice persuasively, 
2 ‘‘ Lovest thou, yea, lovest me?” 
nif From the Holy Dove who came 
‘Through the azure heavens like flame ; 
From the fast, the foughten strife ; 
¢? From the victory of life ; 
From the happy homes that smiled, 
Parent heal’d and rescued child F 
From the health that play’d again 
On the cheek long worn with pain,— 
di Still there sounds ‘ unweariedly, 
2 ‘‘Lovest thou, yea, lovest me?” 
@ From the mingled glow and gloom 
Of the Paschal upper room ; 
From the deepening shades that fell 
Over Kedron’s awful dell ; 
2p From the blood-stain’d pathway trod 


299. STELLA. 
phat’ eae 


Grinity: Lobe. 


By the fainting Son of God ; 
From the woes to us unknown, 
Bitter cross, and sealéd stone,— 
Ever comes persistently, 

““ Lovest thou, yea, lovest me?” 


cr From the dawn of Easter light 
Breaking on the world’s long night $ 
From the glories lingering yet 
On the brow of Olivet ; 

* ¥rom the rapturous angel- -songs $ 
From the Pentecostal tongues ; 

mp From the voice divinely sweet 
At the golden mercy-seat,— 

ce Pleads, and pleads victoriously, 
“* Lovest thou, yea, lovest me?” 


mzp ‘Lord, thou knowest through and through 
All Iam and say and do, 
All the daily wants that press, 
All my hourly waywardness, 
All my conflicts, crosses, cares, 
Feeble praises, struggling prayers ;— 
cry Yet thou knowest, Lord, that I 
Fain for thee would live, would die 
Surely thou, who knowest Me, 
Knowest, Master, I love thee.” 


From “ eee or Jrsus.” 
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“7 wil love thee, O Lord my strength.” —Ps. xviii. 1, 


7 Tuee will I love, my strength, my tower ; 
Thee will I love, my joy, my crown ; 
Thee will I love with all my power, 
“In all thy works, and thee alone ; 
¢ Thee wiil I love till sacred fire 
Fills my whole soul with pure desire, 
wf { thank thee, uncreated Sun, 
That thy bright beams on me have shined ; 
I thank thee, who hast overthrown 
My foes, and heal’d my wounded mind: 
7 Ithank thee, whose enlivening voice 
Bids my freed heart in thee rejoice. 


199 
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vf Uphold me in the doubtful race, 
Nor suffer me again to stray ; 
cr Strengthen my feet with steady pace 
Still to press forward in thy way: 
That all my powers, with all'their might, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 
Thee will I love, my joy, my crown ; 
Thee will I love, my Lord, my God $ 
di hee will I love, beneath thy frown 
Or smile—thy sceptre or thy rod ; 
What though my flesh and heart decay, 
Thee shall I love in endless day.’ 


Sundaps aft 


et Grinity ; Lobe. 


300. AYNHOE. S.M. 
! = ee ee =: qq pee : 
Se ae 2508 Sae- pe =e a 
{ 
| | 
ap pa oes ey 9 ae —s— 
“Fats seme Fite ae oe aes — ; 2 ee eee 
=P = a stew Roi fess aoa ecto Sie aenes aa 
ea | 9 Pat, Be Bs 
owe a oe 
A - men, 
Pe ee eee a 
GS) ay gies ee 


“ When they had nothing to pay, 


wf HE gave me back the bond; 
It was a heavy debt ; 

And as he gave he smiled and said, 
‘Thou wilt not me forget.” 


p 


mf He gave me back the bond ; 
The seal was torn away ; 

And as he gave he smiled and said, 
“Think thou of me alway,” 


r¢ 


wf That bond I still will keep, 
Although it cancell’d be, 


801. ST. MATTHEW. 


he frankly forgave theut.”—LuKE vil. 42. 


It tells me of the love of him 
Who paid the debt for me. 


*¥ 1 look on it and smile ; 
Pp I look again and weep ; 
wmf ‘That record of his love for me 
I will for ever keep. 


It is a bond no more ; 
But it shall ever tell 

All that I owed was fully paid 
By my Emmanuel.e 
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Sundays after Crmity: Love. 


Her sins, which are many, are forgiven, for she loved much.’ —LUKE vii 49s 


nif We love thee, Lord ; yet not alone, because thy bounteous hand 
Showers down its rich and ceaseless gifts on ocean and on land ; 
We praise thee, gracious Lord, for these, yet not for these alone 
The incense of thy children’s love arises to thy throne. 


~ We love thee, Lord, because, when we had err’d and gone astray, 
Thou didst recall our wandering souls into the heavenward way, 
When helpless, hopeless, we were lost in sin and sorrow’s night, 
cy A guiding ray was granted us from thy pure fount of light. 


y¢ Because, O Lord, thou lovedst us with everlasting love, 

And sentest forth thy Son to die that we might live above ; 
mp Because, when we were heirs of wrath, thou gavest hopes of heaven 3 
cr We love because we much have sinn’d, and much have been forgiven.@ 


302. ST. JOHN. SIX 7S. CEcIL. 
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“We are debtors,”—RomM. Viil. 12. 


mf WHEN this passing world is done, * When the praise of heaven I hear, 
When has sunk yon glaring sun, Loud as thunders to the ear, 
When we stand with Christ in glory, Loud as many waters’ noise, 
Looking o’er life’s finished story, Pp Sweet as harp’s melodious voice ; 
jf Then, Lord, shall I fully know,— mf Then, Lord, shall I fully know,— 
az Not till then,—how much I owe. ai Not till then,—how much I owe. 
z When I stand before the throne, mp Even on earth, as through a glass, 
Dress’d in beauty not my own ; Darkly, let thy glory pass ; 
When I see thee as thou art, 2 Make forgiveness feel so sweet, 
Love thee with unsinning heart 3 Make thy Spirit’s help so meet ; 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know,— ey Even on earth, Lord, make me know 
4i Not till then,—how much I owe. Something of ie much I ow 3. 


mf Chosen not for good in me, 
Waken’d up from wrath to flee, 

% Hidden in the Saviour’s side, 
By the Spirit sanctified, 

cy ‘Teach me, Lord, on earth to show, 


By my love, how much I owe.¢ 
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Sundays xfter Trinity: Doliness. 


DAILY ENDEAVOURING OURSELVES TO FOLLOW TI{E BLESSED STEPS 
OFSHIS: MOST: FIOLV, LIFE. 


308. ST. AGNES. 
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“ Leaving us an example that ye should foliow his steps.” —x PET. ii. 21. 


nip Lord, as to thy dear cross we flee, 
And plead to be forgiven, 

cr So let thy life our pattern be, 
And form our souls for heaven. 


mf Help us, through good report and ill, 


Our daily cross to bear ; 
Like thee to do our Father’s will, 
Our brethren’s grief to share. 


Let grace our selfishness expel, 
Our earthliness refine, 

And kindness in our bosoms dwell, 
As free and true as thine 


304. BACA. 


7 If joy shall at thy bidding fly, 

And grief’s dark day come on, 
di We, in our turn, would meekly cry, 
@P Father, thy will be Jone. 


nif Should friends misjudge, or foes defame, 
Or brethren faithless prove, 
Then, like thine own, be all our aim 
‘To conquer them by love. 


cr Kept peaceful in the midst of strife, 
Forgiving and forgiven, 
O may we lead the pilgrim’s life, 
And follow thee to heaven.c¢ 


HAVERGAL, 


Sundays after Trinity: Holiness. 
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* They gave their own selves to the Lord,”—2 Cor. viii. 5. 


nif 1 GAVE my life for thee, I suffer’d much for thee, 
My precious blood I shed, More than thy tongue can tell, 
c? That thou might’st ransom’d be, fp Of bitterest agony, 
And quicken’d from the dead. To rescue thee from hell. 
é I gave my life for thee ; utp I suffer’d much for thee 3 
What hast thou given for me? What canst thou bear for me? 
nzp I spent long years for thee, wtf And I have brought to thee, 
In weariness and woe, Down from my home above, 
c? ‘That an eternity cy Salvation full and free, 
Of joy thou mightest know, My pardon and my love. 
~ Ispent long years for thee ; Great gifts I brought to thee 3 
Hast thou spent one for me? 2 What hast thou brought to me? 
v My Father’s home of light, 7 Oh, let thy life be given, 
My rainbow-circled throne, Thy years for me be spent, 
@i I left for earthly night, World-fetters all be riven, 
For wanderings sad and lone. And joy with suffering blent, 
pd I left it all for thee; I gave myself for thee; 
Tlast thou left aught for me? Give thou thyself to me. 
395. HOLY CROSS. C.M. Adapted from MENDELSSOHN. 
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A new heart will I give you, and anew spirit will I put within you,”—EZEK, xxxvi. 26. 


* O Fora heart to praise my God, cy Which neither life nor death can part 
A hear? from sin set free : From him that dwells within: 

@i A heart that’s sprinkled with the blood > A heart in every.thought renew’d, 
So freely shed for me > ‘And ful oF love camer 

m7 A heart resign’d, submissive, meek, Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
My dear Redeemer’s throne 3 A copy, Lord, of thine. 


Where only Christ is heard to sneak, 


: ; d nif Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart: 
Where Jesus reigns alone 


Come quickly from above ; 
np A humble, lowly, contrite heart, Write thy new name upon my heart, 
Believing true, and clean ; eo Thy new best name of love ¢ 
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Sundans after Crinity : Holiness. 


306. ST. FLAVIAN. C.M. RAVENSCROFT 
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Tam the way, the truth, and the life.” —Joun xiv. €. 
mf THou art the way,—to thee alone f Thou art the life,—the rending tomb 
From sin and death we flee ; Proclaims thy conquering arm 3 
And he, who would the Father seek, And those, who put their trust in thee, 
Must seek him, Lord, by thee. Nor death nor hell shall harm 
Thou art the truth,—thy word alone Thou art the way, the truth, the life; 
True wisdom can impart ; my Grant us that way to know, 
Thou only canst inform the mind, That truth to keep, that life to win 
And purify the heart. Whose joys eternal flow.e 
307, CLOISTERS. CM. 
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—2 Cor. ii. 18, 


“ Changed into the sante inage from glory to glory. 


wf O SAVIOUR, may we never rest 1 ¢> Until, released from carnal ties, 
Till thou art form’d within ; * Our spirit upward springs, 
Till thou hast calm’d our troubled breast, And sees true peace above the skies, 
And crush’d the power of sin. True joy in heavenly things. 
® O may we gaze upon thy cross, 7 There, as we gaze, may we become 
Until the wondrous sight United, Lord, to thee ; 
Makes earthly treasures seem but dross, And in a fairer happier home 
And earthly sorrows light. Thy perfect beauty see.¢ 


2G 


Sundungs after Crinity: Boliness. 


Adapted from MENDELSSOHN: 


“ My soul thirsteth for thee.” —Ps, Ixiii. 1. 


mf Tue dove let loose in eastern skies, 
Returning fondly home, 
Ne’er stoops to eat'th her wing, nor flies 
Where idler warblers roam : 


¢» But high she shoots through air and light 
Above each low delay, 
Where nothing earthly bounds her flight, 
Nor shadow dims her way. 


wif So grant me, God, from earthly care, 
From pride ane passion free, 
Aloft through faith and love’s pure air 
To hold my course to thee. 


cY No lure to tempt, no art to stay 
My soul as home she springs ; 


? Thy sunshine on her joyful way, 
Thy freedom on her wings.¢ 


Clauderi Psalter. 


! 5 
pees 3 jae | ae etic 


pea epee 


—j—__|—_]—_+ 


: ee 


Sl aay et os aren faced | (a > sell —a 
meer iar | Shag geal rae (ae 
| es oA S = ¢ A -men 
Cea Se ee ee 
etal: oP Es ees ome oes oe 


“Tf any man will come after me, let him take up his cross daily, and follow me,” —LvUKE ix. 23. 


mf TAKE up thy cross, the Saviour said, 
If thou wouldst my disciple be ; 
Deny thyself, the world forsake, 
And humbly follow after me, 


Take up thy cross; let not its weight 
Fill thy weak spirit with alarm : 
c» My strength shall bear thy spirit up, 
And brace thine heart and nerve thine arm, 


*%f Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame, 
Nor let thy foolish pride rebel ; 

@ Thy Lord for thee the cross endured, 
To save thy soul from death and hell. 
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mf ‘Vake up thy cross then in his strength, 
And calmly every danger brave ; 

cr "Twill guide thee to a better home, 
And lead to victory o’er the grave. 


mf Take up thy cross and follow him, 
Nor think till death to lay it down 3 
For only he who bears the cross 


cr May hope to wear the glorious crown 


JZ To thee, O God, the One in Three, 
All praise for evermore ascend ; 
. O grant us in our home to see 
The heavenly life that knows no end,d 


Sundavs after Crintty: Holiness. 


310. FAIRFIELD. D.S.M. La Trose, 


“ Put on the whole armour of God.’—Ern, vi. 11. 


nif Jesu, my strength, my hope, 
On thee I cast my care ; 
With humble confidence look up, 
And know thou hear’st my prayer, 
¢r Give me on thee to wait 
Till I can all things do; 
On thee, almighty to create, 
Almighty to renew. 


m/f \ want a sober mind, 
A self-renouncing will, 
That tramples down and casts behind 
The baits of pleasing ill; 
A soul inured to pain, 
To hardship, grief, and loss, 
Bold to take up, firm to maintain 


The consecrated cross. 
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wtf I want a godly fear, 

A quick discerning eye, 

That looks to thee when sin is near, 
And sees the tempter fly ; 
A spirit still prepared, 
And arm’d with jealous care, 

For ever standing on its guard, 
And watching unto prayer. 


¢ Irest upon thy word, 
The promise is for me; 
My succour and salvation, Lord, 
Shall surely come from thee. 
di But let me still abide, 
Nor from my hope remove, 
cr Till thou my patient spirit guide 
Into thy perfect love/ 


Sundays ater Criniin: Boliness, ; 
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“What things were gain to ute, those I counted loss for Christ.” —PHIL, ili. 7. 


mf Jesus, I my cross have taken, er Take, my soul, thy full salvation 5 
All to leave and follow thee ; Rise o’er sin, and fear, and care 5 
? Destitute, despised, forsaken, mf Joy to find in every station 
‘wtf ‘Thou from hence my all shalt be: Something still to do or bear: 
Perish every fond ambition, nip Think what Spirit dwells within thee 3 
All I’ve sought, or hoped, or known ; - What a Father’s smile is thine ; 
‘cx Yet how rich is my condition ! What a Saviour died to win thee ; 
God and heaven are still my own. ce Child of heaven, shouldst thou repine ? 
‘4 Man may trouble and distress me, @ Haste then on from grace to glory, 
“¢r "Twill but drive me to thy breast ; Arm’d by faith, and wing’d by prayer ° 
2 Life with trials hard may press me, Heaven’s eternal day’s before thee, 
“€y Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. God’s own hand shall guide thee there. 
“mf O’tis not in grief to harm me, di Soon shall close thy earthly mission, 
While thy love is left to me; Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days ; 
© ’twere not in joy to charm me, ¢r Hope soon change to glad fruition, 
Were that joy unmix’d with thee. ? Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 
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Sundans after Crimty: Holiness. 
$12, BETHEL. [rirsr TUNE.] 6s. 4s. 


“A people near unto htm.” —Ps, cxlviii. 14. 


“nif NEARER, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee ; 

p Even though it be a cross 
That raiseth me; 

cr Stil all my song shall be, 

di Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee. 


wip Though like the wanderer, | 


| 


The sun gone down, 
Darkness be Over me, 
_ My rest a stone ; 
cr Yet in my dreams I'd be 
di Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee. 


There let the way appear 
Steps unto heaven ; 
All that thou sendest me 

In mercy given ; 


$12. EXCELSIOR. [seconp TUNE. ] 6s. 4s. 
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Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee, 


Then with my waking thoughts, 
Bright with thy praise, 

Out of my stony griefs 
Bethel J’ll raise ; 

So by my woes to be 

Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee. 


And when on joyful wing, 
Cleaving the sky, 

Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
Upward I fly ; 

Still all my song shall be, 

Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee. 


PERE 
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Sundays after Crinity: Holiness. 
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“ The things which are not seen are eternal.'—2 Cor. iv. 18. 


nif Tue roseate hues of early dawn, 
The brightness of the day, 
The crimson of the sunset sky, 
di _ How fast they fade away: 
cr O for the pearly gates of heaven 3 
O for the golden floor ; 
O for the Sun of Righteousness, 
That setteth never more ! 


ni The highest hopes we cherish here, 
How fast they tire and faint ; 
How many a spot defiles the robe 
That wraps an earthly saint : 
209 


cr O for a heart that never sins ; 
O for a soul wash’d white ; 
O for a voice to praise our King, 
Nor weary day or night. 


nef Here faith is ours, and heavenly hore, 
And grace to lead us higher ; 

cy But there are perfectness and peace 
Beyond our best desire. 

2 O by thy love and anguish, Lord, 
O by thy life laid down, 

nif O that we fall not from thy grace, 
Nor cast away our crown.@ 


LP 


Sundays after Criity: Holiness. 


314, ARNE. six 8s. 


Adapted from DR. ARNE. 
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“Whom have I in heaven but thee ?’?—Ps., |xxiii. 23. 


nut Tuou hidden love of God, whose height, 
Whose depth unfathom’d no man knows: 
dz 1 see from far thy beauteous light, 
Inly I sigh for thy repose: 
g My heart is pain’d, nor can it be 
At rest till it find rest in thee. 


mp Is there a thing beneath the sun 
That strives with thee my heart to share? 
cry Ah! tear it thence, and reign alone, 
The Lord of every motion there, 
7 Then shall my heart from earth be frea, 


When it hath found repose in thee, 
2Tto 


nif O hide this self from me, that I 


> 


No more, but Christ in me, may live; 
My vile affections crucify, 

Nor let one darling lust survive 3 
In all things nothing may I see, 
Nothing desire, or seek, but thee. 


Each moment draw from earth away 
My heart, that lowly waits thy call ; 
Speak to my inmost soul, and say, 
I am thy love, thy God, thy all: 
To feel thy power, to hear thy voice, 
To taste thy love, be ali my shoice-* 


SS Se 
Se ye i 4 


I a a Se 


Sundays after Crinity: Holiness. 


313, ORA LABORA. 4S. 10S. STRWART, 


“Go work to-day in my vineyard.’—MATT. xxi. 28, 


7 Come, labour on. 
Who dares stand idle on the harvest plain, 
While all around him waves the golden grain? 
And to each servant does the Master say, 
“Go work to-day.” 


Come, labour on. 
Claim the high calling angels cannot share— 
To young and old the Gospel-gladness bear ; 
az Redeem the time; its hours too swiftly fly 
p The night draws nigh} 


mf Come, labour on. 
The labourers are few, the field is wide, 
c+ New stations must be fill’d and blanks supplied 
From voices distant far, or near at home, 
The call is, ‘‘ Come.” 


7 Come, labour on. 
Away with gloomy doubts and faithless fear ! 
No arm so weak but may do service here; 
By feeblest agents can our God fulfil 
His righteous will. 


di 


) 


a Come, labour on. 
No time for rest, till glows the western sky, 
While the long shadows o’er our pathway lie, 
And a glad sound comes with the setting sun~ 
«Servants, well done.” 


Come, labour on. 
The toil is pleasant, the reward is sure, 
6? Bless@d are those who to the end endure $3 
How full their joy, how deep their rest shall be, 
r) O Lord, with thes ! 


Sundays after Crinity: Boliness. 


316, HURSLEY. L.M, lishan Meisay) 
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“ My helpers in Christ Fesus.”—RomM. xvi. 3 


aif Lorp, speak to me, that I may speak And wing my words, that they may reach 
In living echoes of thy tone ; The hidden depths of many a heart. 
As thou hast sought, so let me seek 


Beene cuildren lost nd tone 2 Ogive thine own sweet rest to me, 


‘That I may speak with soothing power 
O lead me, Lord, that I may lead A word in season, as from thee, 
The wandering and the wavering feet ; ‘To weary ones in needful hour, 
O feed me, Lord, that I may feed 


Thy hungering ones with manna sweet. 70 Sil me ity 


Until my very heart o’erflow 
7 Ostrengthen me, that while I stand In kindling thought and glowing word, 
Firm on the Rock, and strong in thee, Thy love to tell, thy praise to show. 
di I may stretch out a loving hand 


si ; cr Ouse me, Lord, use even me 
To wrestlers with the troubled sea. ; g 2 


Just as thou wilt, and when, and where ; 


mf O teach me, Lord, that I may teach # Until thy blessed face I see, 
The precious things thou dost impart 3 Thy rest, thy joy, thy glory share.b 
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Sundays atter Crinity: Holiness. 
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“ He careth for you,’—1 PET. v. 7. 
mp Quiet, Lord, my froward heart, wey As a little child relies 
Make me teachable and mild, On a care beyond his own, 
Upright, simple, free from art, Knows he’s neither strong nor wise, 
Make me as a weanéd child, Fears to stir a step alone, 
From distrust and envy free, Let me thus with thee abide, 
Pleased with all that pleases thee. As my Father, Guard, and Guide. 
What thou shalt to-day provide ¢> ‘Thus preserved from Satan’s wiles, 
Let me as a child receive ; Safe from dangers, free from fears, 
What to-morrow may betide, May I live upon thy smiles, 
Calmly to thy wisdom leave: Till the promised hour appears, 
Tis enough that thou wilt care ; When the sons of God shall prove 
Why should I the burden bear ? All their Father’s boundless love.’ 


318. SYCHAR. 
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“ He saith unto them, Follow me. And they straightway left thetr nets, and followed him." — 
MATT, iv, 19, 20. 


From each idol that would keep us— 
p Saying, ‘‘ Christian, love me more.” 


ntf Jasus calls us, o'er the tumult 

Of our life’s wild restless sea, 
c? Day by day his sweet voice soundeth, 
é Saying, ‘‘ Christian, follow me.” 


mf In our joys and in our sorrows, 
Days of toil and hours of ease, 
mf As, of old, Apostles heard it Still he calls, in cares and pleasures, 
By the Galilean lake, p “Christian, love me more than these.” 
Turn’d from home, and toil, and kindred, 


Meso ail for taseteae ake mp Jesus calls us. By thy mercies, 


cr Saviour, may we hear thy call, 
Give our hearts to thy obedience, 
Serve and love thee, best of all. 


Jesus calls us—from the worship 
Of the vain world’s golden store, 
213 


Sunduns after Cruvity: Warfare and Dilgrimage. 


‘SMANFULLY TO FIGHT UNDER HIS BANNER,’ 


319, FRANCONIA. S.M. German Chorale 

pi oe penne ernest as SSE eS | 

22 a | eae Se eee ame a 

| 
' ] | | 

_— OES aS ee | eee aaa i 6 ee ee (ee 
Saini aS ee ee fa BS = ee == -| 
re rae - SSS SS eee 


oud ize a oat a acd Ve htc Sins 
tea ase RT a 2 ee || -—— — 
a Sas a Re ccc ae 
| 


| | A - men. 


ee eae ee [=p aaa Se 
| 


‘* Be strong in the Lord, and in the power of his might.” —Eprn. vi. ro. 


*  Sovvrers of Christ, arise, But take, to arm you for the fight, 
And put your armour on} The panoply of God. 
Strong in the strength which God supplies, 
Through his eternal Son. cr From strength to strength go on, 
Wrestle, and fight, and pray : 
ce Strong in the Lord of hosts, Tread all the powers of darkness down, | 
And in his mighty power; And win the well-fought day. . 


mp Who in the strength of Jesus trusts ee 2 c 
Is more than conqueror. 7 That having all things done, 


And all your conflicts pass’d, 


mf Stand then in his great might, Ye may o’ercome, through Christ alone, 
With all his strength endued ; : And stand entire at last.e 
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Sundays after Crimity: Clarfare and Pilgrimage. 


See iar ae 
see set aos eosin 
STS = 22 =| = os SS FSr = 


That ye may be able to withstand tn the evil day, and having done all to stand.” —EPH. vi 13 


J STAND up, stand up, for Jesus, { 
Ye soldiers of the cross ; 
Lift high his royal banner, 
It must not suffer loss: 
¢? rom victory unto victory 


His army shall he lead ; 
Till every foe is vanquish’d, 
And Christ is Lord indeed. 


Stand up, stand up, for Jesus; 
The trumpet call obey ; 

Forth to the mighty conflict 
In this his glorious day: 

Ye that are men now serve him 
Against unnumber’d foes ; 

cr Your courage rise with danger, 

And strength to strength oppose, 


321, SAMOS. 


Stand up, stand up, for Jesus; 
Stand in his strength alone; 

The arm of flesh will fail you, 
Ye dare not trust your own: 

Put on the gospel armour, 
And watching unto prayer, 

When duty calls, or danger, 
Be never wanting there. 


¢ 
é 


cr 


_ Stand up, stand up, for Jesus 3 
The strife will not be long ; 
This day the noise of battle, 
The next the victor’s song : 
To him that overcometh 
A crown of life shall be; 
He with the King of Glory 
Shall reign eternally.s 


QS 


HAVERGAL. 


Be ye sober, and wich unto prayer.”—1 PET. iv. 7. 


‘ CHRISTIAN, seek not yet repose,’ 
Hear thy guardian angel say ; 
Thou art in the midst of foes ; 
p “‘Watch and pray.” 


Principalities and powers, 
Mustering their unseen array, 
Wait for thy unguarded hours: 
“Watch and pray.’ 


mf Gird thy heavenly armour on, 
Wear it ever night and day ; 
Ambush’d lies the evil one; : 
2 “‘ Watch and pray.” 


215° 


wf Hear the victors who o’ercame } 
Still they mark each warrior’s way 3 
c+ All with one sweet voice exclaim, 
“‘ Watch and pray.” 


/ Hear, above all, hear thy Lord, 

di — Him thou lovest to obey ; 

2 Hide within thy heart his word, 
“ Watch and pray.” 


nif Watch, as if on that alone 
Hung the issue of the day; 
Pray, that nelp may be sent down 5 “ 
‘Watch and pray,” 


Sundays atter Crinity: urfare and Pilgrimage. 
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“Be strong and of good courage: for the Lord thy God, he it is that doth go with thee.”— 
Duet. xxxi. 6. 


f ONnwarp, Christian soldiers, marching as to war, #/ We are not divided, all one body we— 


Looking unto Jesus, who is gone before. One in hope and doctrine, one in charity. 
Christ, the Royal Master, leads against the foe, G Onward, Christian soldiers, &c. 
lorward into battle, sce, his banners go. mp Crowns and thrones may perish, kingdoms rise and 


Onward, Christian soldiers, marching as to war, 
Locking unto Jesus, who i8 gone before. 


wane}. 
cr But the Churcn of jéstis constant will remain: 
Gates of hell can never ’gainst that Church prevail; 
We have Christ’s own promise, and that cannot fail. 
CG Onward, Christian soldiers, &c. 
J Onward, then, ye people, join our happy throng ; 


At the name of Jesus Satan’s host doth flee ; 
On, then, Christian soldiers, on to victory ! 

y Hell’s foundations quiver at the shout of praise : 
Brothers, lift your voices ; loud your anthems raise. 


va Onward, Christian soldiers, &c. Blend with ours your voices in the pefheacel ti le 
cr Glory, praise, and honour unto Christ the King, 
f Like a mighty army, moves the Church of God. This through countless ages men and angels sing. 


dz Brothers, we are treading where the saints have Onward, Christian soldiers, marching as to war, 
trod, Looking unto Jesus, who is gone before, 
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Sunvavs afte Crinity: Clartare and Pilgrimage. 


3283. ST. ALBAN (HAYDN). 


Tei Se 


From Haypn, 
Harmonized by J. T. Cooper. 


_“ Speak unto the children of Israel, that they go forward.” —Exop, XIV, E50 


ForwARD! be our watchword, steps and voices / 
ps jom'd 5 - 
Seek the things before us, not a look behind ; a 
burns the fiery pillar at our army’s head ; ad 
Who shall dream of shrinking, by Jehovah led? i 
Forward through the desert, through the toil and {° 
ght: i$ 
Jordan flows before us, Zion beams with light, rs 
cr 


Forward, when in childhood buds the infant mind ; 


Forward, out of error ; leave behind the night ; 
Forward through the darkness, forward into light. 


Glories upon glories hath our God prepared, 

3y the souls that love him one day to be shared: 
Eye hath not beheld them, ear hath never heard ; 
Nor of these hath utter’d thought or speech a word: 
Forward, marching eastward, where the heaven is 


bright, 
Till the veil be lifted, till our faith be sight. 


All through youth and manhood, not a thought 7/ Far o’er yon horizon rise the city towers, 


behind ; 


Speed through realms of nature, climb the steps of cv 


) grace 5 
Faint not, till around us gleams the Father’s face. 


Forward, all the life-time, climb from height tof 


height ; 
Till the head be hoary, till the eve be light. 


* Forward, flock of Jesus, salt of all the earth, 
Till each yearning purpose spring to glorious birth : 
Sick, they ask for healing; blind, they grope for 
day: 
Pour upon the nations wisdom’s loving ray. 
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F 


Where our God abideth ; that fair home is ours } 

Flash the streets with jasper, shine the gates with 
gold; 

Flows the gladdening river shedding joys untold. 

Thither, onward thither, in Jehovah’s might : 

Pilgrims to your country, forward into light. 


To the Father’s glory loudest anthems raise ; 

To the Son and Spirit echo songs of praise 3 

To the Lord Jehovah, blesséd Three in One, 

Be by men and angels endless honour done. 
Weak are earthly praises, dull the songs of nisht; 


cr Lorward into triumph, forward into light, 


Sundays after Orinity: Clarfare and Dilgrinmage. 
324, EGYPT. P.M. GaunTLETT, 


“ They declare plainly that they seek a country.”—HEB. xi. 14. 


wf From Egypt’s bondage come, ete There in celestial strains, 
Where death and darkness reign, Enraptured myriads sing ; 
cy We seek our new, our better home, There love in every bosom. reigns, 
Where we our rest shall gain : For God himself is King. 
J Hallelujah! we are on our way to God. Hallelujah ! we are on our way to Cod. 
mf To Canaan’s sacred hound We soon shall join the throng 
We haste with songs of joy, Their pleasures we shall ieee 
Where peace and liberty are found, And sing the everlasting song, 
And sweets that never cloy. With all the ransom’d there 
7 Hallelujah! we are on our way to God. Hallelujah ! we are on our way to God. 
nip There sin and sorrow cease, How sweet the prospect is! 
And every conflict’s o’er 3 It cheers the pilgrim’s breast : 
Dp There we shall dwell in endless peace, cy We're journeying through the wilderness, 
And never hunger more. But soon shall gain our rest. 
J Hallelujah! we are on our way to God, f Hallelujah! we are on our way to God. 
325. KOCKER. 78. OS. German. 
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“ Our light afftiction, which is but for a moment, worketh for us afar tore exceeding and eternal 
weight of glory. a Con iv. U7. 


tr O Happy band of pilgrims, 7 The crown that Jesus weareth C7” Whatare they but his jewels 
If onward ye will tread He weareth it for you. Of right celestial worth? = 
With Jesus as your Fellow nf The faith by which ye see him, | What are they but the ladder 
To Jesus as your Head! The hope in which ye yearn, Set up to heaven on earth? 
7/Q happy if ye labour The lovethat through alltroubles 7 © happy band of pilgrims 
As Jesus did for men: To him alone will turn. Look upward to the mhiad 
. ? 
O happv if ye hunger @ The trials that beset you, di Where such a light affliction 
As Jesus hunger’d then ! The sorrows ye endure, c> Shall win you such a priz>. 
® The cross that Jesus carried The manifold temptations Fs 
He carried as your due: That death alone can cure. 


ant 
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Sundays after Crimity: Warfare and Pilgrimage, 


926. ST. PERPETUA. 8s. 6. J. T. Coorer. 


“Who ts this that cometh up from the wiiderness, leaning upon her beloved ?”—Sonc viii. 5. 


mp O HOLY Saviour, Friend unseen, mp Oft when I seem to tread alone 
The faint, the weak on thee may lean: Some barren waste with thorns o’ergrown, 
Help me, throughout life’s varying scene, PP A voice of love in gentlest tone 
By faith to cling to thee. Whispers, ‘‘ Still cling to me.” 
Blest with communion so divine, c+ Though faith and hope awhile be tried, 
‘Lake what thou wilt, shall I repine I ask not, need not, aught beside: 
When, as the branches to the vine, JF How safe, how calm, how satisfied, 
My soul may cling to thee? The souls that cling to thee! 
Far.from her home, fatigued, opprest, nf They fear not life’s rough storms to brave, 
Here she has found a place of rest ; Since thou art near and strong to save ; 
An exile still, yet not unblest, Nor shudder e’en at death’s dark wave, 
While she can cling to thee. Because they cling to thee. 
nif What though the world deceitful prove, Blest is my lot, whate’er befall : 
And earthly friends and joys remove, What can disturb me, who appal, 
at With patient, uncomplaining love, While, as my strength, my rock, my all, 
Sull would 1 cling to thee. Saviour, I cling to thee? 
3 ‘i 
327, UNIVERSITY COLLEGE. 7s. GaunTLert. 
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“Outt you like mien, be strong.” —1 COR. il. 13. 
mf OFT in danger, oft in woe, Fight, nor think the battle long, 
Onward, Christians, onward go: 7 Victory soon shall tune your song. 
cy Fight the fight, maintain the strife, 23f Let not sorrow dim your eye, 
Strengthen’d with the bread of life. Soon shall every tear be dry ; 
7 Onward, Christians, onward go, cy Let not fears your course impede, 
_ Join the war, and face the foe: 7 Great your strength, if great your need. 
ai Will ye flee in danger’s hour? Onward then in battle move, 
7 Know ye not your Captain’s power? _ More than conquerors ye shall prove 3 
wy Jet your drooping hearts be glad; a Though opposed by many a foe, 
March in heavenly armour clad- f Christian soldiers, onward go. 
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Sundays after Crimity: Carfare and Pilgrimage. 


328. ST. OSMUND. 


“ Be of good cheer: itis I: 


# Wity those fears ?—Behold, ’tis Jesus 
Holds the helm and guides the ship: 
cry Spread the sails, and catch the breezes 
Sent to waft us through the deep, 
To the regions 
p Where the mourners cease to weep, 


nif Though the shore we hope to land on 
Only by faa is known, 
Yet we freely all abandon, 
Led by that report alone : 
a And with Jesus 
Through the trackless deep move on. 


329. TRIUMPH. 


be not afraid,”—MATT. xiv. 27. 


Led by that, we brave the ocean ; 
Led by that, the storms defy ; 
Calm amidst tumultuous motion, 


Knowing that our Lord is nigh: 


Waves obey him, 
And the storms before him fly 


nif O what pleasures there await us: 


There the tempests cease to roa 

There it is that those who hate us 

Can molest our peace no more : 
Trouble ceases 

On that tranquil happy shore.o 


1s 


GAUNTLETT. 
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) Sundays after Trinity: Wlarfare and Pilgrimage. 


“ These confessed that they were strangers aud pilgrims on the earth.’—HExp. xi. 14, 


uy GuIbE me, O thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this barren land ; 

cr Iam weak, but thou art mighty ; 
Hold me with thy powerful hand : 

mf Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 


Lead me all my journey through: 
if Strong Deliverer, 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 


~ When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside ; 
cr Death of deaths and hell’s Destruction, 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side: 
Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee.o 


cr Open now the crystal fountain, 
Whence the healing stream doth flow ; f 
Let the fire and cloudy pillar 


For Organ Accompaniment ad lib. 
For 1st line. 


For 3rd line, 
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“ The ark of the covenant of the Lord went before them.”—NUuM. x. 33. 


mf Lav us, heavenly Father, lead us 
O’er the world’s tempestuous sea $ 
Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, 
Tor we have no help but thee ; 
cr Yet possessing 
Every blessing, 
If our God our Father be. 


Saviour, breathe forgiveness o’er us 3 
All our weakness thou dost know 3 
Thou didst tread this earth before us, 
Thou didst feel its keerest wor ; 
22t 


op Lone and dreary, 
Taint and weary, ; 
Through the desert thou didst go. 


nef Spirit of our God, descending, 
Fill our hearts with heavenly joy ; 
Love with every passion blending, 
Pleasure that can never cloy: 
Thus provided, 
Pardon’d, guided, 
Nothing can our peace destroy 4 


Sundays after Trinity: Tarfare and Pilgrinvage, 


831, SURREY. six 8s. Carey. 
: ; 
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“ The Lord ts my Shepherd: I shall not want.” —Ps, xxiii, 1. 


ease sal 


nif Tue Lord my pasture shall prepare, é Though in the paths of death I tread, 
And feed me with a shepherd’s care ; With gloomy horrors overspread, 
His presence shall my wants supply, cy My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 
And guard me with a watchful eye; For thou, O Lord, art with me still; ; 
My noon-day walks he shall attend, / Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, ; 
And all my midnight hours defend. And guide me through the dreadful shade, j 
mp When in the sultry glebe I faint, nif For me when spent with conflict, Lord, $ 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant. Thy bounty spreads a sumptuous board ; ] 
c? To fertile vales and dewy meads Here crown’d with goodness I repose ; { 
My weary wandering steps he leads, With mercy here my cup o’erflows: 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, Sweet pledges of the joys to come 
- : 3 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. In heaven my everlasting home.g 
2 
332, STELLA. SIX OS: From ‘‘ Crown of i “ Y 
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Sundays after Trinity: Curfare and Pilgrimage 


“ The ransomed of the Lord shall come to Zion with songs and everlasting joy upon their heads.” — 
ISA. XxxV. Io. 


nif LEADER of faithful souls and guide nip Through thee, who all our sins hast borne, 
Of all that travel to the sky, Freely and graciously forgiven, 
Comé, and with us, e’en us abide, St With songs to Zion we return, 
Who would on thee alone rely ; Contending for our native heaven ; 
cy On thee alone our spirits stay, That palace of our glorious King, 
While held in life’s uneven way. We find it nearer while we sing. 
@ Strangers and pilgrims here below, @ Raised by the breath of love divine, 
This earth, we know, is not our place; We urge our way with strength renew’d 3 
cry But hasten through the vale of woe, The church of the first-born to join 
And, restless to behold thy face, We travel to the mount of God; 
Swift to our heavenly country move, With joy upon our heads arise, 
Our everlasting home above. And meet our Captain in the skies.g 
333, ST. AIDAN. THREE 8s. Grey 
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“The Lord ts on my side: I will not fear.” —Ps. cxviii. 6. 


Why should I fear the darkest hour, Pp Though sin would fill me with distress, 
Or tremble at the tempter’s power? cy ‘The throne of grace I dare address, 
Jesus vouchsafes to be my tower. For Jesus is my righteousness. 
Though hot the fight, why quit the field? 2 Though faint my prayers and cold my love, 
Why must I either fly or yield, cr My steadfast hope shall not remove, 
Since Jesus is my mighty shield ? While Jesus intercedes above. 
2 I know not what may soon betide, 7 Against me earth and hell combine 3 
Or how my wants shall be supplied ; G@ But on my side is power divine ; 
¢y But Jesus knows, and will provide. Jesus is all, and he is mine, 
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Sundays after Crinity: 


334, ST. AMBROSE. 


GHarfare and Pilgrimage. 
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“ Here have we no continuing city, 


mp We've no abiding city here: 
This may distress the worldling’s mind ; 
cr But should not cost the saint a tear, 
Who hopes a better rest to find. 


p~ We've no abiding city here ; 

Sad truth, were this to be our home} 
cr But let the thought our spirits cheer, 
We seek a city yet to come. 


mf We've no abiding city here ; 
We seek a city out of sight ; 

Zion its name : the Lord is there: 

It shines with everlasting light. 


335. MONTGOMERY. 


but we seek one to conte.”—HEB, xiii. 14. 

f Zion, Jehovah is her strength ; 
Secure, she smiles at all her foes 3 

dt And weary travellers at length 
Within her sacred walls repose. 


mp O sweet abode of peace and love, 
Where pilgrims freed from toil are bless’d, 
Had I the pinions of a dove, 
I'd fly to thee and be at rest. 


P But hush, my soul, nor dare repine 3 
The time my God appoints is best: 

ér While here, to do his will be mine ; 
And his, to fix my time of rest. 


STANLEY. 


Pesos eee os Sea: 
iis gl a ee ee ace a et 
Bae ban [peal | ot ol ol eee 
ee Se SSeS ta Soe Wena priceen 
See ee eee a See =| 


o- 


SS er 


O that I had the wings of a dove, for th 


¥~O nap I, my Saviour, the wings of a dove, 


How soon would I soar to thy presence above 3 


How soon would I flee where the weary have rest, 


And hide all my cares in thy sheltering breast. 
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en would I fly away, and be at vest.”—Ps. lv. 6. 


cr Ah there the wild tempest for ever shall cease 3 
No billow shall ruffle that haven of peace ; 
‘Temptation and trouble alike shall depart, 

All tears from the eye, and all sin from the heart. 


A-men. 


| 
loo | 


7 Soon, soon may this Eden of promise be mine ; 
Rise, bright Sun of Glory, no more to decline : 
Thy light, yet unrisen, the wilderness cheers ; : 
O what will it be when the fulness appears ?4 
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Sundays after Grinity ; Gdarfare and Pilgrimage. 


336, MARLBOROUGH. ITS. 10S. 


825 


“What ts this that he saith, A little while ?’—Joun xvi. 18. 


utp O For the peace which floweth as a river, 
Making life’s desert places bloom and smile ! 

ey O for the faith to grasp heaven’s bright for ever, 
Amid the shadows of earth’s litidle while ! 


uy A little while for patient vigil-keeping, 
To face the stern, to wrestle with the strong ; 
é A little while, to sow the seed with weeping, 
Then bind the sheaves, and sing the harvest song. 


2 A little while, to wear the weeds of sadness, 
To pace with weary step through miry ways ; 
Then to pour forth the fragrant oil of gladness, 
And clasp the girdle round the robe of praise. 


mp A little while, the earthen pitcher taking 
To wayside brooks, from far-off fountains fed 3 
nif Then the cool lip its thirst for ever slaking 
Beside the fulness of the Fountain-head. 


np A little while, to keep the oil from failing ; 
A little while, faith’s flickering lamp to trim 3 
» And then, the Bridegroom’s coming footsteps hailing 
To greet his advent with the bridal hymn. 


mf And he who is himself the Gift and Giver~ 
The future glory and the present smile, 

‘YF With the bright promise of tho glad for ever, 
Will light the shadows of the little whily, 


Sundays after Crmity: ddhirtare and Pilgrimage, 


337, BROOKFIELD. [First TUNE.] 8s. 4. SOUTHGATE, 


“Uf this cup may not pass from me except I drink tt, thy will be done.”—MAtT. xxvi. 42+ 


mf My God, my Father, while I stray, | #2 If thou should’st call me t6 resign 
Far from my home, on life’s rough way, 


What most I prize, it né’er was mine} 
O teach me from my héart to say, 


I only yield thee what is thine ; 


2 Thy will be done. 2 Thy will be done, 
mp Though dark my path and sd my !ot, nif Let but my fainting héart be blest 
Let me be still and mtrmur not ; With thy sweet Spirit f6r its guest, 
Or breathe the prayer divinely taught, My God, to thee I léave the rest,—- 
Thy will be done. p Thy will be done. 


mp What though in lonely grfef I sigh cr Renew my will from day to day, 


For friends beloved no l6nger nigh, Blend-it with thine, and take away 
Submissive still would I reply, All that now makes it hard to say 
P Thy will be done. 4 Thy will be done. 


utp Then, when on earth I bréathe no more, 
@ The prayer, oft mix’d with téars hefare, 
f Y'llsing upon a happier shore, 

Thy will be done. Amen, 


337. TROYTE’S CHANT. (No. 1) [SEconp TUNE. ] 


TROYTE. 


Sundays after Grimity; Clarfare and Pilgrimage. 
338, ST. EDMUNDS. 6s. 4s. SULLIVAN, 
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"A stranger in a strange land.”—Exob. ii. 22. 
up \’m but a stranger here, mf There at my Saviour’s side, 
Heaven is my home. Heaven is my home. 
Earth is a desert ore cr I shall be glorified, 
Heaven is my home. Heaven is my home. 
Danger and sorrow stand 2 There are the good and blest, 
Round me on every hand; Those I love most and best, 
cv Heaven is my fatherland, And there I too shall rest ; 
Heaven is my home. cr Heaven is my home. 
nif What though the tempest rage, wf Therefore I'll murmur not, 
Heaven is my home. Heaven is my home. 
ai Short is my pilgrimage, Whate’er my earthly lot, 
Heaven is my home. Heaven is my home. 
And time’s wild wintry blast cr For I shall surely stand 
cr Soon will be overpast ; f There at my Lord’s right hand ;— 
I shall reach home at last, Heaven is my fatherland, 
4 Heaven is my home. Ve Heaven is my home, 


339. REST. gs. 


H. PARKER. 


“A man shall be as an hiding-place from the wind, and a covert from the tempest.” —ISA, xxxii, 2 


wip Rest of the weary, joy of the sad ; 1 tf \Vhen my feet stumble, I’ll to thee cry ; 

Hope of the dreary, light of the glad ; { Crown of the humble, cross of the high ; 
cr Home of the stranger, strength to the end ; @i When my steps wander, over me bend, 
* Refuge from danger, Saviour and Friend. @ ‘Truer and fonder, Saviour and Friend. 
2 Pillow, where, lying, love rests its head ° cr Ever confessing thee, 1 will raise 

Peace of the dying, life of the dead ; Unto thee blessing, glory, and praise ;— 
cr Path of the lowly, prize at the end ; 7 All my endeavour, world without end, 
mp Breath of the holy, Saviour and Friend, ( Thine to be ever, Saviour and Friend, 
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Sundays after Trinity: Uarfare and Pilgrimage. 


Ancient Tantum Ergo. 


340. DURHAM. 


“ Thy statutes have been my songs in the house of my pilgrimage.” —PS, cxix, 54. 


* CuitpreEN of the heavenly King, 
As ye journey, sweetly sing ; 
Sing your Saviour’s worthy praise, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 
di We are travelling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod : 
‘They are happy now; and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 


J Shout, ye little flock and blest ; 
You on Jesus’ throne shall rest : 
There your seat is now prepared, 


cr 


cr Lift your eyes, ye sons of light ; 
Zion’s city is in sight ; 

@ ‘Vhere our endless home shall be, 
There our Lord we soon shail sce. 


f Fear not, brethren ; joyful stand 
On the borders of your land ; 
Christ, the everlasting Son, 
Bids you undismay’d go on. 


wf Lord, obediently we go, 
Gladly leaving all below! 
Only thou our leader be, 


There your kingdom and reward. And we still will follow thee.+ 


German Chorale. 


341. STUTTGARDT. 
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“< The redeemed of the Lord shall return and come with singing unto Zion.”--Isa. li. 11. 


J TurouGu the night of doubt and sorrow 
Onward goes the pilgrim band, 
Singing songs of expectation, 


| cr One the light of God’s own presence 
Marching to the promised land. | 


O’er his ransom’d people shed, 
Chasing far the ee and terror, 
Brightening all the path we tread ; 


¢ One the object of our journey, 
One the hath which never tires. 

«? One the earnest looking forward, 
One the hope our God inspirass 


mf Clear before tis through the darkness 
Gleams and burns the guiding light 3 
Frother clasps the hand on bretaer, 
Stepping fearless through the night, 
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Sundays after Trinity: Warfare and Pilgrimage, 


G One the strain that lips of thousands mf Onward, therefore, pilgrim brothers, 
___ Lift as from the heart of one ; Onward with the cross our aid ; 
@7 One the conflict, one the peril, Bear its shame, and fight its battle, 
6r One the march in God begun: é Till we rest beneath its shade. 
7 One the gladness of rejoicing Z Soon shall come the great awaking, 
On the far eternal shore, Soon the rending of the tomb; 
Where the One Almighty Father @ Then the scattering of all shadows, 
Reigns in love for evermore. And the end of toil and gloom. 
342, KIRKBRADDAN. IIS. WALKER, 


“ Herein ts my Father glorified, that ye bear much Sruit.”—JOHN xv. & 


wif Saviour, blesséd Saviour, listen whilst we sing, 
Hearts and voices raising praises to our King. 
e7 All we have we offer ; all we hope to be; 
Body, soul, and spirit, all we yield to thee. 


@ Farther, ever farther, from thy wounded side 
Heedlessly we wander’d, wander’d far and wide; 
¢y ‘Till thou cam’st in mercy, seeking young and old, 
~ Lovingly to bear them, Saviour, to thy fold. 


wip Nearer, ever nearer, Christ, we draw to thee, 
Deep in adoration bending low the knee : 
Thou for our redemption cam’st on earth to die : 
Thou, that we might follow, hast gone up on high 


ce Great and ever greater are thy mercies here ; 
True and everlasting are the glories there, 
Where no pain or sorrow, toil or care is known, 
Where the angel legions circle round thy throne. 


nif Clearer still and clearer dawns the light from heaven, 
In our sadness bringing news of sin forgiven ; 

cr Life has lost its shadows, pure the light within : 
Thou hast shed thy radiance on a world of sin. 


r_ Brighter still and brighter glows the western sun, 
di Shedding all its gladness o’er our work that’s done $ 
f Time will soon be over, toil and sorrow past } 

May we, blesséd Saviour, find a rest at last. 


cr Onward, ever onward, journeying o’er the road 
Worn by saints before us, journeying on to God 3: 
Leaving all behind us, may we hasten on, 
Backward never looking till the prize is won, 


Higher then and higher bear the ransom’d soul, 
Earthly toils forgotten, Saviour, to its goal ; 

G Where, in joys unthought of, saints with angels sing, 
Never weary raising praises to their King. Amen, 
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Sundays after Crinity : Warning and Inbitation. 


‘TO-DAY, IF YE WILL HEAR HIS VOICE, HARDEN NOT YOUR HEARTS,” 


343. ST. ALBAN. S.M. From Cuore’s Hymn Book. 
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** Echort one another daily while tt ts called to-day.” —HEs, iii. 13. 


f Waken, by thine almighty power, 


uy To-mMoRROw, Lord, is thine, 
he aged and the young. 


Lodged in thy sovereign hand ; 
And, if its sun arise and shine, ; 
It shines by thy command. mf One thing demands our care} 
O be it still pursued ; 
di Lest, slighted once, the season fair 


2 __sCThe present moment flies, 
Should never be renew’d. 


And bears our life away ; 
ake th ly wi 
ag ety / To Joa may wes 
cee. AG Swift as the morning light 3 
a Lest life’s young golden beams should die 


wif Since on this wingéd hour 
In sudden endless night.e 


Eternity is hung, wee 


344, ST. BRIDE. S.M. Howarp. 


§€ Let us labour to enter into that rest.'—HEB. iv. 11, 


mp © WHERE shall rest be found, The world can never give 
Rest for the weary soul? The bliss for which we sigh, 
*Twere vain the ocean depths to sound, cr Tis not the whole of life to live, 
Or pierce to either pole, 2 = Norall of death to die, 


230 


Sundays wtter Trinity : Warning and Jnbitution. 


f Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a life above, 
Unmeasured by the flight of years, 
And all that life is love. 


2 There is a death, whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath ; 
O what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death ! 


845, MUNICH. 


mI Tord God of truth and grace, 
Teach us that death to shun, 

di Lest we be banish’d from thy face, 
And evermore undone, 


wtf Here would we end our quest ¢ 
Alone are found in thee 
The life of perfect love,—the rest 
Of immortality.¢ 


German Chorale. 


“ Hint that cometh to nee I will in no wise cast out.” —JOHN Vi. 37. 


my ‘“COME unto me, ye weary, 

And I will give you rest.” 
@ Oh, blesséd voice of Jesus, 

Which comes to hearts oppress’d ! 
c? It tells of benediction, 

Of pardon, grace, and peace, 

Of joy that hath no ending, 
Of love which cannot cease. 


wz *‘ Come unto me, dear children, 
And I will give you light.” 

p~ Oh, loving voice of Jesus, 

cr Which comes to cheer the night ! 

Our hearts were fill’d with sadness, 
And we had lost our way, 

7 But morning brings us gladness, 
And songs the break of day 
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nef ‘Come unto me, ye fainting, 
And I will give you life.” 
2 Oh, peaceful voice of Jesus, | 
Which comes to end our strife ! 
my ‘The foeis stern and eager, 
he fight is fierce and long +; 
c+ But thou hast made us mighty, 
ye And stronger than the strong. 


wif “ And whosoever cometh, 
I will not cast him out.” 
2 Oh, patient voice of Jesus, 
cr Which drives away our doubt ! 
vty Which calls us, very sinners, 
Unworthy though we be 
sOf love so free and boundless, 
To come, dear Lord, to thee.@ 


Sundays after Crinity : Warning and Invitation, 


346. AYLESBURY. ; S.M. CHETHAM. 
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“The Spirit and the Bride say, Come.’ nee Salk, Gi 
mp ‘Tue Spirit in our hearts is Yea, whosoever will, 
Is whispering, Sinner, come: O let him freely come, ’ 
cr The Bride, the church of Christ, proclaims And freely drink the stream of life; 
To ali her children, Come. Dp "Tis Jesus bids him come. 
mf et him that heareth say mf _J.0, Jesus, who invites, 
To all about him, Come: Declares, I quickly come. 
mf Let him that thirsts for righteousness, # Lord, even so we wait thine hour: 
To Christ, the fountain, come. cr O blest Redeemer, come.¢ 


Saints’ Days: Che Church Crmmpbant. 


““MAKE THEM TO BE NUMBERED WITH THY SAINTS IN GLORY EVERLASTING.” 
THE INNOCENTS’ DAY, 


; 347, NARENZA. S.M. Arcient Tune. 
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“* There ts hope in thine end, that thy children shall come again.” —JER, XXXi, 17. 
mf Gtory to thee, O Lord, Glory to thee, for all 
Who from this world of sin, The ransom’d infant band, 
By the fierce monarch’s ruthless sword Who since that hour have heard thy call, 
Those precious ones didst win. 2 And reach’d the quiet land. 
7. Glory to thee, O Lord ; wf © that our hearts within, 
RL For now, all grief unknown, Like theirs, were pure and bright ; 
2 They wait in patience their reward, O that, as free from wilful sin, 
The martyr’s heavenly crown. We shrank not from thy sight ! 
mf Baptized in their own blood, Lord, help us every hour 
Earth’s untried perils o’er, Thy cleansing grace to claim 3 
They pass’d unconsciously the flood, cr In life to glorify thy power, 
And safely gain’d the shore, {n death to praise thy name.¢ 


232 


Saints’ Dans: Che Church Criumpbant. 
THE PRESENTATION OF CHRIST IN THE TEMPLE, 


$48, EVENSONG. 8s. 7s. S. Wesse, 


“ They brought him to Ferusalent, to present him to the Lord.” —LuKE ii. 22. 


ntf IN his temple now behold him; utf Jesu, by thy presentation, 
See the long-expected Lord : Thou who didst for us endure, 


cr Ancient prophets had foretold him ; Make us see thy great salvation, 
God hath now fulfill’d his word. Seal us with thy promise sure ; 
* Now to praise him his redeeméd cy And present us in thy glory 
Shall break forth with one accord. To thy Father, cleansed and pure, 
nef In the arms of her who bore him, * Prince and Author of salvation, 
Virgin pure, behold him lie ; Be thy boundless love our theme : 
While his agéd saints adore him, Jesu, praise to thee be given 
a Ere in perfect faith they die. By the world thou didst redeem, 
@ Miallelujah! Hallelujah! With the Father and the Spirit, 
Lo, the incarnate God Most High. Lord of majesty supreme. Amen. 
349, CARLISLE. S.M. Lockuart. 


“* Blessed ave the pure in heart, for they shall see God.” —Matr. v. 8. 


#7 BLvEss’D are the pure in heart 2 He to the lowly soul 
For they shall see our God: Doth still himself impart, 
The secret of the Lord is theirs, cr And for his dwelling and his thron 
Their soul is Christ’s abode. Chooseth the pure in heart. 
atp The Lord, who left the heavens my Lord, we thy presence seek ; 


May ours this blessing be ; 
Give us a pure ana lowly heart. 
A temple meet for thee,¢ 


Our life and peace to bring, 
To dwell in lowliness with men, 
Their pattern and their king ; 
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Sams’ Days: Che Church Criumphant. 
THE ANNUNCIATION OF THE BLESSED VIRGIN MARY. 
350. SURREY. six 8s. Carey, 
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“A virgin shall conceive and bear a Son, and shall call his name Entmanuel.”—Isa., vii. 14. 


nef O SAviouR, who in love didst take utp Saviour, as low as thou didst bend 
A human body, for our sake ; From heaven to be the sinner’s friend, 

dt Toshare with us the griefs of life, . ¢Y So high our nature lift with thine, 
Its watchings, weariness, and strife 3 Till human things become divine, 

c? All that belongs to man, but sin, 7 And thy eternal love once more 
Thou didst this day thyself begin. God’s image to the soul restore. 

p Saviour of infants, thou didst rest, ntf And when we cling too close to earth, 
Helpless, upon thy mother’s breast Forgetful of our heavenly birth, 

cr Saviour of children, thou didst play, And for the love of its poor dross, 
And grow beside her, day by day, Despise thy crown or shun thy cross, 
All human life to soothe and save, O let this festal day reprove 
Up from the cradle to the grave. Such wrong to thine incarnate love.g 


‘“ WITH ALL THE COMPANY OF HEAVEN WE LAUD AND MAGNIFY THY GLORIOUS 
NAME, 


3851. AYLESBURY. S.M. CHETHAM. 
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Saints’ Dans: Che Church Triumphant. 
“Be ye followers of them who through faith and patience inherit the promises.’—HEB, vi. 12. 


They all, in life and death, 

With thee their Lord in view, 
Learn’d from thy Holy Spirit’s breath 

To suffer and to do. 


wz17_—- For all thy saints, O Lord, 
Who strove in thee to live, 
Who follow’d thee, obey’d, adored, 
Our grateful hymn receive. 


nt 


For all thy saints, O Lord, For this thy name we bless, 


Accept our thankful cry ; cP And humbly pray that we 
Whe counted thee their great reward, May follow them in holiness, 
r And strove in thee to die. da And live and die in thee.e¢ 


352. OLD EIGHTY-FIRST. D.C.M. Day’s Psalter. 
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“ The armies in heaven followed him,” —REV. xix. 14. 


s Tue Son of God goes forth to war, 

A kingly crown to gain ; 
His blood-red banner streams afar 

Who follows in his train? 

wip \Vho best can drink his cup of woe, 
Triumphant over pain ; 

cr Who patient bears his cross below, 

7 He follows in his train. 


wtf The martyr first, whose eagle eye 

Could pierce beyond the grave; 
Who saw his Master in the sky, 

And call’d on him to save, 

di Like him, with pardon on his tongue, 
In midst of mortal pain, 

xy He pray’d for them that did the wrong: 
i Who follows in his train? 
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@ A glorious band, the chosen few, 
On whom the Spirit came: 
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Twelve valiant saints, their hope they knew, 


And mock’d the cross and flame. 
7 They met the tyrant’s brandish’d steel, 
The lion’s gory mane 3 
di They bow’d their necks the death to feel; 
* Who follows in their train? 


J Anoble army—men and boys, 

The matron and the maid ; 

Around the Saviour’s throne rejoice, 

In robes of light array’d. 
* They climb’d the steep ascent of heaven 
di Through peril, toil, and pain: 
~ O God, to us may grace be given 

To follow in their trains 


Tt 


Saints’ Dave: Che Church Criwmpyant. 


353. PARADISE. 78. 63. F. Waser 


“Great and marvellous are thy works, Lord God Almighty; just and true are thy ways, thou King of 
Saints.” —REV. xv. 3. 


nif From all thy saints in warfare, for all thy saints at@z Share we with him, if summon’d by death our Lord 


rest, to own, 
To thee, O blesséd Jesu, all praises be address’d. cx On earth the faithful witness, in heaven the martyr- 
cr Thou, Lord, didst win the battle that they might crown. 


conquerors be 3 pie 
7 Their crowns of living glory are lit with rays from 
thee. 


[Llusert here the stanza for the special 


Saint Fohn the Evangelist. 


mf Praise for the loved disciple, exile on Patmos’ shore } 
Praise for the faithful record he to thy Godhead bore. 
Praise for the mystic vision, through him to us re- 


Saint's Day to be celebrated.) veal’d ; ; [seal’d. 
EPG Oe mbMay we, in patience waiting, with thine elect be 
tf Praise, Lord, for thine Apostle, the first to welcome ’ : The Innocents Day. : 
thee, wir Praise for thine infant Martyrs, by thee with ten- 
The first to lead his brother the very Christ to see. derest love 
cr With hearts for thee made ready, watch we, Call’d early from the warfare to share the rest above. 
throughout the year, 2 O Rachel, cease thy weeping; they rest from pains 
Forward to lead our brethren to own thine Advent and cares : : 
cr Lord, grant us hearts as guileless, and crowns as 
Deere d bright as theirs 
Saint Thomas. is at hts . 
w~.S\l praise for thine Apostle, whose short-lived The Conversion of Saint Paul. 
doubtings prove Praise for the light from heaven, praise for the voice 
_ Thy perfect twofold nature, the fulness of thy love. _of awe, 
# On all who wait thy coming shed forth thy peace, Praise for the glorious vision the persecutor saw. 
ord, ; Thee, Lord, for his conversion, we glorify to-day : 
‘+ And grant us faith to know thee, true Man, truezz/So lighten all our darkness with thy true Spirit’s ray. 
God, adored. ra Saint Matthias. 4 
Saint Stephen. mf Lord, thine abiding Presence directs the wondrous 
Praise for the first of Martyrs, who saw thee ready choice ; 
stand, _ : For one in place of Judas the faithful now rejoice. 
To aid in midst of torment, to nlead at God's right Thy Church from false apostles for evermore defend, 
hand. cr And, by thy parting premise, be with her to the end 
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Suints’ Dans: The Church Criumphant. 


Saint Mark. 


For him, O Lord, we praise thee, the weak by grace made strong, 
Whose labours and whose Gospel enrich our triumph-song. 

wf May we in all our weakness find strength from thee supplied, 
And all as fruitful branches in thee, the Vine, abide. 


Saint Philip and Saint F$ames. 


vf All praise for thine Apostle, bless’d guide to Greek and Jew, 
And him surnamed thy brother; keep us thy brethren true. 

cr And grant the grace to know thee, the way, the truth, the life ; 

J To wrestle with temptations till victors in the strife. 


Saint Barnabas. 


ntf The son of consolation, moved by thy law of love, 
Forsaking earthly treasures, sought riches from above. 

cr As earth now teems with increase, let gifts of grace descend, 
That thy true consolations may through the world extend. 


Saint Fohn Baptist. 


J We praise thee for the Baptist, forerunner of the Word, 
Our true Elias, making a highway for the Lord. 
Of prophets last and greatest, he saw thy dawning ray, 
nif Make us the rather blesséd, who love thy glorious day. 


Saint Peter. 


J Praise for thy great Apostle, the eager and the bold 5 

ad. Vhrice falling, yet repentant, thrice charged to feed thy fold. 

wif Lord, make thy pastors faithful, to guard their flocks from ill ; 
And grant them dauntless courage with humble earnest will. 


Saint Fames. 


nif For him, O Lord, we praise thee, who, slain by Herod’s sword, 
Drank of thy cup of suffering, fulfilling thus thy word. 
Curb we all vain impatience to read thy veil’d decree 3 
And count it joy to suffer, if so brought nearer thee. 


Saint Bartholomew, 


vf All praise for thine Apostle, the faithful, pure, and true, 
Whom, underneath the fig-tree, thine eye all-seeing knew 

cr Vike him may we be guileless, true Israelites indeed ; 
That thine abiding Presence our longing souls may feed. 


Saint Matthew. 


72 Praise, Lord, for him whose Gospel thy human life declared, 
Who, worldly gains forsaking, thy path of suffering shared. 
From all unrighteous mammon, O give us hearts set free, 

¢7 That we, whate’er our calling, may rise and follow thee. 


Saint Luke. 


mt, For that beloved physician, all praise, whose Gospel shows 
The healer of the nations, the saarer of our woes. 

cr Thy wine and oil, O Saviour, on bruisea earts deign to pour, 
And with true balm of Gilead anoint us evermore. 


Saint Simon and Saint ude, 


nif Praise, Lord, for thine Apostles, who seal’d their faith to-day : 
One love, one zeal impell’d them to tread the sacred way. 

cr May we with zeal as earnest the faith of Christ maintain, 

~ And, bound in love as brethren, at length thy rest attain. 


GENERAL ENDING, 


J Apostles, Prophets, Martyrs, and all the sacred throng 
Who wear the spotless raiment, who raise the ceaseless song 3 
di ‘cr these, pass’d on before us, Saviour, we thee adore, 
cy And, walking in their footsteps, would serve thee more and moré, 


i ‘hen prais-, we God the Father, and praise we God the Son, 
And God the Holy Spirit, eternal Three in One ; 
‘Till all the ransom’d number fall down before the throne, 
And honour, power, and glory ascribe te Ged alone. Annen, 


Saints’ Days: Che Church Crumphant. 


354, TROYTE’S CHANT. (No.2.) P.M. TROVTE. 
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“We are compassed about with so great a cioud of witnesses.” —HEB, xi, I. 


ll the saints, who from their labours rest ‘wef And when the strife is fierce, the waréire long, 
nf Hee by faith before the world confess’d, ; p reer eUre a the distant wae 2 : 

: éver bless’d, er And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. 
ame cartes 3) et, (be for Over bless do ani “one Alleluia 


Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and their might: 
Thou, Lord, their Captain in the wéll-fought fight ; 


cry Thou, in the darkness drear, their Light of light. 


The golden evening brightens fn the west : 
Soon, soon to faithful warriors comes the rest ; 
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the bless’d. 


Alleluia ! Alleluia 


: F A But lo, there breaks a yet more gl6rious day: 

hy soldiers, faithful, trite and bold, Jabak ’, : ee § y: 
ie Ponea WOE caints who nobly fought of old, The saints triumphant rise in bright array ; 
JF And win, with them, the victors’ créwn of gold. The King of Glory passes 6n his way. 


Alleluia ! Alleluia 


From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest coast 
Through gates of pearl streams in the e6untless host 
Singing to Father, Son, and Hély Ghost. 


mf © blest Communion, fellowsh{p divine ! 
ai. cr We feebly struggle, they in glory shine ; 
J Yet all are one in thee, for all are thine. 


Aliguia | Alleluia! Amen 
355, VIA VERITAS VITA. 7s. 8. 12. C. J. Vixcens, 
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Sums’ Days: Che Church Triumphant. 
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“Lant the Way, the Truth, and the Life ; no man cometh unto the Father, but by me."—Joun xiv. 6. 


my TEMPTED oft to go astray, Everlasting life below 
Jesu Christ, be thou my way; It is truly thee to know; 
Mock’d with shadowy dreams of youth, 7 Such to thy saints wast thou of yore, 
Jesu Christ, be thou my truth; Unchangeable thou art, and shalt be evermore. 


Wearied out with manhood’s strife, 
Jesu Christ, be thou my life ; 
¢ Such to thy saints wast thou of yore, 
Unchangeable thou art, and shalt be evermore. 


nuf Would we follow, true and bold, 
Steps of holy men of old; 
Freely leave the world, to prove 
Our, like their, undying love; 


#7 )~=0 Thou the Way art, thou the prize 2  Andas freely life lay down, 
That beyond the journey lies ; cy To receive a martyr’s crown? 
Thou the Truth art, thoy the Guide, wtf O Saviour of the saints of yore, 
Gone before, yet by our side; Be thou to us, what thou to them wast, evermore. 
356, WINCHESTER OLD. C.M. Auison’s Psalter. 


“ They sang a new song, saying, -Thou art worthy.”—REv. v. 9. 


F¥ Sine we the song of those who stand Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain, 
Around the eternal throne, Cry the redeem’d above, 
Of every kindred, clime, and land, Blessing and honour to obtain 
A multitude unknown. | And everlasting love. 
wwf L.fe’s poor distinctions vanish here Worthy the Lamb, on earth we sing, 
To-day the young, the old, p Who died our souls to save ; 
Our Saviour and his flock appear, c+ Henceforth, O death, where is thy sting? 
One Shepherd and one fold, Thy victory, O grave? 
2 Toil, trial, suffering still await G Then Hallelujah ! power and praise 
On earth the pilgrim throng ; To God in Christ be given ; 
ry Yet learn we in our low estate May all, who now this anthem raise, 
i The church triumphant’s song- Renew the strain in heaven,¢ 


Sunts’ Dans: Che Church Crvmmphant. 


357. WILTSHIRE. C.M. G. SMART. 


“To him that overcometh will [ grant to sit with me in my throne.” —REV. iii. 21. 


7  Gtve me the wings of faith, to rise 
Within the veil, and see 
The saints above, how great their joys, | 
How bright their glories be. 


Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to his death. 


cr They mark’d the footsteps that he trod ; 
His zeal inspired their breast § 
2 Once they were mourning here below, And, following their incarnate God, 
And wet their couch with tears : Possess the promised rest. 
They wrestled hard, as we do now, 


With sins, and doubts, and fears. Our glorious Leader claims our praise, 


For his own pattern given ; 


mf 1 ask them whence their victory came ; While the long cloud of witnesses 
They with united breath Show the same path to heaven,¢ 
398. ST. THOMAS. 7Ss THORNE. 
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‘Thine, O Lord, ts the greatness, and the power, and the glory, and the victory.’—1 CHR i 
’ & St0ry, LN ONS XAIX a ks 


f Pavms of glory, raiment bright, tf Round the altar priests confess, 

Crowns that never fade away, If their robes are white as snow, 
Gird and deck the saints in light, ’Twas the Saviour’s righteousness, 

Priests, and kings, and conquerors they. And his blood, that made them so. 

mf Vet the conquerors bring their palms ~ Who were these? on earth they dwelt, 
To the Lamb amidst the throne, Sinners once of Adam’s race, 

er And proclaim in joyful psalms Guilt and fear and suffering felt ; 
Victory through his cross alone. cr But were saved by sovereign gtace. 

#e/ Kings for harps their crowns resign, zw £ They were mortal too like us; 
Crying, as they strike the chords, O, when we like them must die, 

er ‘Jake the kingdom, it is thine, May our souls translated thus 


R Kirg of kings, and Lerd of lords,” 
240 


Triumph, reign, and shine on high.§ 


Saints Dans: Che Church Criuniphant. 


359, ST. ASAPH. D.C.M. Goku tiake 
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“7 beheld, and lv, a great multitude, clothed with white robes and palms in their hands.” —REv. Vii. 9. 


? How bright these glorious spirits shine : 
Whence all their white array ? 
How came they to the blissful seats 
Of everlasting day? 
p Lo, these are they from sufferings great, 
Who came to realms of light, 
And in the blood of Christ have wash’d 
er Those robes which shine so bright. 


7 Now with triumphal palms they stand 
Before the throne on high, 
And serve the God they love amidst 
The glories of the sky. 
or His presence fills each heart with joy, 
Tunes every mouth to sing ; 
By day, by night, the sacred courts 
With glad Hosannas ring. 


mf The Lamb which dwells amidst the throne 

Shall o’er them still preside ; 
Feed them with nourishment divine, 

And all their footsteps guide. 

cy 'Mong pastures green he’ll lead his flock 
Where living streams appear ; 

@i And God the Lord from every eye 

b Shall wipe off every tear,d 
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Saints’ Hays: Che Church Erimmpbhant. 


369. ALL’ SAINTS (MONK), 8s. 75. 7s. Monk. 


* They that be wise shall shine as the brightness of the firmament.” —Dan, xii. 3. 


f Who are these like stars appearing, 
These, before God’s throne who stand? 
Each a golden crown is wearing, 
Who are all this glorious band? 
@ Hallelujah! hark, they sing, 
Praising loud their heavenly King, 


nif Who are these in dazzling brightness, 
Clothed in God’s own righteousness ? 
These, whose robes of purest whiteness 
Shall their lustre still possess, 
Still untouch’d by time’s rude hand ? 
Whence come all this glorious band? 


fp These are they who have contended 
For their Saviour’s honour long, 

Wrestling on till life was ended, ; 

Following not the sinful throng ; f 

cy These, who well the fight sustain’d, } 

* Triumph by the Lamb have gain’d, ea) 


f These are they whose hearts were riven, 
Sore with woe and anguish tried, 
Who in prayer full oft have striven 
With the God they glorified ; 
cv Now, their painful conflict o’er, 
God has bid them weep no more. 


wf These are they who watch’d and waited, 
Offering up to Christ their will, 
Soul and body consecruted, 
Day and night to serve him still; 
? Now in God's most holy place 
Blest they stand before his face.o 
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Sants’ Days: Che Church Triumphant, 


361, ST. PETER’S (MANCROFT). D. 7s. Harmonized by BUNNETT. 


“What ave these, which ave arrayed in white robes ?—REYV. vii. 13. 


* WHuaATtT are these in bright array, @ These through fiery trials trod 3 
This innumerable throng, These from great affliction came 3 
Round the altar night and day, cr New before the throne of God, 
Hymning one triumphant song? Seal’d with his almighty name}; 
** Worthy is the Lamb once slain, 7 Clad in raiment pure and white, 


Victor-palms in every hand, 
Through their dear Redeemer’s might, 
More than conquerors they stand, 


cr Blessing, honour, glory, power, 
Wisdom, riches, to obtain, 
New dominion every hour.” 


#2ef Hunger, thirst, disease unknown, 
On immortal fruits they feed ; 

c? Them the Lamb amidst the throne 
Shall to living fountains lead ; 

7 Joy and gladness banish sighs, 
Perfect love dispels all fears, 

dz And for ever from their eyes 

2 God shall wipe away the tears,» 


243 


Saints’ Dans: Che Church Crimmphant, » 


8362. CRASSELIUS. L.M. CRASSELIZS. 
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“ These are they which came out of great tribulation, and have washed their robes.” —RBV. vil, 14, 


» Lo! round the throne, at God’s right hand, 
The saints in countless myriads stand : 
Of every tongue redeem’d to God, 
Array’d in garments wash’d in blood. 


@ Through tribulation great they came ; 
cr ‘They bore the cross, despised the shame 3 
mf From all their labours now they rest, 

In God’s eternal glory bless’d. 


cv Hunger and thirst they feel no more; 
Nor sin, nor pain, nor death deplore ; 
The tears are wiped from every eye, 
And sorrow yields to endless joy. 


¢ They see the Saviour face to face, 
And sing the triumphs of his grace 3 
Him day and night they ceaseless praise, 
Yo him their loud Hosannas raise : 


@ Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain, 
Through endless years to live and reign ; 
Thou hast redeem’d us by thy bloed, 
And made us kings and priests to God.d 


363, CHRISTCHURCH. 6s. 4S. STEGGALL 


Saints’ Days: 


Ghe Church Criumpbhant. 


“ He hath prepared for them a city.”—HEx. xi. 16, 


#7 JERUSALEM on high 
My song and city is, 
My home whene’er I die, 
The centre of my bliss: 
cr O happy place, 
When shal! I be, 
My God, with thee, 
To see thy face. 


mf There dwells my Lord, my King, 
a Judged here unfit to live; 
Y There angels to him sing, 
And lowly homage give; 
o O happy place, &c. 


nuf The patriarchs of old 
There from their travels cease ; 
‘The prophets there behold 
Their long’d-for Prince of Peace; 
or O happy place, &c. 


ST. MICHAEL AND ALL 


364. ASTRA MATUTINA. 


Paice 


wif The Lamb's apostles there ; 
I might with joy behoid, 

@ The harpers I might hear 
Harping on harps of gold} 

cr O happy place, &c. 


utp The bleeding martyrs, they 
Within those courts are found, 
c Clothéd in pure array, 
Their scars with glory crown'd 
7 O happy place, &c. 


3S 


Ah me, ah me! that I 

In Kedar’s tents here stay ; 
No place like that on high ; 
on Lord, thither guide my way. 
r O happy place, 
When shall I be, 
My God, with thee, 


i To see thy face. 
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“ Bless the Lord, ye his angels, that excel in strength.” —Ps. ciii. 20. 


J Srars of the morning, so gloriously bright, 
Fill’d with celestial resplendence and light, 
These that, where night never followeth day, 
Raise the “‘ Thrice Holy” song ever and aye: 


uf These are thy counsellors, these dost thou own, 
God of Sabaoth, the nearest thy throne ; 
These are thy ministers, these dost thou send, 
@¢ Help of the helpless ones, man to befriend, 
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7 These keep the guard amid Salem’s dear bowers$ 


‘Thrones, principalities, virtues, and powers, 
di Where with the living ones, mystical four, 
~ Cherubim, Seraphim, bow and adore. 


nef Still let them succour us, still let them fight, 

cr Lord of angelic hosts, battling for right ; 

f Till, where their anthems they ceaselessly pouty 
# We with the angels may bow and adore. 


Sunts’ Days: Che Church Triumphant. 


365. ST. MATTHEW. D.C.M. _ Crorr. 
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** All the angels stood round about the throne.”—REV. Vii, 11. 


# FATHER, before thy throne of light 
The guardian angels bend, 
And ever in thy presence bright 

Their psalms adoring blend ; 

di And casting down each golden crown 
Beside the crystal sea, 

¢# With voice and lyre, in happy choir, 
Hymn glory, Lord, to thee. 


nif And as the rainbow lustre falls 
Athwart their glowing wings, 
‘ cr While seraph unto seraph calls, 
: And each thy goodness sings 3 
~ Omay we feel, as low we kneel 
To pray thee for thy grace, 
That thou art here for all who fear 
The brightness of thy face. 


ef Here where the angels see us come 

‘To worship day by day, 
. cy Teach us to seek our heavenly home, 

And serve thee e’en as they ; 

f With them to raise our notes of praise, 
With them thy love to own; 

That boyhood’s time and manhood’s prime 

Be thine and thine alone.# 


366, PILGRIMS. P.M. H, SMART, 
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“ The augel of the Lord said, Go, speak all the words of this life.”—AcTS v. 20. 


mf Hark, hark, my soul ! Angelic songs are swelling 
O’er earth’s green fields and ocean’s wave-beat shore: 
How sweet the truth those blesséd strains are telling 
Of that new life when sin shall be no more. 
~ Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 
cr Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night. 


» Onward we go, for still we hear them singing, 

54 Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come: 
¢y And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing, 
wtp ‘The music of the Gospel leads us home, 

pECr Angels of Jesus, &c. 


2 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, 
The voice of Jesus sounds o’er land and sea; 
c» And laden souls, by thousands meekly stealing, 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to thee. 
per Angels of Jesus, &c. 


wif Rest comes at length; though life be long and dreary, 
The day must dawn, and darksome night be past; 
cr Faith’s journey ends in welcome to the weary, 
And heaven, the heart’s true home, will come at last. 
pecr Angels of Jesus, &c. 


/ Angels, sing on, your faithful watches keeping, 
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above; 
cr ‘Till morning’s joy shall end the night of weeping, 
And life’s long shadows break in cloudless love 
Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night. 


a> 


247 


Saints’ Bays: Che Church Criumphant. 


D.C.M. Adapted from SPour. 


367. FLENSBURG. 
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“ Behold the angels of God ascending and descending.” —GEN, xxviii. 12. 


mf IT came upon the midnight clear, 
That glorious song of old, 

dt ¥rom angels bending near the earth 
To touch their harps of gold : 

cr Peace on the earth, good will to men 
From heaven’s all gracious King :— 

*P The world in solemn stillness lay 
To hear the angels sing. 


mf Still through the cloven skies they come 
With peaceful wings unfurl’d ; 
And still their heavenly music floats 
O’er all the weary world : 
mp Above its sad and lowly plains 
They bend on hovering wing, 
cr And ever o'er its Babel sounds 
2p ~The blessed angels sing, 
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nif O ye, beneath life’s crushing load 

Whose forms are bending low, 
Who toil along the climbing way 

With painful steps and slow ; 

¢? Look now, for glad and golden hours 
Come swiftly on the wing: 

mf O rest beside the weary road, 

22 And hear the angels sing. 


mf For lo, the days are hastening on, 
By prophets seen of old, 
cr When with the ever-circling years 
Shall come the time foretold, 
7 When the new heaven and earth shall own 
The Prince of Peace their King, 
@ And the whole world send back the song 
2/ Which now the angels sing,d 


Saints’ Dans: The Church Triumphant, 


368. LOSTWITHIEL. 
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“We must throuch much tribulation enter into the kingdom of God.’—ACTS xiv. 22. 
o oS 


¢ Heap of the church triumphant, p Thou dost conduct thy people 


We joyfully adore thee ; 
Till thou appear, thy members here 
Shall sing like those in glory : 
G@ We lift our hearts and voices, 
With bless’d anticipation, 
And cry aloud, and give to God 
The praise of our salvation 


2 While in affliction’s furnace, 
And passing through the fire, 

cr Thy love we praise in grateful lays, 
Which ever brings us nigher: 

XY  Weclap our hands, exulting 
In thine almighty favour : 

4 The love divine, that made us thine, 
Shall keep us thine for ever. 
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Through torrents of temptation : 

cy Nor will we fear, while thou art near, 
The fire of tribulation ; 

nyt The world, with sin and Satan, 
In vain our march opposes, 

f By thee we shall break through them all. 
And sing the song of Moses. 


wf By faith we see the glory 
To which thou shalt restore us, 

cr The world despise, for that high prize 
Which thou hast set before us: 

2 And, if thou count us worthy, 
We each, with dying Stephen, 

f Shall see thee stand at God's right hand, 
To call us up to heaven, 


Suints’ Mavs: Che Church Criumpbant. 


869, LONDON NEW. CM. Scotch Psalter, 1638. 


Bur 


“The whole family in heaven and earth.’—EPu, ili. 15. 


7 Come, let us join our friends above 7 One army of the living God, 
Who have obtain’d the prize, To his command we bow; 
And on the eagle wings of love nef Part of his host have cross’d the flood, 
To joys celestial rise. p And part are crossing now. 
Let all the saints terrestrial sing cy Our spirits too shall quickly join, 
With those to glory gone ; Like theirs with glory crown’d ; 
For all the servants of our King, * And shout to see our Captain’s sign, 
In earth and heaven, are one, To hear his trumpet sound. 
mp One family, we dwell in him, cv O that we now might grasp our guide; 
One church, above, beneath $ O that the word were given ! 
ai Though now divided by the stream, Come, Lord of hosts, the waves divide, 
p The narrow stream of death. And land us all in heaven.e¢ 


370, DEERHURST. p. 8s. 7s. LANGRAN. 


“Lo, a great multitude, which no man could number, stood before the throne.'—RuV, Vii. 9. 


ap. Hark the sound of holy voices, chanting at the crystal sea, 


cr Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallel 


ujah ! Lord, to thee ; 


o Multitudes, which none can number, like the stars in glory stand 
Clothed in white apparel, holding palms of victory in their hand. 


wif Patriarch, and holy prophet, who prepared the way of Christ, 


cr King, apostle, saint, confessor, 
wife ~ Saintly maiden, godly matron, 


martyr, and evangelist, 
widows who have watch’d to prayer, 


if Join’d in holy concert, singing to the Lord of all, are there. 

ra They have come from tribulation, and have wash’d their robes in blood, 

die cr Wash’d them in the blood of Jesus ; tried they were, and firm they stood $ 
p Mock’d, afflicted, scourged, imprison’d, stoned, tormented, slain with sword, 
© They have conquer’d death and Satan by the might of Christ the Lord. 

We Marching with thy cross their banner, they have triumph’d, following 


: Thee, the Captain of Salvation, thee, their Saviour and their King ; 
di Gladly, Lord, with thee they suffer’d; gladly, Lord, with thee they died ; 
cr And by death to life immortal they were born and glorified. 


T Now they reign in heavenly glory, now they walk in golden light ; 
Now they drink, as from a river, holy bliss and infinite ; 

is Love and peace they taste for ever, and all truth and knowledge see 

a In the beatific vision of the Blesséd Trinity. 


S) God of God, the One-begotten, 


Light of Light, Emmanuel, 


In whose body join’d together all the saints for ever dwell, 


(Se Pour upon us of thy fulness, th 


at we may for evermore 


God the Father, God the Son, and God the Holy Ghost adore. Amen, 


Almsgibing, - 


—_~ 


‘Wr HUMBLY BESEECH THEE MOST MERCIFULLY TO ACCEPT OUR ALMS,’ 


- 871, ST. ANNE. 


C.M. CROFT. 


“ Tnasinuch as ye have done it unto one of the least of these my brethren, ye have done it unto me.” 
MATT, xxv. 40. 


wif FOUNTAIN of good, to own thy love 
Our thankful hearts incline ; 

cx What can we render, Lord, to thee, 
When all the worlds are thine? 

mp But thou hast needy brethren here, 
Partakers of thy grace, : 

Whose humble names thou wilt confess 
Before thy Father’s face. 
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4 {n their sad accents of distress 
Thy pleading voice is heard ; 

cry Inthem thou may’st be clothed, and fed, 
And visited, and cheer’d. 


0 ¥ Thy face with reverence and with love 
We in thy poor would see ; 
For, while we minister to them, 
We do it, Lord, to thee.¢ 


Almsgibing. 


o¢2. GAUNTLETT. P.M. GAUNTLETT. 
Moderate and cheerfue. 


of all, 


Gi- ver Gi-ver of 


“All things come of thee, and of thine own have we given thee.”—1 CHRON. XXix. 14. 


7 O Lorp of heaven and earth and sea, mf Thou giv’st the Holy Spirit’s dower, 
To thee all praise and glory be ; Spirit of life and love and power, 
How shall we show our love to thee, And dost his sevenfold #races shower 

Giver of all? Upon us all. 
The golden sunshine, vernal air, 2 For souls redeem’d, for sins forgiven, 
Sweet flowers and fruits thy love declare ; cr For means of grace and hopes of heayen, 
Where harvests riven, thou art there, # What can to thee, O Lord, be given, 
Giver of all. Who givest all ? 
For peaceful homes and healthful days, m} We lose what on ourselves we spend, 
For all the blessings éarth displays, We have as treasure without end 
We owe thee thankfulness and praise, Whatever, Lord, to thee we lend, 
Giver of all. Who givest all. , 

~ Thou didst not spare thine only Son, Whatever, Lord, we lend to thee 
But gav’st him for a world undone, cy Repaid a thousandfold will be, 

And freely with that Blesséd One * Then gladly will we give to thee, 
‘Yhou givest all. Giver of all ; 


To thee, from whom we all derive 
Our life, our gifts, our power to give. 
2 O may we ever with thee live, 
Giver of all. Amen 


373, NARENZA. S.M. Ancient Tune. 
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Almsgrbing. 


“ As dvery man hath received the gift, ever so minister the same one to ahnother.“—1 Per. iv, 10. 


+ We give tliee but thine own, cr To tonifort and to bless, 
Whate’er the gift may be: To find a balm for woe, 
All that we have is thine alone, To tend the lone and fatherless 
A trust, O Lord, from thee. Is angel’s work below. 
vy May we thy bounties thus mp The captive to release, 
As stewards true receive, To God the lost to bring; 
And gladly as thou blessest us, To teach the way of life and peace, 
To thee our first-fruits give. It is a Christ-like thing. 
é  O! hearts are bruised and dead, er And we believe thy word, 
And homes are bare and cold, ai Though dim our faith may be; 
And lambs, for whom the Shepherd bled, f# Whate’er for thine we do, O Lord, 
Are straying from the fold. We do it unto thee ¢ 


374. SHARON. 8s, 7S. Boyce. 
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“ The barrel of meal wasted not, neither did the cruse of otl fail.” —1 KINGS xvii, 16, 


mp, cr Is thy cruse of comfort wasting? rise and share it with another, 
r And through all the years of famine it shall serve thee and thy brother: 


nif Love divine will fill thy storehouse, or thy handful still renew ; 
Scanty fare for one will often make a royal feast for twe. 


For the heart grows rich in giving ; all its wealth is living grain 5 
Seeds, which mildew in the garner, scatter’d, fill with gold the plain, 


mp Is thy burden hard and heavy do thy steps drag wearily ? 
Er: Help to bear thy brother’s burden ; God will bear both it and thee. 


nip Numb and weary on the mountains, wouldst thou sleep amidst the snow? 
er Chafe that frozen form beside thee, and together both shall glow. 


nip Art thou stricken in life’s battle? Many wounded round thee moan ; 
or Lavish on their wounds thy balsains, and that balm shall heal thine own. 


nip Is the heart a well left empty? None but God its void can fill ; 


cr Nothing but a ceaseless fountain can its ceaseless longings still. 
wp Is the heart a living power? self-entwined, its strength sinks low? 
6G It can only live in loving. and by serving love will grow.m 
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Che Administration of the Lord's Supper, or Holy 
| Communion, 


Ve THAT MIND TO COME TO THE HOLY COMMUNION OF THE BODY AND BLOOD 
OF OUR SAVIOUR CHRIST, DRAW NEAR WITH FAITH, AND TAKE THIS HOLY 
SACRAMENT TO YOUR COMFORT.” 


375, ROCKINGHAM. LM. | MILLER. 


“Come; for all things are now ready,” —LUKE xiv. 17. 
, ‘S bis 7 


mf My God, and is thy table spread ? nif Why are its bounties all in vain 

And doth thy cup with love o’erflow? Before unwilling hearts display’d ? 
cr Thither be all thy children led, Was not for you the Victim slain? 

And let them all thy sweetness know. Are you forbid the children’s bread ? 
7 Hail, sacred feast, which Jesus makes, cr O let thy table honour’d be, 
p Rich banquet of his flesh and blood! And furnish’d well with joyful guests { 
cr Thrice happy he who here partakes 7 And may each soul salvation see 

That sacred stream, that heavenly food. That here its sacred pledges tastes.6 


3786, HESPERUS. L.M. | H. Baker, 
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“ T am that bread of life.” —Joun vi. 48. 


f Jzsu, thou joy of loving hearts, We drink of thee, the Fountain-head, 

_ .. Thou Fount of Life, thou Light of men And thirst our souls from thee to fill. 
ai ¥rom the best bliss that earth imparts, p Our restless spirits yearn for thee, 
cy We turn unfilled to thee again. Where’er our changeful lot is cast: 
J Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood ; cy Glad, when thy gracious smile we see ; 
Fa ae ae Chose Wit ie thee call F JY Blest, when our faith can hold thee fast. 
cr o them that seek thee, thou art good 5 mp O esu, ever with us sta $ 
¢  Tothem that find thee, All in All. Sake all our miementeceimn and bright 3 
mf We taste thee, O thou living Bread. cz Chase the dark night of sin away ; 

And long to feast upon thee still ; 7 Shed o’er the world thy holy light.6 
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Holp Communion. 
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“This do in remembrance of nte.”—LUKE xxii. 19. 


mf ACCORDING to thy gracious word, 
In meek humility, 
This will I do, my dying Lord, 
p I will remember thee. 
nf Thy body, broken for my sake, 
~My bread from heaven shall be 3 


nip When to the cross I turn mine eyes, 
And rest on Calvary, 

cr O Lamb of God, my sacrifice, 

p I must remember thee. 


utf Remember thee, and all thy pains, 
And all thy love to me; 


cr Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains, 


Thy testamental cup I take, 
Will I remember thee, 


4 And thus remember thee. 


mp Can I Gethsemane forget ? 

Or there thy conflict see, 
Thine agony and bloody sweat, 

# And not remember thee? 


2 And when these failing lips grow dumb, 
And mind and memory flee, 

¢y When thou shalt in thy kingdom come, 
Jesu, remember me.¢ 


Austrian Melody. 


378, DOLOMITE CHANT. Harmonized by J, T. COOPER. _ 


io iS a 
Q 
eon Rae 1 Sea Gat seen Fa i | ARSE Pst Sey rece Bg OE Dee { 
Ab r oa aoe aa 2 SS nae a ae a ———— j 
v, oS a EA FS 8 AE SRE BE RS te a a mea 


He 
23 US) ae = 
pb FD 


——— 
4 
Eau) Sl Sa Gar ER es A RA es | ES ' 
A+ Eat ee ee MR ME Se eS Sees 
Hy b-$ ey = = ie toe nar Le | Say Saaasene a | 
Lu ee ee] 8 7s Se Fa ——* aes | ars = t 
| | Le EO a ee ee 
~ ——_ A - » men 
oO en oe ae eee 2 
lp as ae Sen = ea a a 1 =. ! 
(Ola ap ad = S ee ed = ! 
=) Oo = -——_s = i 
™~ | SSS 


“ The bread that I will give is my flesh, which I will give for the life of the world.” —JOuN Vb, 51. 
mp I nuNGER and I thirst ; cr Renew my life with thine, 
cr Jesu, my manna be: Refresh my soul with love. 
7 Y¥e living waters, burst 
Out of the rock for me. 
~ Thou bruised and broken Bread, 
cre My life-long wants supply ; 
mf As living souls are fed, 
O feed me, or I die. 
mp Thou true life-giving Vine, 
_ Let me thy sweetness prove; 
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-6 Rough paths my feet have trod, 
Since first their course began : 

cy Feed me, thou Bread of God 3 

di Help me, thou Son of Man. 


mf For still the desert lies 
My thirsting soul before~ 
ae) living waters, rise 
Within me evermore, 


Boly Communion, 


879. ST. BASIL. THREE 7S. German Choraie. 


“To know the love of Christ, which passeth knowledge.” —EPu. iil. 19. 


mf Jesu, to thy table led, © mp When we taste the mystic wine, 
Now let every heart be fed Of thine outpour’d blood the sign, 
With the true and living bread. Fill our hearts with love divine. 
# While in penitence we kneel, Draw us to thy wounded side, 
Thy sweet presence let us feel, Whence there flow’d the healing tide 5 
cr All thy wondrous love reveal. There our sins and sorrows hide. 
@ While on thy dear cross we gaze, ce From the bonds of sin release, 
Mourning o’er our sinful ways, Cold and wavering faith increase, 
cry Turn our sadness into praise. az Lamb of God, grant us thy peace. 


2 Lead us by thy piercéd hand 
cr Till around thy throne we stand 
f Inthe bright and better land. 


380. MELCOMBE. L.M. 
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“ Thou wast slain and hast redeemed us to God by thy blood.” —REV. v. 9. 


mp Jesu, thou wounded Lamb of God, nif How can it be, thou heavenly King, 
O wash me in thy cleansing blood ; | That thou shouldst us to glory bring? 
Give me to know thy love: then pain Make slaves the partners of thy throne, 
Is sweet, and life or death is gain. Deck’d with a never-fading crown? 
Take my poor heart, and let it be 7 Ah, Lord, enlarge our scanty thought, 
For ever closed to all but thee ; To know the wonders thou hast wrought ; 
Seal thou my breast, and let me wear Unloose our stammering tongues, © tell 
That pledge of love for ever there. Thy love immense, unsearchable 

¢r How blest are they who still abide nif First born of many brethren thou, 
Close shelter’d in thy bleeding side, To thee, lo, all our souls we bow: 
Who life and strength from thence derive, To thee our hearts and hands we give: 
And by thee move, and in thee live. ¢ ef Thine may we die: thine may we live.? 
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“ That they all may be one; as thou, Father, art in me and I in thee, that they also may be one in 
us.’—JOHN Xvil. 21. 


nu/ LORD JESUS, are we one with thee? The sting, the curse, the wrath were thine 
O height, O depth of love! cr ‘To set thy members free. 
@ Thou one with us on Calvary, f Ascended now, in glory bright, 
ip We one with thee above. Still one with us thou art ; 
wf Such was thy love, that for our sake Nor life, nor death, nor depth, nor height 
Thou didst from heaven come down Thy saints and thee can part. 
_ Our mortal flesh and blood partake, uf Ere long shall come that glorious day, 
a In all our misery one, When, seated on thy throne, 
Our sins, our guilt, in love divine, Thou shalt to wondering worlds display, 
Confess’d and borne by thee: ‘That we in thee are one.¢ 
382. ST. FLAVIAN. C.M. RAVENSCROFT. 
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“1 will not drink henceforth of this frutt of the vine, until I drink it new with you in my Father's 
kingdom.”—MAatT. xxvi. 29. 


mf Tue hour is come; the feast is spread : f Grace, mercy, peace, be multiplied 
Behold my body giver ; To those who commune; there ; 
Behold my life-blood freely shed While seated by my Father’s side 
To ransom souls for heaven. Their mansion I prepare. 
nif When of this cup I drink again, 2 But now these lips a different cup 
In glory and with you. For you must taste and drain, 
No tears its perfect joy shall stain, And unrepiningly drink up 
A joy for ever new. The dregs of bitter paix. 
cv Ere then ten thousand thousand times f The griefs ye know not that are mine, 
My table shall be spread, cr _ Nor yet my glories see; 
And countiess souls in distant climes mp But break the bread and drink the wine, 
Be comforted and fed, And thus remember me.¢ 
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Holy Canimunton, 


383. CCENA DOMINI. 108. SuLuivan 


“The cup of blessing which we bless, ts it not the conimunion of the blood of Christ? The bread 
which we break, ts tt not the conmeunion of the body of Christ ?’—1 Cor. x. 16. 


“np COME take by faith the body of your Lord, He, Ransomer from death, and Light from shade, 
And drink the holy blood for you outpour’d. Now gives his holy grace his saints to aid. 
Saved by his body, hallow’d by his blood, wip Approach ye then with faithful hearts sincere, 
With souls refresh’d we render thanks to God. And take the pledges of salvation here. 
Salvation’s Giver, Christ, the only Son, wef We, that in this world rules his saints, and shields, 
By his dear cross and blood the victory won. To all believers life eternal yields ; 

@t Offer’d was he for greatest and for least, x With heavenly bread makes them that hunger whole, 
Himself the Victim and himself the Priest. Gives living waters to the thirsting soul. 

mf Victims were offer'd by the law of old, @ O Judge of all, our only Saviour thou, 
Which in a type celestial mysteries told. In this thy feast of love be with us now. 

384. BEDFORD. C.M. Wittatt, 
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“We will go into his tabernactes; we will worshi~ at his footstool.” —Ps. cxxxii. 7. 


tp () Gop, unseen, yet ever near, mf We come, obedient to thy word, 
Thy presence may we feel ; To feast on heavenly food ; 
And thus, inspired with holy fear, Our meat, the body of the Lord; ‘ 
Before thy footstool kneel. Our ¢rink, his precious blood. 
cr Here may thy faithful people know Thus would we all thy words obey, 
The blessings of thy love; For we, O God, are thine; 
The streams that through the desert flow, 7 And go rejoicing on our way, 
The manna from above, Renew’d with strength divinz,e 
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“ This man recetveth sinners and eateth with them.’—LuKE xv. 2. 


4 Not worthy, Lord, to gather up the crumbs f And is not mercy thy ca ated 
With trembling hand that from thy table fall, Free mercy,—boundless, fathomless, divine ? 
A weary heavy-laden sinner comes, dit Me, Lord, the chief of sinmers, me forgive ! ! 
‘To plead thy promise and obey thy call. CH And thine the greater glory, only thine. 
I am not worthy to be thought thy child, p Ihear thy voice: thou bidst me come and rest. 
Nor sit the last and lowest at thy board ; I come, I kneel, I clasp thy piercéd feet ; 
Too long a wanderer, and too oft beguiled, - cr Thou bidst me take my place,—a welcome guest 
I only ask one reconciling word. Among thy saints, and of thy banquet eat. 
cy One word from thee, my Lord, one smile, one look,7fMy praise can only breathe itself in prayer, 
And I could face the cold rough world again ; My prayer can only lose itself in thee: 
mf And with that treasure in my heart could brook ¥ Dwell thou for ever in my heart, and there, 
‘The wrath of devils and the scorn of men. p Lord, let me-sup with thee: sup thou with me.p 
386. BEAUMARIS. IOS. GaAUNTLETT. 
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Twill love hint and will mantfest myself to him.”—JOuN xiv. 21. 


n 7 HERE, O my Lord, I see thee face to face ; PJ Mine is the sin, but thine the righteousness 3 
Hare faith can touch and handle things unseen ; Mine is the guilt, but thine the cleansing blood: 
Here would I grasp with firme: hand thy grace, cry Here is my robe, my refuge, and my peace— 
p And all my weariness upon thee kan. Thy blood, thy righteousness, O Lord, my God 
wf Here would I feed upon the bread of God; mf Too soon we rise; the symbols disappear 5 
Mere drink with thes the oyal wine of heaven ; The feast, though not the love, is pass’d and gone, 
Herne would I lay aside each earthly load, ‘The bread and wine remove, but thou art here— 
Here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven. Nearer than ever—still my shield and sun. 
I have no help but thine ; no1 do I need dt Feast after feast thus comes and passes by ; 
Another arm save thine to Jean upon 5 ce Yet passing, points to the glad feast above ; 
+ Itis enough, my Lord, enough indeed ; f Giving sweet foretastes of the festal joy, 
My strength is in thy might, thy might alone. ‘The Lamb's great bridal feast of bliss and love.r 
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: Holy Communion. 


387. CORPUS CHRISTI. 98. 8s. Pucer 


“My fiesh ts meat indeed, my blood ts drink indeed.” —Joun vi. 55. 


wp BREAD of the world, in mercy broken, nip Look on the heart by sorrow broken, 
Wine of the soul in mercy shed, Look on the tears by sinners shed ; 

cr By whom the words of life were spoken, cr And be thy feast to us the token 

r4 And in whose death our sins are dead ; if That by thy grace our souls are fed. 


This Hymn may also be sung to ‘‘ Vox Domini,” No. 69. 
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“ Whoso eateth my flesh and drinketh my blood hath eternal life.” —JOuN Vi. 54. 
ntp BREAD of heaven, on thee we feed, mp Vine of heaven, thy blood supplies 
For thy flesb is meat indeed ; This blest cup of sacrifice ; 
cry Ever may our souls be fed Lord, thy wounds our healing give : 
With this crue and living bread ; Yo thy cross we look and live; 
Day by day with strength supplied cry Jesu, may we ever be 
Through the life of him who died. 7 Grafted, rooted, built in thee.* 
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889. AGNUS DEI. P.M. 
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“ Behold the Lamb of God.” —Joun i. 36. 
utp Lams of God, whose bleeding love mf Let thy blood, by faith applied, 
We now recall to mind, The sinner’s pardon seal 3 
Send the answer from above, Speak us freely justified, 
And let us mercy find ; And all our sickness heal: 
Think on us who think on thee ; p By thy passion on the tree, 
And every struggling soul release ; cr Let all our griefs and troubles cease } 
cr Oremember Calvary, O remember Calvary, 
p And bid us go in peace. p And bid us go in peace. 
nip By thine agonizing pain tf Lord, we would not hence depart 
And bloody sweat, we pray, Till thou our wants relieve, 
By thy dying love to man, Write forgiveness on our heart, 
Take all our sins away: And all thine image give. 
cy Burst our bonds and set us free ; cr Still our souls shall cry to thee, 
From all iniquity release ; Till perfected in holiness, 
O remember Calvary, St © remember Calvary, 
Dp And bid us go in peace. And bid us goin peace, Amen, 


P This Hymn may also be sung to ‘‘ Atonement,” No. 478, 
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Holy Communion. 


890. ITALIAN CHORALE. . 8s. 7s. Arranged by C. J. VINCENT. 
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“ Thou preparest a table before me.” —Ps, xxiii. 5. 
tf IsRAEL’s Shepherd, guide me, feed me, p~ Symbols there of love receiving, 

Through my pilgrimage below ; In thy feast of bread and wine, 

And beside the waters lead me, cr Thankful, with a heart believing, 
Where thy flock rejoicing go. I behold the Saviour mine. ~ 

O how sweet and comfortable é@ In that bruiséd body broken, 
In the wilderness to see In the shedding of that blood, 

Such provision, and a table 7 What a gracious pledge and tokea, 
Spread for sinners,—yes, for me. Lord, I have for every good. 


mf Come, my soul, temptation flying, 

Arm thee for the strife within ; 

Jesus, thy Redeemer, dying, 
Stamps an infamy on sin, 

Yield, my heart, no longer harden’d, 
Rouse thy every latent power; 

Cleansed and wash’d, and freely pardon’d, 
Go in peace, and sin no more,” 


Holy Communion. 
391. AYNHOE. S.M. Nargs, 
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“ He brought me to the banqueting house, and his banner over me was love.” —SONG. il. 4. 
nf SWEET feast of love divine; b The blood that flow’d for sin 
"Tis grace that makes us free In symbol here we see, ah 
To feed upon this bread and wine, And feel the blesséd pledge within, 
In memory, Lord, of thee. That we are loved of thee. 
Here every welcome guest my O, if this glimpse of love 
Waits, Lord, from thee to learn Is so div inely sweet, 
The secrets of thy Father’s breast, cr What will it be, O Lord, above, 
And all thy grace discern. Thy gladdening smile to meet ' 
c? Here conscience ends its strife, t To see thee face to face, 
And faith delights to prove Thy perfect likeness wear 3 
The sweetness of the bread of life, And all thy ways of wondrous grace 
The fulness of thy love. Through endless years declare.¢ 


392. ST. JOHN. 
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“ Ve do shew the Lord's death till he come.”—1z Cor. xi. 26. 


2, cr Titi he come—O let the words { mp Clouds and conflicts round us press ; 
Linger on the trembling chords ; Would we have one sorrow less? 
Let the little while between All the sharpness of the cross, 

In their golden light be seen; All that tells the world is loss, 

if Let us think how heaven and home Death, and darkness, and the tomb, 

at Lie beyond that ‘‘ Till he come.” pp Only whisper “Till he come.” 

é@ When the weary ones we love nif See, the feast of love is spread, 
Enter on their rest above, Drink the wine, and break the bread: 
Seeins the earth so poor and vast, Sweet memorials,—till the Lord 
All our life-joy overcast ? Call us round his heavenly board ; 

@t Hush, be every murmur dumb; 2 Some from earth, from glory some, 

cy {tis onty till he come. cr Sever’d only till he come.’ 
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Holy Communion. 


398, EUCHARIST 8s. 6s. 8s. Dyxes, 


|_ as 


CT Prk Maat a [nt a a oa a =e 
, Za Ee Sa eee ee ne 


fersice =e = 
ee Peale are noe ae | 
Eee ce EE 


“ We all with open face, beholding as in a glass the glory of the Lord, are changed into the 
same tmage.”—2 Cor. iii. 18. 


ut Lorp, when before thy throne we meet, 
Thy goodness to adore, 
From heaven, the eternal mercy-seat, 
On us thy blessing pour ; 
And make our inmost souls to be 
An habitation meet for thee, 


@ The body for our ransom given, 
The blood in mercy shed, 
¢6y With this immortal food from heaven, 
Lord, let our souls be fed ; 
And as we round thy table kneel, 
Help us thy quickening grace to feel. 


utf Be thou, O Holy Spirit, nigh ; 
Accept the humble prayer, 
~ The contrite soul’s repentant sigh, 
The sinner’s heartfelt tear ; 
7 And let our adoration rise, 
As fragrant incense, to the skies. 


394, ST. BEES. 4S. Dykes, 


Holy Communion. 
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** Lord, to whom shall we go? Thou hast the words of eternal life.’—Joun vi. 68. 


nf LORD, to whom except to thee np Lord, to whom except to thee 
Shall our wandering spirits go; Shall we go when ills betide? 
Thee whom it is light to see, ca Who except thyself can be 
And eternal life to know? Hope and help and strength and guide? 
~ Awful is that life of thine wef Who can cleanse the soul from sin, 
Which the Spirit’s breath inspires ; Hear the prayer, and seal the vow? 
And the food must be divine ‘ Who can fill the void within, 
Which each new-born soul desires. Blesséd Saviour, who but thou? 
mf Israel on the heavenly seed 7 Therefore evermore I'll give 
Fed and died in days of yore 3 Laud and praise, my God, to thee; 
But the souls, that on thee feed, Evermore in thee I live, 
Never thirst nor hunger more. Evermore live thou in me.¢ 
395, DOMINUS REGIT ME. P.M. Dvxns. 
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“ The Lord ts my Shepherd.” —Ps. xxiii. 1. 


Tue King of love my Shepherd is, fp In death’s dark vale I fear no ill 


Whose goodness faileth never ; ¢ With thee, dear Lord, beside me; 
I nothing lack if I am his Thy rod and staff my comfort still, 
And he is mine for ever. Thy cross before to guide me. 
Where streams of living water flow mf Thou spread’st a table in my sight ; 
My ransom'd soul he leadeth, Thy unction grace bestoweth ; 
And, where the verdant pastures grow, And oh, what transport of delight 
With food celestial feedeth. From thy pure chalice floweth ! 
~ Perverse and foolish oft I stray’d, # And so through all the length of days 
cr But yet in love he sought me, Thy goodness faileth never: 
@i And on his shoulder gently laid, Good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise 
“i And home, rejoicing, brought me. ; Within thy house for ever, 
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Holy Communion. 


oe. HOLY TRINITY. C.M. J. Barney. 
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“ Tt ts the voice of my Beloved that knocketh.”—SoncG v. 2. 
nip Tuk sun is set, the twilight’s o’er, | wef‘ Tis I, thy Lond, whe stand and wait, 
The night-dews fall like rain : Beneath the darkening sky: 
A Prince stands at a suppliant’s door, Arise, unbar, unclose the gate, 
cy And knocks, and knocks again. Fear nothing ; it is I. 
2 Islumber; but my heart is moved mf The bread of life is in my hand; 
With joy and holy fear: The wine of heaven [ bring: 
cy “Ts it thy footstep, O beloved, Fulfil my tenderest last command: 
Thy hand, thy voice, I hear ?” Thy Bridegroom is thy King. 


Eat, drink; and muse in loving trust, 
The while I sup with thee, 
f If this be heaven on earth, what must 
My bridal banquet be.”¢ 


397. HISPANIA. IOS. 
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“Give car, O Shepherd of Israel, thou that leadest Foseph like a flock.” —Ps. \xxx. 1. : 


7 O KiNG of mercy, from thy throne on high # Thou art the mourner’s stay, the sinner’s Friend, 
Look down in love, and hear our humble cry. cr Sweet fount of joy and blessings without end. 
ms Thou tender Shepherd of the blood-bought sheep,  O come and cheer us with thy heavenly grace, 
Thy feeble wandering flock in safety keep. Reveal the brightness of thy glorious face. 
@ O gentle Saviour, by thy death we live ; nif In cooling cloud by day, in fire by night, 
To contrite sinners life eternal give. Be near our steps, and maxe our darkness light. 


cr Thou art the Bread of heaven, on thee we fecd; cx Go where we go, abide where we abide, 
Be near to help our souls in time of need. In life, in death, our comfort, strength, and Guide. 


uy O lead us daily with thine eye of love, 
And bring us safely to our home above, 
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Holy Huptism. 


6¢] ACKNOWLEDGE ONE BAPTISM FOR THE REMISSION OF SINS.” 


398. ANGELS. L.M. O. Giveons. 
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“As long as he liveth he shall be lent to the Lord.” —1 Sam. i. 28. 
nif Gon of that glorious gift of grace | mf Lent to us for a season, we 
By which thy people seek thy face, Lend Az for ever, Lord, to thee; 
When in thy presence we appear, Assured that, if to thee “e live, 
Vouchsafe us faith to venture near. We gain in what we seem to give. 
er Confiding in thy truth alone, Large and abundant blessings shed, 
Here, on the steps of Jesus’ throne, Warm as these prayers, upon /zs head; 
We lay the treasure thou hast given, 2 And on XZs soul the dews of grace, 
To be received and rear’d for heaven. Fresh as these drops upon 4/s face. 


nyf Make Adv and keep Aim thine own child, 
Meek follower of the Undefiled ; 
Possessor here of grace and love, 
Inheritor of heaven above.@ 


399. ROCKINGHAM. L.M. Mieten! 


“ Baptizing them in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost.” —MATT. xxviii. 19, 


ntf ComE, Holy Ghost, descend from high. ! Pour forth thy energy divine, 
Baptizer of our spirits thou, @ And sprinkle the atoning blood ; 


The sacramental seal apply, cr May Father, Son, and Spirit join 
6 And witness with the water now. | To seal this child a child of God. 
397 


Holy Mantis, 
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“That he may please him who hath chosen him to be a soldier.”—2 TM. ii. 4. 


In token that thou shalt not fear, But ’neath his banner manfully 
Christ crucified to own; Firm at thy post remain. 
Ve print th ss thee h 
} Anieeain thee be alone 4 ay mf In token that thou too shalt tread 
. The path he travell’d by, 
nef In token that thou shalt not blush Endure the cross, despise the shame, 
To glory in his name, cr And sit thee down on high, 
We blazon here upon thy front * 
; dchisishame: mf Thus outwardly and visibly 
ee ee ee calueieae ns We seal thee for his own}; 
* cr In token that thou shalt not flinch, p And may the brow that wears his cross 
Christ’s quarrel to maintain, 2 Hereafter share his crown.¢ 
401, EVANGELIST. C.M. Adapted from MENDELSSOHN. 


* “Suffer the little children to come unto me, and forbid them not.” —MARK x, 14. 


mf JESU, we lift our souls to thee ; cr Thy faithful servants let them prove 
Thy Holy Spirit breathe ; Girded with truth divine ; 
And let these little infants be Be sharers in thy dying love, 
Baptized into thy death. And followers of thine. 
| O let thine unction on them rest, mf Lord, plant us all into thy death. 
Thy grace their souls renew 3 - That we thy life may prove ; 
And write within their tender breast 4 Partakers of thy cross beneath, 
‘ Thy name and nature too. And of thy crown aboye.¢ 
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DHoly Daptism. 


BAPTISM OF SUCH AS ARE OF RIPER YEARS; 


402. MORAVIA. 


S.M. 


“ Arise, and be baptized, and wash away thy sins, calling on the name of the Lord.’—ACTS xxii 16. 


STAND, soldier of the cross, 
Thy high allegiance claim, 

And vow to hold the world but loss 
For thy Redeemer’s name. 


Arise, and be baptized, 

2 And wash thy sins away: 

cr .Thy league with God be solemnized, 
Thy faith avouch’d to-day. 


mf Our heavenly country now, 

Our Lord and Master, thine, 
dé Receive imprinted on thy brow 
2 His passion’s awful sign. 


403. DUNDEE. 


ntf No more thine own, but Christ’s,— 
With all the saints of old, 
Apostles, seers, evangelists, 
And martyr throngs enroll’d,— 


cr _In God’s whole armour strong, 
Front hell's embattled powers : 
The warfare may be sharp and long, 
, The victory must be ours, 


O bright the conquerors crown, 
The song of triumph sweet, 

ai When faith casts every trophy down 
At our great Captain’s feet.e 


KIRBY. 


“ The blood of Fesus Christ his Son cleanseth us from all sin.” —1 JOHN i. 7. 
mip For ever here my rest shall be, 
Close to thy bleeding side ; 
This all my hope and all my plea, 
For me the Saviour died. 


nif My dying Saviour and my God, 
Fountain for guilt and sin, 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 
And cleanse and keep me clean. 
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cr Wash me, and make me thus thine cwn, 
Wash me, and mine thou art: 
Wash me, but not my feet alone ; 
My hands, my head, my heart. 


mf The atonement of thy blood apply 
Till faith to sight improve ; 
Till hope in full fruition die, 
b And all my soul be love.e 


Catechism: Hymns for Children. 


«6 STEADFAST IN FAITH, JOYFUL THROUGH HOPE, AND ROOTED IN CHARITY.” 


404, WINCHESTER OLD. CM. Aison’s Psalter. 
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“ The children crying in the temple, and saying, Hosanna to the Son of David.” —4IATT. xxi. 15. 


7 Hosanna! raise the pealing hymn 
To David's Son and Lord ; 
With Cherubim ond Seraphim 
Exalt the incarnate Word. 


mf Hosanna ! Lord, our feeble tongue 
No lofty strains can raise : 

But thou wilt not despise the young, 
Who meekly chant thy praise. 


tr 


J Hosanna! Sovereign, Prophet, Priest, 
How vast thy gifts, how free ! 
Thy blood, our life; thy word, our feast ; 
Thy name, our only plea. 


mf Hosanna! Master, lo, we bring 
Our offerings to thy throne ; 
Not gold, nor myrrh, nor mortal thing, 
But hearts to be thine own. 


Hosanna! once thy gracious ear 
Approved a lisping throng ; 
cr Be gracious still, and deign to hear 
Our poor but grateful song. 


mf O Saviour, if, redeem’d by thee, 
Thy temple we behold, 

* Hosannas through eternity 
We'll sing to harps of gold.e 


AN INFANT’S MORNING HYMN, 


405. EUNICE. CAL. Harmonized by B. TURNER. 
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“He shall cover thee with his feathers, and under his wings shalt thou trust.”—Ps. xci. 4. 


wz, THE morning bright with rosy light 
Has waked me from my sleep ; 
Father, I own thy love alone 
Thy little one doth keep. 


All through the day, I humbly pray, 
Be thou my suard and guide, 
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My sins forgive, and let me live, 
Lord Jesu, near thy side. 


2 O make thy rest within my breast, 
Great Spirit of all grace ; 

cr Make me like thee, then shall I be 
Prepared to see thy face.¢ 


Catechism: Hymns for Children. 


AN INFANT’S EVENING HYMN. 


“U6. SHARON. 8s. 75. Boycs. 
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“ He shall gather the lambs with his arm, and carry thent in his bosom.”—Isa.xl. 11. 


nif Jesu, tender Shepherd, hear me, Thou hast warmed me, clothed and fed me, 
Bless thy little lamb to-night ; Listen to my evening prayer. 
@ Through the darkness be thou near me, 


cr Keep me safe till morning light. p _Let my sins be all forgiven, 


nf Bless the friends I love so well ; 


mf Through this day thy hand has led me, Take me, when I die, to heaven, 
And I thank thee for thy care; Happy there with thee to dwell. 
407 L 
¢. HOLLY. M. 
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“God hath sent forth the Spirit of his Son into your hearts, crying, Abba, Father.”—GAt. iv. 6. 


wf GReAT God, and wilt thou condescend nif Art thou my Father? let me be 
To be iny Father and my Friend ; A meek, obedient child to thee ; 
I a poor child, and theu so high, And try in word, and deed, and thought, 
The Lord of earth, and air, and sky? To serve and please thee as I ought, 
Art thou my Father? canst thou bear cy Art thou my Father? then at last, 
To hear my poor imperfect prayer? When all my days on earth are pass’d, 
ct Or wilt thou listen to the praise Send down and take me in thy love 
That such a little one can raise ? \ To be thy better child above.m 
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Catechism: Homns for Children. 


408. LYRA INNOCENTIS. 7s. Kituick, 


** Yesus called a little child unto him.” —MAattT. xviii. 2. 


mp GENTLE Jesu, meek and mild, ntf Lamb of God, I look to thee 5 
Look upon a little child ; Thou shalt my example be ; 
Pity my simplicity, di Thou art gentle, meek, and mild, 
Suffer me to come to thee. pg Thou wast once a little child. 
cr Fain I would to thee be brought ; Loving Jesu, gentle Lamb, 
Dearest Lord, forbid it not ; In thy gracious hands I am 3; 
Give me, dearest Lord, a place cr Make me, Saviour, what thou art, 
In the kingdom of thy grace. Live thyself within my heart.t 
409. ST. ALBAN. From Cuore’s Hymn Book. 
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“ He shall be filled with the Holy Ghost.” —LUuKE i. 15. 
nip Come, Holy Spirit, come ; A holy, humble, happy heart, 
O hear an infant’s prayer: A dwelling-place for thee. 
Stoop down, and make my heart thy home, mf Let thy rich grace increase, 
And shed thy blessing there. Through all my early days, 
& Thy light, thy love impart, The fruits of righteousness and peace, 
And let it ever be To thine eternal praise.e 


410. RABENLEI. 6s. 5S. F. R. HavERGAL. 


Catechism ; eee for ee 
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“Who hath despised the day of sniall things ?’—ZECH. iv. 10. 


wf LirT_e drops of water, wp Little deeds of kindness, nef Little seeds of mercy, 
Little grains of sand, Little words of love, Sown by youthful hands, 

cr Make the mighty ocean cr Make our earth an Eden, cr Grow to bless the nations 
And the beauteous land. ‘Like the heaven above. Far in heathen lands. 


mp And the little moments, £ So our little errors 
Humble though they be, Lead the soul astray 


J Little ones in glory 
Swell the angels’ song: 
@~ Make us meet, dear Saviour, 


cy Make the mighty ages From the paths of virtue 


Of eternity. Into sin to stray. 


411, sT. JOHN (HAVERGAL). 


=n 


p For their holy throng. 


HAVERGAL, 
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“ Speak, Lord, for thy servant heareth.’—1 SAm. iii. 9. 
The God that Samuel heard ; 


In almost every page I see 
‘The God of Samuel calls to me. 


mf WueENn little Samuel woke, 
And heard his Maker’s vuic., 
At every word he spoke 
How much did he rejoice ! 
7 O blesséd happy child, to find 


‘The God of heaven so near and kind. 


wip ft God would speak to me, 
And say he was my friend, 
How happy I should be! 
O how would I attend ! 
The smallest sin I then should fear, 
lf God Almighty were so near, 
gif And does he never speak ? 
O yes; for in his word 


He bids me come and se¢k 
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And I beneath his care 
May safely rest my head ; 
I know that God is there 
To guard my humble bed ; 
And every sin | well may fear’ 
Since God Almighty is so near 


Like Samuel let me say, 
Whene’er I read thy word, — 
@ Speak, Lord, I would obey 
‘The voice that I have heard. 
wf And when I in thy house appear, 
Speak, for thy servant waits to hear, 
ai 


Catechism: Hymns for Children, 


412, EUDOXIA. OSes Gout. 
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“‘ When thou liest down, thou shalt not be afraid ; yea, thou shalt lie down, and thy sleep shali be 
sweet,”—PRov. il. 24. 
nip Now the day is over, é Comfort every sufferer 
Night is drawing nigh, Watching late in pain ; 
Shadows of the evening nif Those who plan some evil 
Steal across the sky. From their sin restrain. 
Now the darkness gathers, 2 Through the long night watches 
Stars their watches keep, May thine angels spread | 
Birds, and beasts, and flowers Their white wings above me, 
Soon will be asleep. Watching round my bed. 
m/ Jesu, give the weary cy When the morning wakens, 
Calm and sweet repose ; Then may I arise 
@ With thy tenderest blessing f Pure, and fresh, and sinless 
May mine eyelids close In thy holy eyes. 
cy Grant to little children G Glory to the Father, 
Visions bright of thee ; Glory to the Son, 
Guard the sailors tossing And to thee, blest Spirit, 
On the deep blue sea. Whilst all ages run. Amen. 
413. PARADISE. 7s. Os. F, Wener. 
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Catechism: Hymns for Children. 


“Ve know the grace of our Lord Fesus Christ, that, though he was rich, yet for your sakes he 
became poor.” —2 COR. viii. 9. 


utf  LovE to hear the story 
Which angel voices tell, 

dit How once the King of glory 
Came down on earth to dwell, 

f~ Tam both weak and sinful, 

cry _ But this I surely know, 

J ‘The Lord came down to save me, 
Because he loved me so. 


wif I'm glad my blesséd Saviour 
Was once a child like me, 

To show how pure and holy 
His little ones might be ; 


414, IRBY. Soars 


And if I try to follow 
His footsteps here below, 
He never walioceet me, 
Because he loves me so, 


‘ To sing his love and mercy 

My sweetest songs I'll raise ¢ 

And though I cannot see him, 
I know he hears my praise ; 

For he has kindly promised 
‘That even I may go 

To sing among his angels, 
Because he loves me so. 


S. GAUNTLETT 
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“ The child Fesus.”—LuKE ii. 43. 


wif ONCE in royal David's city 
Stood a lowly cattle shed, 

ai Where a mother laid her Baby 
In a manger for his bed : 

wtf Mary was that mother mild, 

2 Jesus Christ her little Child. 


nif He came down to earth from heaven 
cr Who is God and Lord of all, 
p And his shelter was a stable, 
And his cradle in a stall ; 
With the poor, and mean, and low Ly, 
Lived on earth our Saviour holy. 


mf And, through all his wondrous childhood, 
He would honour and obey, 
Love, ind watch the lowly maiden 
In whose gentle arms he lay: 
fp Christian efildren all must be 
Mild, obedient, good as he, 
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mf For he is our childhood’s pattern, 
Day by day like us he grew, 
Fre was little, weak, and helpless, 
Tears and smiles like us he knew § 
cr And he feeleth for our sadness, 
And he shareth in our gladness. 


J And our eyes at last shall see him, 


Through his own redeeming lov, 
For that Child so dear and gentle 
Is our Lord in heaven above ; 
And he leads his children on 
To the place where he is gone. 


nef Not in that poor lowly stable, 
With the oxen standing by, 
cr We shall see him ; but in heaven, 
TF; Set at God’s right hand on high $ 
When like stars his children crown AI 
All in white shall wait arouud.¢ 


Catechism; Hymns for Children. 


415. COLOGNE. 


Katolischen Kirchen Gesang Buch, 1628, 


“ They found the babe lying tn a manger.” —LUKE ii, 76. 


cr My heart for very joy doth leap, 

My lips no more can silence keep 3 
I too must sing with joyful tongue, 
That sweetest ancient cradle-song : 


ua GivE heed, my heart, lift up thine eyes ; 
Who is it hM yon manger lies ? 
Who is this Child so young and fair? 2 
The bless@éd Christ-child lieth there. 


P Ah, dearest Jesus, holy Child, 
Make thee a bed, soft, undefiled, 
Within my heart, that it may be 
A quiet chamber, kept for thee. 


416. RUSSIA. 


Glory to God in highest heaven, 
Who unto man his Son hath given ; 
While angels sing with pious mirth, 
A glad new year to all the earth.¢ 


Russian Melody. 


“ Christ hath once suffered for sins, the Fust for the unjust, that he might bring us to God.”— 
1 PET, iit. 18. 


And those kind hands that did such good, 
They nail’d them to a cross of wood, 


And so he died: and this is why 
He came to be a man and die; 
The Bible says he came from heaven, 


mf JESUS, who lived above the sky, 

az Came down to be a man and die; 

cr And in the Bible we may see 
How very good he used to be. 


wf He went about, he was so kind, 


To cure poor people who were blind ; 

And many who were sick and lame, 

He pitied them and did the same, 

And more than that, he told them too 

The things that God would have them do ; 
7tP And was su gentle and so mild, 

He would have listen’d to a child. 
/ But such a cruel death he died, 

He was hung up and crucified; 
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That we might have our sins forgiven. 


He knew how wicked man had been, 
And knew that God must punish sin 3 
So out of pity Jesus said, 

He'd bear the punishment instead. 


my Now God will pardon those who pray, 


And strive from sin to turn away 3 
O may we early seek his face, 
And share the riches of his grace.4 


Catechism: Hons for Children. 


417. ROSSLYN. PM. Curr. 
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“Of such ts the kingdone of God.” —LUKE xviii. 16, 


mtf 1 THINK when I read that sweet story of old, mf Yet still to his footstool in prayer I may go, 
When Jesus was here among men, And ask for a share in his love, 
How he call’d little children as lambs to his fold ; And if I now earnestly seek him below, 
I should like to have been with him then. & I shall see him and hear him above: 
I wish that his hands had been placed on my head, “ In that beautiful place he is gone to prepare 
That his arm had been thrown around me, For all who are wash’d and forgiven ; 
And that I might have seen his kind look when he And many dear children are gathering there, 
Zé  ‘‘ Let the littie ones come unto me.” [said, For of such is the kingdom of heaven. 
418, EVAN I. C.M. HAVERGAL. 


“ He shall grow up before him as a tender plant.” —I8a. liii. 2. 


wf sey Aides left his Father’s throne, Safe from the world’s alluring harms, 
ose an humble birth ; Beneath his watchful eye, 
(hE AG i us, unhonour’d and unknown, Thus in the circle of his arms 
He came to dwell on earth. May we for ever hie. 
mcf Tike him may we be found below, + When Jesus into Salem rode, 
In wisdom’s path of peace ; The children sang around ; 
c+ Like him in grace and knowledge grow, For joy they pluck’d the palms, and strow’d 
As years and strength increase. Their garments on the ground. 
ut/ Sweet were his words and kind his look, 2 Hosanna our glad voices raise, 
When mothers round him press’d ; ‘ Hosanna to our King! 
Their infants in his arms he took, di Should we forget our Saviour’s praise, 
And on his bosom bless’d. The stones themselves would sing.¢ 
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Catechism : mis for Children, 
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“Out of the mouth of babes ana sucklings thou hast perfected praise.” —MatTtT, xxi. 16. 
Wuen, his salvation bringing, mf And since the Lord retaineth 
To Zion Jesus came, His love for children still ; 
The children all stood singing Though now as King he reigneth 
Hosanna to his name. On Zion’s heavenly hill : 
mf Nor did their zeal offend him, cr We'll flock around his banner, 
But, as he rode along, Who sits upon the throne, 
cr He let them still attend him, 7 And cry aloud, Hosanna 
Ard smiled to hear their song; To David's royal Son: 
yi Hosanna to Jesus they sang. : Hosanna to Jesus we'll sing. 


uf For should we fail proclaiming 
Our great Redeemer’s praise, 
The stones, our silence shaming, 
Would their Hosannas raise. 
But shall we only render 
The tribute of our words? 
4 No, while our hearts are tender, 
They too shall be the Lord’s. 
7 Hosanna to Jesus, our King { 
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Catechism: Homns for Childress. 
420. SAWLEY. 


“While we were yet sinners, Christ dted for us.’—Rom. v. 8. 


ny THERE is a green hill far away, 
Without a city wall, 

£~ Where the dear Lord was crucified, 

cr Who died to save us all. 


£2 We may not know, we cannot tell, 
What pains he had to bear, 

cy But we believe it was for us 
He hung and suffer’d there. 


wf He died that we might be forgiven, 
He died to make us good, 


421, BRIDEHEAD. 


cr That we might ge at last to heaven, 
2 Saved by his precious blood. 


nif There was no other good enough 
To pay the price of sin, 
He only could unlock the gate 
Of heaven, and let us in. 


? Oh, dedrly, dearly has he loved, 
And we must love him too, 
And trust in his redeeming blood, 
And try his works to do.¢ 


TROYTE, 


“ Yesus called a little child unto him.’—Mattv. xviii. 2. 


mf ANp is it true, as I am told, 
That there are lambs within the fold 
Of God’s belovéd Son ? 
That Jesus Christ, with tender care, 
Will in his arms most gently bear 
The helpless little one? 


mp May I, a little straying lamb, 
Come now to Jesus as I am, 
‘Though goodness I have none? 
May I be folded to his breast, 
As birds within the parent nest, 
And be his little one? 


~ Yes, he can do all this for me, 
Who died for sinners on the tree, 
In his great gricf alone ; 
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cr For, having put their sins away, 
He now rejoices day by day 
To cleanse the little one. 


wif Others there are who love me too: 
But who with all their love could do 
What Jesus Christ has done? 
Then, if he teaches me to pray, 
I'll surely go to him and say, 
Lord, keep thy little one. 


Thus by this gracious Shepherd fed, 
And by his mercy gently led 

Where living waters run; 
My greatest pleasure will be this 
That I’m a little lamb of his 

Who loves the little one. 


———— 


Catechism: Booms for Children. 


499, LYRA INNOCENTIS. 


7S. Kitiict. 


** 7 will strengthen that which was sick.” Ezek. xxxiv. 10. 


nif Jesus loves me, this I know, 
For the Bible tells me so: 
Little ones to him belong, 


2,7 They are weak, but he is strong. 


2 Jesus lovesme. He, who died 

cr Glory’s gate to open wide, 

wf He will wash away my sin: 
Let his little one come in. 


423, ST. LAMBERT. 


| 2 Jesus loves me, loves me stil, 
Though I’m very weak and ill: 
cy ¥rom his shining throne on high, 
He will watch me where f lie. 


mf Jesus loves me; he will stay 
Close beside me all the way, 
And, when suffering days are past, 
Take me to his home at last.? 


“Ve shall know the truth; and the truth shall make you free.” —JOUN Vili. 32. 


2 Jesu, meek and gentle, 
cr — Sonof God Most High 
2 Pitying, loving Saviour, 
Hear thy children’s cry. 
mp Patdon our offences, 
Loose our captive chains, 
Break down every idol 
Which our soul detains. 


ny Give us holy freedom, 
Fill our hearts with love; 


424, ST. JAMES. 


Draw us, holy Jesu, 
To the realms above. 


cy Lead us on our journey, 
Be thyself the way 
Through terrestrial darkness 
To celestial day. 


2 Jesu, meek and gentle, 
cr — Son of God Most High 3 
2 Pitying, loving Saviour, 
Hear thy children’s cry. Amen, 


C.M. CoURTEVILLE. 
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Catechism: Honurs for Children. 
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“ Strait ts the gate and narrow ts the way which leadeth unto life.”—MATT. vil. 14. - 


nif Ture is a path that leads to God, 
All others go astray ; 
Narrow but pleasant is the road, 
And Christians love the way. 


It leads straight through this world of sin, 
And dangers must be pass’d ; 
cr But those who boldly walk therein 
Will get to heaven at last. 


vf How shall an infant pilgrim dare 
This dangerous path to tread ? 

For on the way is many a snare 
For youthful travellers spread. 


And many turn aside, I know, 
To walk with sinners there. 


nef But lest my feeble steps should slide, 
Or wander from thy way, 
Lord, condescend to be my guide, 
And I shall never stray. 


Then I may go without alarm, 
And trust his word of old, 
2 “The lambs, he'll gather with his arm, 
And lead them to the fold.” 


cr Thus I may safely venture through 
Beneath my Shepherd’s care ; 


@ While the broad road, where thousands Zo, f And keep the gate of heaven in view, 
Lies near and opens fair ; Till I shall enter there.¢ 
425. ALPHA. 7S. 6s. H. J. Lesir. 
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“Pray without ceasing.’ —1 THESS. V. 17. 


#:f 30, when the morning shineth 3 
Go, when the noon is bright ; 
Go, when the eve declineth ; 
Go, in the hush of night ; 
Go with pure mind and feeling, 
Fling earthly cares away, 
£ And in thy chamber kneeling 
Do thou in secret pray. 


4f Remember all who love thee, 
All who are loved by thee ; 


Pray too for those who hate thee, # Even then the silent pleading 
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If any such there be: 
Then for thyself in meekness, 
A blessing humbly claim, 
And link with each petition 
Thy great Redeemer’s name. 


Or, if ’tis here denied thee The power that he has given us 
In solitude to pray, , To pour our souls in prayer ; 
Should holy thoughts come o’erZ Whene’er thou pin’st in sadness, 
thee, Before his footstool fall, 
When friends are round thy way,cy And remember in thy gladness 
Mis grace who gives thee all.s 


' Of thy spirit raised above 
cr Will reach his throne of glory, 
Who is mercy, truth, and love. 


f O, not a joy or blessing 
With this can we compare 3 


Catechism: Bymns for Childeen, 


GAUNTLETT 


426. ST. GEORGE (GAUNTLETT). S.M. 


ww, Moderato. 


“ The first of the first{ruits of the land thou shalt bring into the house of the Lord thy Goad.”— 
EXoD. xxill. 19. 


ny Farr waved the golden corn, 
In Canaan’s pleasant land, 

cr When full of joy, some shining morn, 
Went forth the reaper-band. 


To God, so good and great, 
Their cheerful thanks they pour 

Then carry to his temple-gate 
The choicest of their store. 


my For thus the holy word, 
Spoken by Moses, ran— 
‘The first ripe ears are for the Lord, 
The rest he gives to man.” 


43°77, VIENNA. 


Like Israel, Lord, we give 
Our earliest fruits to thee, 

cr And pray that, long as we shall live, 
We may thy children be. 


my ‘Thine is our youthful prime, 
And life and all its powers ; 
Be with us in our morning time, 
3B And bless our evening hours. 


cy In wisdom let us grow, 
As years and strength are given, 

f That we may serve thy church below, 
And join thy saints in heaven.e¢ 


German Chorale. 
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“* My Father, thou art the guide of my youth.”—JER. iii. 4. 


mf Gon of mercy, throned on high, 
Listen from thy lofty seat ; 

@ Hear, O hear our feeble cry ; 
Guide, O guide our wandering feet. 


nef Young and erring travellers, we 

All our dangers do not know ; 
Scarcely fear the stormy sea, 

Hardly feel the tempest blow. 


2 Jesu, lover of the young, 
Cleanse us with thy blood divine 3 
cr Fre the tide of sin grow strong, 
Save us, keep us, make us thine, 
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nif When perplex’d in danger’s snare, 

Thou alone our guide canst be; 
When oppress’d with woe and care, 
Whom have we to trust but thee? 


cr Let us ever hear thy voice, 
Ask thy counsel every day: 

? Saints and angels will rejoice, 
If we walk in wisdom’s way. 


Saviour, give us faith, and pour 
Hope and love on every soul 3 
Hope, till time shall be no more}; 

Love, while endless ages rull.’ 


Catechism: Hymns for Children. 
GRACE BEFORE AND AFTER MEAT. 
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“ He blessed and brake, and gave the loaves to his “* Every creature of God ts good, tf it be received 
disctples.”’—MAtTT. xiv. 19. with thanksgiving.”’—1 TIM. lv. 4. 
[28. 72f BE present at our table, Lord, 429, 7 We thank thee, Lord, for this our food 
Be here and everywhere adored ; For life, and health, and every good; 
cr These creatures bless, and grant that we dt May manna to our souls be given, 
May feast in paradise with thee.¢ cr The bread of life sent down from heaven.@ 
SUNDAY SCHOOL OPENING HYMN. 
430. FRANCONIA- SM German Chorale 
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“ Draw nigh to God; and he will draw nigh to you.’—JAMES iv. 8. 
m7 We come, Lord, to thy feet 2 Our many sins forgive, 
On this thy holy day: The Holy Spirit send ; 
O come to us, while here we meet And teach us to begin to live 
To learn, and praise, and pray. The life that knows no end. 


my Lord, fill our hearts with love, 
Our teachers’ labours own ; 

cr ‘That we and they may meet above, 
To sing before thy throne.¢ 
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Catechism : Hymns for Children. 


SUNDAY SCHOOL CLOSING HYMN, 
481. ST. PETER (REINAGLE). CM. REINAGLE. 


“ Other fell into good ground, and brought forth fruit.’—MATT. xiii. 8. 


* © Lorp, our hearts would give thee praise, di That we from thee may ne’er depart, 
Ere now our school we end ; p Jesu, the children’s Friend. 
For this thy day, the best of days, 


7 Jesu, the children’s Friend uf Lord, bless our homes and give us grace, 
; ; 


Thy Sabbaths so to spend, 


wtf Lord, graft thy word in every heart, cr That we in heaven may find a place, 
Our souls from sin defend, With thee, the children’s Friend.¢ 
432. GOLDBACH (Part I. 7.6. 8.6. Harmonized by HAVERGAL, 
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“ Learn of me, for I am meek.” —MATT. xi. 29. 


mf want to be like Jesus, I want to be like Jesus, 
So lowly and so meek ; Engaged in doing good 3 
For no one mark’d an angry word, So that of me it may be said, 
That ever heard him speak. “* She hath done what she could.” 
I want to be like Jesus, I want to be like Jesus, 
So frequently in prayer 3 Who sweetly said to all, 
? Alone upon the mountain top, “Let little children come to me :” 
He met his Father there. I would obey the call. 
nif 1 want to be like Jesus; 2 But oh, I’m not like Jesus, 
I never, never find As any one may see} 
‘That he, though persecuted, was cr O gentle Saviour, send thy grace, 
To any one unkind. And make me like to thee. 
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Catechism: Homns for Children. ; 
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“ The child grew, and waxed strong in spirit, filled with wisdom: and the grace of God was 
upon hint.’—LUuKE il. 4o. 


utf BY cool Siloam’s shady rill The rose, that blooms beneath the hill, 
How sweet the lily grows ! Must shortly fade away. 
How sweet the breath beneath the hill ; 
Of Sharon’s dewy rose ! cr O thou, whose infant feet were found 
Within thy Father’s shrine, 
Lo, such the child whose early feet » Whose years, with changeless virtue crown’d, 
The paths of peace have trod ; Were all alike divine: 
Whose secret heart with influence sweet ‘ 
Is upward drawn to God. mif Dependent on thy bounteous breath, 
We seek thy grace alone, 
@i By cool Siloam’s shady rill ¢+ Inchildhood, manhood, age, and death, 
2p The lily must decay ; To keep us still thine own.e¢ 
434, KIRKBRADDAN. 11s. WALKER, 


“ T am the Good Shepherd.” —Joun x, 11. 


i/ Jesus is our Shepherd, wiping every tear : cr Then on each he setteth his own secret sign : [mine.” 
Folded in his bosom, what have we to fear ? “They that have my Spirit, these,” saith he, ‘‘ are 
- Only let us follow whither he doth lead, : 
To ee thirsty desert or the dere ars": nif Jesus is our Shepherd ; guarded by his arm, 


Though the wolves may ravin, none can do us harm: 

Y Jesus is.our Shepherd, well we know his voice; | # When we tread death’s valley, dark with fearful 

How its gentlest whisper makes our hearts rejoice ;¢7 We will fear no evil, victors o’er the tomb, [gloom, 
Even when he chideth, tender is its tone : 


None but he shall guide us ; we are his alone. wf Jesus is our Shepherd; with his goodness now 
And his tender mercy he doth us endow. 

Jesus is our Shepherd ; for the sheep he bled ; J (et us sing his praises with a gladsome heart, 

Every lamb is sprinkled with the blood he shed: ‘Vill in heaven we meet him, never more to part. 
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Catechism: Humns for Children, 


435. ELY. L.M. TurToNn 


** The earth is full of the goodness of the Lord.” —Ps. xxxiii. 5. 


JX Yes. God is good: in earth and sky, 
From ocean-depths and spreading wood, 
Ten thousand voices seem to cry 
God made us all, and God is good. 


The sun that keeps his trackless way. 
And downward pours his golden flood, 

Night’s sparkling hosts. all seem to say 
In accents clear. that God is good. 


uz? ‘The merry birds prolong the strain, 
Their song with every spring renew'd * 
~ And balmy air. and falling rain. 
Each softly whispers, God is good. 


Jf Jhear it in the rushing breeze * 
The hills that have for ages stood, 

fF Yhe echoing sky and roaring seas, 
All swell the chorus. God is good 


7‘ Yes, God is good, all nature says, 
3y God’s own hand with speech endued 
And man, in louder notes of praise, 
Should sing for joy that God is good. 


mf For all thy gifts we bless thee, Lord; 
3ut chiefly for our heavenly food ; 

Thy pardoning grace, thy quickening word, 

cr These prompt our song that God is good.é 


436. ST. STEPHEN. CM. Jones, 


Catechism: Bons for SORA 
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“O Lord our Lord, how excellent ts thy name in all the earth!” —Ps. viii. 9. 


7 I sinc the almighty power of God, 
That made the mountains rise, 
That spread the flowing seas abroad, 


And built the lofty skies. 


I sing the wisdom that ordain’d 
The sun to rule the day ; 

The moon shines full at his command, 
And all the stars obey. 


d 


mf Lord, how thy wonders are display’ 
Where’er I turn my eye; 
If I survey the ground I tread 


Or gaze upon the sky. 


@ Theres not a plant nor flower below 
But makes thy glories known ; 

And clouds arise, and tempests blow 
By order from thy throne. 


? 


nif His hand is my perpetual guard ; 
He keeps me with his eye: 
Why should I, then, forget the Lord 
Who is for ever nigh ?¢ 


437. HART. 


“O hew I love thy law !” —Ps. cxix. 97. 


mf Hoty Bible, book divine, 
Precious treasure, thou art mine; 
Mine, to tell me whence I came; 
Mine, to teach me what I am. 


4 Mine, to chide me when I rove; 


cr Mine, to show a Saviour’s love ; 
mf Mine art thou to guide my feet ; 
Mine, to judge, condemn, acquit. 
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2 Mine, to comfort in distress, 
If the Holy Spirit bless 
¢? Mine, to show by living faith 


Man ean triumph over death. 


Mine, to tell of joys to come, 
“ight and life beyond the temb: 
Holy Bible, book divine, 
Precious treasure, thou art mine,? 


Catechism: Bomns for Children. 
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“ There ts a friend that sticketh closer than a brother.”—PrRov. xviii. 24. 


mf ONE there is above all others, Jf Wehave found a friend in Jesus, 
O how he loves ! O how he loves ! 
His is love beyond a brother’s, "Tis his great delight to bless us, 
O how he loves ! O how he loves ! 
p Earthiy irienas may fail or leave us, How our hearts delizht to hear him 
One day soothe, the next day grieve us, Bid us dwell in safety near him: 
cr JGut this Friend will ne’er deceive us, Why should we distrust or fear him ? 
O how he loves ! O how he loves? 
nif ’Tis eternal life to know him, fp Through his name we are forgiven, 
O how he loves! O how he loves ! 
a Think, O think how much we owe him, cr Backward shall our foes be driven, 
O how he loves ! O how he loves ! 
2 With his precious blood he bought us, { J Best of blessings he’ll provide us, 
In the wilderness he sought us, Nought but good shall e’er betide us, 
oY Tohis fold he safely brought us, D Safe to giory he will guide uss 
O how he loves! = O how he loves !# 
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Catechism: Hymns for Children. 


439. MUNICH. 


ys. Os. 


German Chorale. 
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All are yours, and ye are Christ’s,”—1 Cor. iii. 22, 23. 


nif THERE'S a Friend for little children 
Above the bright blue sky ; 
A Friend who never changeth, 
Whose love can never die. 
~ Unlike our friends by nature, 
Who change with changing years, 
jf This Friend is always worthy 
The precious name he bears, 


mp There’s a rest for little children 

Above the bright blue sky: 
For those who love the Saviour, 
_ . And Abba Father cry. 

di A rest from every trouble, 
From sin and danger free, 

2 Where every little pilgrim 
Shall rest eternally. 


wif There’s a home for little children 
Above the bright blue sky, 
J Where Jesus reigns in glory, 
A home of peace and joy ; 
adi No home on earth is like it, 
Nor can with it compare, 
J For every one is happy, 
Nor can be happier there. 
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ey There’s a crown for little children 
Above the bright blue sky, 
And all who look to Jesus 
Shall wear it by-and-by. 
A crown of brightest glory, 
Which he wil] then bestow 
wf On those who found his favour, 
And loved him here below. 


J There's a song for Jittle children 
Above the bright blue sky, 
A song that will not weary, 
Though sung continually ° 
mf A song which even angels 
Can never, never sing, 
They know not Christ as Saviour, 
But worship him as King. 


J There’s a robe for little children 


Above the bright blue sky, 
A harp of sweetest music, 
A palm of victory. 
All, all above is treasured, 
And found in Christ alone : 
2 OO, come, dear little children, 
That ail may be your own. 
U 


Catechism: Hymns for Children. 


440, 1N SINU JESU. 7S. 6s. American Melody. 


~. . Chorus. 


N 


r | eG epeat Chorus. 


“ The eternal God is thy refuge, and underneath are the everlasting arms.” —DUET. xxxiil. 27. 


nip SAFE in the arms of Jesus, Free from the blight of sorrow, 
Safe on his gentle breast, Free from my doubts and fears, 
cr There by his love o’ershadow’d cr Only a few more trials, 
Sweetly my soul shall rest. Only a few more tears. 
2 Hark! ’tis the voice of angels, nef Safe in the arms, &c. 


30rne in a song to me, 

cr Over the fields of glory, 
Over the jasper sea. a 
ef Safe in the arms of Jesus, : 
Safe on his gentle breast, 


utp Jesus, my heart’s dear refuge, 
Jesus has died for me, 
!jrm on the Rock of Ages 
Iver my trust shall be. 
wp tere let me wait with patience— 
Wait till the night is o’er, 
cr Wait till I see the morning 
Break on the golden shore. 


There by his love o’ershadow’d 
Sweetly my soul shall rest. 


wep Safe in the arms of Jesus, mf Safe in the arms of Jesus, 
Safe from corroding care, Safe on his gentle breast, 
Safe from the world’s temptations, There by his love o’ershadow’d 
Sin cannot harm me there ; Sweetly my sou! shall rest. 


This Hymn may also be sung to “‘ Munich,” No. 439. 
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Catechism: Hymns for Children. 
441. Nissi. 


IIs. : BARNBY. 


“ Lead me into the land of uprightness.”—Ps. cxliii. 10. 


Zs 


BRIGHTLY gleams our banner, pointing to the sky, 
Waving on Christ’s soldiers to their home on high ! 
Marching through the desert, gladly thus we pray, 
Still, with hearts united, singing on our way— 
Brightly gleams our banner, pointing to the sky, 
Waving on Christ’s soldiers to their home on high! 


nt7 Jesu, Lord and Master, at thy sacred feet, 


4 


Here with hearts rejoicing, see thy children meet. 

Often have we left thee, often gone astray ; 

Keep us, mighty Saviour, in the narrow way. 
Brightly gleams, &c. 


Pattern of our childhood, once thyself a child, 
Make our childhood holy, pure, and meek, and mild. 
In the hour of danger whither can we flee, 
Save to thee, dear Saviour, only unto thee ? 
Brightly gleams, &c. 


‘/ All our days direct us in the way we go, 


Lead us on victorious over every foe: 

Viid thine angels shield us when the storm-clouds lower, 

Pardon, Lord, and save us in the last dread hour. 
3rightly gleams, &c. 


Then with saints and angels may we join above, 
Offering prayers and praises at thy throne of love ; 
When the march 1s over, then comes rest and peace, 
Jesus in his beauty, songs that never cease. 
Brightly gleams our banner, pointing to the sky, 
Waving on Christ’s soldiers to their home on high! 


Catechism : Hous for Children, 


449, REJOICING. 


P.M. Harmonized by STEWART. 


“* There shall be one fold and One Shepherd.” —JOuN x. 16. 


mip HERE we suffer grief and pain, 
Here we meet to part again ; 
ntf In heaven we part no more. 
Ta O, that will be joyful ! 
Joyful, joyful, joyful ! 
O, that will be joyful ! 
When we meet to part no more. 


mf All who love the Lord below, 
When they die to heaven will go, 
And join with saints above, 
J O, that will be joyful, &c. 


uf Little children will be there, 
Who have sought the Lord by prayer 
From every Sunday school 
JO, that will be joyful, &c. 


443, Lois. 


mf Teachers, too, will meet above, 
Pastors, parents, whom we love, 
Shall meet to part no more. 
O, that will be joyful, &c. 


Tr 
J O, how happy we shall be! 
For our Saviour we shall see 
Exalted on his throne. 
O, that will be joyful, &c. 


There we all shall sing for joy, 
And eternity employ 
In praising Christ the Lord. 
O, that will be joyful ! 
Joyful, joyful, joyful ! 
O, that will be joyful ! 
When we meet to part no more. 


7S. 3S- F,. R. HAVERGAL. 


Catechism: Huomns for Children, 


“ Over Fordan.”—Josuva iii. 17. 


wf O, THEY’VE reach’d the sunny shore For their winter time is past, 
Over there ; ey And the summers always last 
cr They will never hunger more; Over there. 


All their pain and grief is o’er 


Over there wf O, they’ve done the weary fight 


Over there ; 


O, th eed no lamp at night cr Jesus saved them by his might ; 
fe Over x Sa Spain And they walk with him in white 

For their day is always bright, Over there. 

And their Saviour is their light 2 O, they never shed 4 tear 


Over there. Over there; 


©? For their Lord is always near, 


O, the streets are shining gold And with him is endless cheer 


Over there ; 


7 And the glory is untold ; Over there. 
"Tis our Saviour’s blesséd fold JO, we'll join the happy band 
Over there. : Over there ; 
cing adi But we wait our Lord’s command, 
2 O, they feel no chilling blast cr ‘Till we see his beckoning hand 
Over there ; Over there, 
444, BOSTON. P.M. Harmonized by STEWART. 
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“A pure river of water of life, clear as crystal,” —REV. xxii. 1. 


mf SHALL we gather at the river , er Happy hearts, no more to sever, 
Where bright angel feet have trod ; Sing of glory and of grace. 
With its crystal tide for ever to Yes, we'll gather, &c. 


Flowing by the throne of God? 
Yes, we'll gather at the river, 
The beautiful, beautiful river ; 
Gather with the saints at the river, 


2 But before we gain the river 
Lay we every burden down; 
Jesu, here from sin deliver 


: cr ‘Those whom there thy grace will crown. 
That flows by the throne of God. ue Yes, we'll gather, &c. 
wif On the margin of the river, cr Soon we'll reach the crystal river $ 
‘ Guided by our Shepherd King, Soon our pilgrimage will cease ; 
We will walk and worship ever, Soon our golden harpstrings quiver 
His dear footsteps following. With the melody of peace. 
ov Yes, we'll gather, &c. Ff Yes, we'll gather at the river, 
The beautiful, beautiful river $ 
& There beside the tranquil river, Gather with the saints at the river 
Mirror of the Saviour’s face, That flows by the throne of God, 
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Catechism: Hymns for Children. 


445, ST. CLEMENT. P.M. Curr. 
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“ They have washed their robes, and made them white in the blood of the Lamb.” —REvV. Vii. 14. 


AROUND the throne of God in heaven 2 Because the Saviour shed his blood 
Thousands of children stand ; To wash away their sin, 
Children whose sins are all forgiven, Bathed in that precious purple flood, 
A holy, happy band. Behold them white and clean, 
Singing, Glory, glory, glory. Singing, Glory, glory, glory. 
In flowing robes of spotless white nif On earth they sought the Saviour’s grace, 
See every one array'd: On earth they loved his name; 
Dwelling in everlasting iizht, cr So now they see his blesséd face, 
And joys that never fade, And stand before the Lamb : 
Singing, Glory, glory, glory. Singing, Glory, glory, glory. 
mf What brought them to that world above, 2 And is that fountain flowing yet ? 
That heaven so bright and fair, Bless’d Saviour, lead us there ; 
ey Where all is peace, and joy, and love: cy That we those happy ones may meet, 
How came those children there, 7 And in their praises share, 
Singing, Glory, glory, glory ? Singing, Glory, glory, glory. 
446, HAPPY LAND. P.M. Telugu Melody. 
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Catechism: Hons for Children, 
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“ We are journeying unto the place of which the Lord said, I will give it you: come thou with us.” — 
Num. x. 29. 


mf THERE is a happy land, 
Far, far away, 
Where saints in glory stand, 
Bright, bright as day ; 
cr O how they sweetly sing, 
Worthy is our Saviour King, 
Loud let his praises ring, 
7. Praise, praise for aye. 


wef Come to this happy land, 
Come, come away: 
Why will ye doubting stand? 
Why still delay ? 


er Owe shall happy be, 
When from sin and sorrow free 3 
Lord, we shall live with thee, 
Blest, blest for aye. 


JZ Bright in that happy land 
Beams every eye } 

f Kept by a Father's hand, 
Love cannot die. 

er On then to glory run, 

@ Be acrown and kingdom won; 

And bright above the sun 

Reign, reign for aye. 


447. REALMS OF THE BLEST. P.M. 


‘“* They desire a better country.’—HEB. xi. 16. 


mf We speak of the realms of the blest, 
Of that country so bright and so fair ; 
And oft are its glories confess’d ; 
2 But what must it be to be there ? 


mf We speak of its pathways of gold, 
Of its walls deck’d with jewels most rare, 
Its wonders and pleasures untold ; 
b But what must it be to be there? 


nip We speak of its freedom from sin, 
From sorrow, temptation, and care, 
From trials without and within ; 
é But what must it be to be there? 
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J We speak of its anthems of praise, 
With which we can never compare 

a The sweetest on earth we can raise 3 

p But what must it be to be there? 


7 We speak of its service of love, 
Of the robes which the glorified wear, 
The church of the First-born above ; 
a But what must it be to be there? 


mp Do thou, Lord, midst pleasure or woe, 
Still for heaven our spirits prepare ; 
cry And shortly we also shall know, 
and feel what it is to be there, 


Conkrmation, 


“(Lit THY FATHERLY HAND, WE BESEECH THEE, EVER BE OVER TitEM.,' 


448, ARNE. 


six 8s. 


Adapted from ARNE. 


*§ Thou hast avouched the Lord this day to be thy God.” —Du8uvtT. xxvi. 17. 


mf LORD, shall thy children come to thee ? 
A boon of love divine we seek : 
mP Brought to thine arms in infancy, 


Ere heart could feel, or tongue could speak, 


cr Thy children pray for grace, that they 
May come themselves to thee to-day. 


wif Lord, shall we come? and come again, 
Oft as we see yon table spread, 
2 And, tokens of thy dying pain, 
The wine pour’d out, the broken bread ? 
cr Bless, bless, O Lord, thy children’s prayer, 
That they may come and find thee there. 


mj Lord, shall we come? not thus alone, 
At holy time, or solemn rite, 
cy But every hour till life be flown, 
Through weal or woe, in gloom or light, 
Come to thy throne of grace, that we 
f In faith, hope, love, confirm’d may be, 


mf Lord, shall we come? come yet again? 
Thy children ask one blessing more 
To come, not now alone ;—but then 
When life, and death, and time are o’er: 
J Then, then to come, O Lord, and be 
Confirm’d in heaven, confirm’d by thee,@ 


This Hymn may also be sung to ‘*‘ St, Matthias,” No, 25, 
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Conhrmautron, 


449, MELCOMBE. 


S. Weir. 


“ My heart ts fixed, O God, my heart ts fixed.”—Ps. lil. 7. 


wef O HAppy day, that fix’d my choice 
On thee, my Saviour and my God: 
7 Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 


O happy bond, that seals my vows 
To him who merits all my love: 

Let cheerful anthems fill his house, 
While to that sacred shrine I move. 


450. RUSSIA. 


2 Nowrest my long-divided heart, 
Fix’d on this blissful centre, rest : 
utf O who with earth would grudge to part, 
When call’d with angels to be bless’d? 


cr High heaven, that heard the solemn vow, 
That vow renew’d shall daily hear ; 

dé Till in life’s latest hour I bow, 

p And bless in death a bond so dear.b 


Russian Melody. 


“Tam not ashamed, for I know whom I have believed.” —2 TM. i. 12. 


nef JeESuS, and shall it ever be, 
A mortal man ashamed of thee ? 

er Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine through endless days? 


mf Ashamed of Jesus,—of that Friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ? 
di No, when I blush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 
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wtf Ashamed of Jesus? Yes, I may 

fp When I’ve no guilt to wash away, 
No tear to wipe, no joy to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 


cr Till then—nor is the boasting vain-~ 

J Till then I boast a Saviour slain ; 

mf And O may this my portion be, 
That Saviour not ashamed of me.@ 


Conkrmation, 


F. WeBer. 


“ Tf any man serve me, let him follow me; and where I am, there shall also my servant be.”— 


mf © Jesus, I have promised 
To serve thee to the end ; 
Be thou for ever near me, 
My Master and my Friend ; 
J Ishall not fear the battle 
If thou art by my side, 
Nor wander from the pathway 
If thou wilt be my Guide. 


mf O let me feel thee near me? 

The world is ever near ; 
I see the sights that dazzle, 

The tempting sounds | hear; 

di My foes are ever near me, 
Around me and within; 

cr But, Jesus, draw thou nearer, 
and shield my soul from sin. 


gp O let me hear thee speaking 
In accents clear and still, 
Above the storms of passion, 
The murmurs of seif-will ; 


JOHN xil. 26. 


cY O speak to re-assure me, 
To hasten, or control ; 
O speak, and make me listen, 
Thou Guardian of my soul. 


tfO Jesus, thou hast promised 

To all who follow thee, 

That where thou art in glory 
There shall thy servant be ; 

And, Jesus, I have promised 
To serve thee to the end; 

O give me grace to follow, 
My Master and my Friend. 


~ O let me see thy footmarks 

And in them plant mine own: 
My hope to follow duly 

Is in thy strength alone. 

cv O guide me, call me, draw me, 
Uphold me to the end; 

J And then in heaven receive me, 
My saviour and my Friend. 


Auison’s Psalter. 


Confirmation, 


“« Ipress toward the mark for the prize of the high calling of God.” —PHIL. iil. 14 


f AWAKE, my soul, stretch every nerve, 
And press with vigour on: 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown, 


mf A cloud of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full survey : 

cy Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 


7 "Tis God’s all-animating voice 
That calls thee from on high 
"Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye 


nif Blest Saviour, introduced by thee, 
Have I my race begun: 
And crown’d with victory, at thy feet 
I'll lay my honours down.e 


453. WILTSHIRE. C.M. G. SMART. 
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“T am thine: save me.”—Ps. cxix. 94. 


wtf ‘ Tuine—thine for ever ’—blesséd bond mf When Satan flings his fiery darts 
That knits us, Lord, to thee: Against our weary shield, 

cr May voice, and heart, and soul respond J May “ Thine for ever” in one hearts 
Amen, so let it be. _ Forbid us faint or yield. 

mtf When this world strikes its dulcet harp, wf Thine all along the flowery spring, 
And earth our heaven appears, ey _ Along the summer prime, | 

J Be “ Thine for ever,” clear and sharp, ai Till autumn fades in welcoming 
God’s trumpet in our ears. p The silver frost of time. 

nip When sin in pleasure’s soft disguise “‘Thine, thine for ever,”—body, soul, 
Would work us deadliest harm, Henceforth devote to thee, 

Pp May ‘Thine for ever” from the skies While everlasting ages roll: 
Steal down, and break the charm. | Amen, so let it be.¢ 


(To be sung after the benedictory prayer, “ Defend, O Lord, this thy servant with tiy heavenly grace, 
that he may continue thine for ever,” &c.] 
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Natrimonsy. 


‘Wich HOLY ESTATE CHRIST ADORNED AND BEAUTIFIED WITH HIS PRESENCE.” 


454. ST. ALPHEGE. 


GAUNTLETT. 


“* God blessed then.” —GEN. i. 28. 


nif THE voice that breathed o’er Eden, 
That earliest wedding day, 
The primal marriage blessing, 
It hath not pass’d away. 
Still in the pure espousal 
Of Christian man and maid, 
The Holy Three are with us, 
The threefold grace is said : 
For dower of blesséd children, 
For love and faith’s sweet sake, 
For high mysterious union 
Which nought on earth may break. 
fg Be present, awful Father, 
cr To give away this bride, 
As Eve thou gav’st to Adam 
Out of his own pierced side. 


455. IRENE. 


2 Be present, gracious Saviour, 
cr To join their loving hands, 
As thou didst bind two natures 
In thine eternal bands. 
P Be present, Holiest Spirit, 
cr To bless them as they kneel ; 
As thou, for Christ the Bridegroom, 
The heavenly spouse dost seal. 
wy O spread thy pure wing o’er them, 
Let no ill power find place, 
cr When onward to thine altar 
The hallow’d path they trace, 
J Tocast their crowns before thee 
In perfect sacrifice, 
Till to the home of gladness 
With Christ’s own bride they rise.s 


“ Rest in the Lord and wait patiently for him.” —Ps. xxxvii. 7. 
mip Rest in the Lord—from harps #4 And thou, whose trustful hand is Rest, for the Heavenly Bride 


above given 
Avouching here thy spouse, 


Rest, for a Father seals in heaven g And in this union draws more near 
His children’s vows. 


The music seems to thrill— 
cy Rest in his everlasting love, 
b Rest and be still. 


groom here ? 
Is standing by your side, 


His mystic bride. 


nuf Rest thou, whe claimest for thine #z/Rest ye, who cluster round them zg Rest in the Lord—thrice Holy 
both 


own 
‘Thy chosen bride to-day, 
Affianced in his faith alone 
Thy bride for aye, 
30C 


ot 
To mingle praise and prayers 3 ‘ 1 
Your God affirms the plighted cs Rest in his everlasting love, 
Your God and theirs. [troth, 2 


ove, 
In us thy word fulfil— 


Rest and be still.v 


aVatrinvonn, 
456. MENDELSSOHN. TEN 7S. MENDELSSOHN, 


“ Being hetrs together of the grace of life.”—x PET. iii. 7. 
utp Hear our prayer: this union be 


Breathed on earth are borne above, Ratified, O God, by thee; 
While their echo, soft and clear, cr This another link entwined 


mp FRE the words of peace and love 


Hearts and homes and heaven to bind 
In that mystic chain of love, 
Holding us, but held above ; 


Lingers on the trancéd ear,— 
cr Catch upon your lips the strain, 
Swell the notes of prayer again, 


Prayer with benedictions fraught, wf Knitting all that world to this, 
Passing words and passing thought : Eden’s bloom to glory’s bliss : 

he Co-eternal Three in One, Wii Co-eternal Three in One, 

2p Seal the nuptial benison. p Seal the nuptial benison. 

nif Blessings from the earth beneath, J Three in One, and One in Three, 


Blessedness is blessing thee ; 

While we pour in chant and hymn 

Full hearts, flowing o’er the brim,— 

Water by thy power benign 

Blushing as celestial wine,— 

Till within the golden gates, 

Where the Lamb his bridal waits, 
We with all the white-robed throngs 
Sing the heavenly Song of Songs.! 


Fruits and flowers in woven wreath 5 

Balmy dews that heaven distils 

On the everlasting hills ; 

Angel wings, a guard of light 

O’er the peaceful home by night ; 
cr Angels’ steps to tend the way 

Onward, heavenward, day by day: 
a Co-eternal Three in One, 
Bp Seal the nuptial benison. 


[To be sung after the blessing, “Almighty God, who at the beginning did create our first parents,” &¢.) 
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The Visitation of the Sich. 


OC SAVIOUR OF THE WORLD, WHO BY THY CROSS AND PRECIOUS BLOOD HAST 
REDEEMED US, SAVE US AND HELP US, WE HUMBLY BESEECH THEE, O Lorp.” 


457. SAXONY. L.M. Moravian Chorale. 


“7 cried unto God with my voice, and he gave ear unto me.” —PS. \xxvil. 1. 


mp Gon of my life, to thee I call; 
Afflicted at thy feet I fall: 
When the great water-floods prevail, 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail. 


Friend of the friendless and the faint, 

Where should I lodge my deep complaini ?— 
cr Where but with thee, whose open door 

Invites the helpless and the poor? 


mp Did ever mourner plead with thee, 
And thou refuse that mourner’s plea? 

cr Does not the word still fix’d remain, 
That none shall seek thy face in vain? 


nip That were a grief I could not bear, 
Didst thou not hear and answer prayer 5 

cr But a prayer-hearing, answering God 
Supports me under every load. 


p Poor though I am, despised, forgot, 
cr Yet God, my God, forgets me not ; 
f And he is safe, and must succeed, 
For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead.@ 


458. CANONBURY. LM, Page. 
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The Visitation of the Sich. 


© I shall be satisfied when I awake with thy likeness.”—Ps. xvii 15. 


n7P Lorp, I am thine; but thou wilt prove 
My faith, my patience, and my love * 
cr I shall behold thy blissful face, 
And stand complete in righteousness. 


fp This life’s a dream, an empty show, 

cy But the bright world to which I go 
Hath joys substantial and sincere : 
When shall I wake, and find me there? 


459. ST. Bhs 


mf O glorious hour! O bless’d abode . 
I shall be near and like my God 3; 

dz And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 


My flesh shall slumber in the ground 

cr Vill the last trumpet’s joyful sound ; 

* Then burst the chains, with sweet surprise, 
And in my Saviour’s image rise.@ 


aS 


GM: RAVENSCROFT. 


“ My meditation of him shall be sweet.”—Ps. civ. 34. 


wif Wun langour and disease invade 
This trembling house of clay, 

cr “Vis sweet to look beyond our cage, 
And long to fly away: 


mp Sweet to look inward and attend 
The whispers of his love ; 
Sweet to look upward to the place 
Where Jesus pleads above: 


Sweet to look back, and see my name 
In life’s fair book set down; 

Sweet to look forward, and behold 
Eternal joys my own: 


2 Sweet to reflect how grace divine 
My sins on Jesus laid ; 
Sweet to remember that his blood 
My debt of sufferings paid : 
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nf Sweet in his righteousness to stand, 

Which saves from second death ; 
Sweet to experience, day by day 
His Spirit’s quickening breath ; 


Sweet in the confidence of faith 
To trust his firm decrees ; 
Z Sweet to lie passive in his hand, 
And know no will but his: 


cv Sweet to rejoice in lively hope 
That, when my change shall come, 
Angels will hover round my bed, 
And waft my spirit home. 


mf Vf sach the sweetness of the stream, 
What must the fountain be, 
Where saints and angels draw their bliss 
Immediately from thee ?¢ 


Che Visitation of the Sich. 


460. CONSOLATOR. IIs. Ios. M. L. BRapsuaw. 


Lord, thou knowest all things.” —JOUN xxi. 17. 


mp THou knowest, Lord, the weariness and sorrow 
Of the sad heart that comes to thee for rest ; 
Cares of to-day, and burdens for to-morrow, 
Blessings implored, and sins to be confess’d 3 
cr Wecome before thee at thy gracious word, 
And lay them at thy feet: thou knowest, Lord. 


2 Thou knowest all the past ; how long and blindly 
On the dark mountains the lost wanderer stray’d ; 
cr flow the good Shepherd follow’d, and how kindly 
He bore it home, upon his shoulders laid ; 
And heal’d the bleeding wounds, and sooth’d the pain, 
auf And brought back life, and hope, and strength again. 


nip Thou knowest all the present ; each temptation, 
Each toilsome duty, each foreboding fear ; 
All to each one assign’d of tribulation, 
Or to belovéd ones, than self more dear 3 
All pensive memories, as we journey on, 
Longings for vanish’d smiles and voices gone. 


nef ‘Thou knowest all the future ; gleams of gladness 
By stormy clouds too quickly overcast ; 
@it Hours of sweet fellowship and parting sadness, 
FZ And the dark river to be cross’d at last. 
O what could hope and confidence afford 
To tread that path; but this, thou knowest, Lord. 


mp Thou knowest, not alone as God, all-knowing ; 
As Man, our mortal weakness thou hast proved : 
On earth, with purest sympathies o’erflowing, 
O Saviour, thou hast wept, and thou hast loved ; 
And love and sorrow still to thee may come, 
And find a hiding-place, a rest, a home, 


cv Therefore we come, thy gentle call obeying, 
And lay our sins and sorrows at thy feet ; 
nif On everlasting strength our weakness staying, 
Clothed in thy robe of righteousness complete’ 
J Then rising and refresh’d we leave thy throne, 
And follow on to know as we are known, 
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Che Visitation of the Sick. 


461. MACFARREN, 
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“ Thou art my hiding place.” —Ps. Xxxil. 7. 


mf Titov art my hiding-place, O Lord, 

In thee I put my trust, 
Encouraged by thy holy word, 

A feeble child of dust. 

adi Ihave no argument beside, 
I urge no other plea, 

2 And ’tis enough my Saviour died, 
My Saviour died for me. 


74 When storms of fierce temptation beat, 
And furious foes assail, 
My refuge is the mercy-seat, 
My hope within the veil. 
From strife of tongues and bitter words 
My spirit flies to thee: 
cr Joy to my heart the thought affords, 
2 My Saviour died for me 


39% 


mp ’Mic trials, heavy to be borne, 
When mortal strength is vain, 
A heart with grief and anguish torn, 
A body rack’d with pain, — 
cr Ah! what could give the sufferer rest, 
Bid every murmur flee, 
But this, the witness in my breast, 
2p My Saviour died for me. 


26 And when thine awful voice commands 
This body to decay, 
And life in its last lingering sands 
Is ebbing fast away,— 
er Then, though it be in accents weak, 
And faint and tremblingly, 
mf O give me strength in death to speak, 
é My Saviour died for me.d 


x 


@he Visitation of the Srch. 


American Melody. 


462. GOSPEL. 7S és. Harmonized by J.'1. Coormr. 


“ The love of Christ which passeth knowledge.” —EPu. iii. 19. 
p 
tf TeLy me the old, old story | mp Tell me the story softly, 


Of unseen things above, With earnest tones and grave 5 y 
cr Of Jesus and his glory, Remember, I’m the sinner 
Of Jesus and his love. Whom Jesus came to save. 
utp Tell mé the story simply, nif Tell me that story always, 
As to a little child, If you would really be, 
For I Ay weak and weary, In any time of trouble, 
And helpless and defiled. | A comforter to me, 
mf Tell me the story slowly, Tell me the same old story, 
That I may take it in: When you have cause to fear 
That wonderful redemption, ‘That this world’s empty glory 
God’s remedy for sin. Is costing me too dear. 
Tell me the story often, cr Yes, and when that world’s glory 


di The early dew of morning 7 Tell me the old, old story: 


For I forget so soon ; | Is dawning on my soul, 
Has pass’d away at noc} ‘Christ Jesus makes thee whole.” 


463. GLENELG. six 8s. HewL_etr. 


Che Visitation of the Sick. 


© The Lord will be with thee: he will not fail thee.” —DuvrT. xxxi. 8. 


# Wuen gathering clouds around I view, ~ The sickening anguish of despair, 
And days are dark, and friends are few, cr Shall sweetly soothe, shall gently dry, 
On him I lean, who not in vain The throbbing heart, the streaming eye. 
Experienced every human pain ; : ; 
cr He sees my wants, allays my fears, #tp When sorrowing o’er some stone I bend, 
And counts and treasures up my tears. Which covers what was once a friend, 
= And from his voice, his hand, his smile, 
weP Tf aught should tempt my soul to stray Divides me for a little while ; 
From heavenly wisdom’s narrow way, Thou, Saviour, mark’st the tears I shed, 
To fly the good I snes pursue, For thou didst weep o’er Lazarus dead. 
Or do the sin I would not do, d 
cr Still he, who felt temptation’s power, uf And O, when I have safely pass’d 
Shall guard me m that dangerous hour. Through every conflict but the last, 
Still, still, unchanging, watch beside 
mm Tf vexing thoughts within me rise, My painful bed, for thou hast died ; 
And sore dismay’d my spirit dies ; cr ‘Then point to realms of cloudless day, 
Sull he, who once vouchsafed to bear And wipe the latest tear away.g 


464, HANOVER. IO4TH M. Crort, 


“ There the wicked cease from troubling, and there the weary be at rest.” —JoB lit. 17 


wtf My rest is in heaven, my rest is not here ; 
‘hen why should I murmur when trials are neat ? 
Be hush’d, my dark spirit,—the worst that can come 
But shortens my journey, and hastens me home. 


It is not for me to be seeking my bliss, 

And building my hopes in a region like this 3 
I look for a city which hands have not piled, 
I pant for a country by sin undefiled. 


The thorn and the thistle around me may grow, 
I would not Jie down upon roses below ; 
I ask not my portion, I seek not a rest, 

@ Till I find them for ever on Jesus his breast. 


utp Afflictions may damp me, they cannot destroy ; , 

cr One glimpse of his love turns them all into joy § 

J And the bitterest tears, if he smile but on them, 
Like dew in the sunshine, grow diamond ana gent 


mf Let trial and danger my progress oppose, 
They only make heaven more sweet at the close 5 
Come joy or come sorrow, whate’er may befall, 
J Ahome with my God will make up for it all. 


A scrip on my back, and a staff in my hand. 

I march on in haste through an enemy’s land ; 

The road may be rough, but it cannot be long, 

And I smooth it with hope, *nd I cheer it with song.? 
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 Ohe Visitation of the Sick. 


465, WATTON. 


8s. 4S. Cur. 


“* Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life; and I shall dwell in the 
house of the Lord for ever.” —PS. xxiil. 6 


* My God, I thank thee, who hast made 
The earth so bright ; 
So full of splendour and of joy, 
Beauty and light ; 
So many glorious things are here, 
Noble and right. 


wef | thank thee too that thou hast made 
Joy to abound ; 
So many gentle thoughts and deeds 
Circling us round, 
dt That in the darkest spot of earth 
cr Some love is found. 


2 I thank thee more that all our joy 
Is touch’d with pain ; 
That shadows fall on brightest hours ; 
That thorns remain ; 
cr So that earth’s bliss may be our guide, 
And not our chain. 


466. WEYMOUTH. 


nif For thou, who knowest, Lord, how soon 
Our weak heart clings, 
Hast given us joys, tender and true, 
Yet all with wings ; 
J So that we see, gleaming on high, 
Diviner things. 


mf I thank thee, Lord, that thou hast kept 
The best in store ; 
We have enough, yet not too much 
To long for more : 
wp A yearning for a deeper peace, 
Not known before. 


mf I thank thee, Lord, that here our souls, 
Though amply blest, 
Can never find, although they seek, 
A perfect rest, — 
di Nor ever shall, until they lean 
L On Jesus’ breast. 


=e Jiegstg 


A- men. 


GChe Visitation of the Sich. 


“My soul is even as a weaned chud.”—Ps, cxxxi. 2. 


vf Fatuer, I know that all my life 
Is portion’d out for me; 
And the changes that are sure to come 
I do not fear to see: 
dt But I ask thee for a present mind, 
Intent on pleasing thee. 


mp I ask thee for a thoughtful love, 
Through constant watching wise, 
To meet the glad with joyful smiles, 
And wipe the weeping eyes ; 
And a heart at leisure from itself 
To soothe and sympathize. 


I would not have the restless will 
That hurries to and fro, 

Seeking for some great thing to do, 
Or secret thing to know ; 

I would be treated as a child, 
And guided where I go. 


uf Wherever in the world I am, 
In whatsoe’er estate, 
I have a fellowship with hearts 
To keep and cultivate ; 
@i And a work of lowly love to do 
For the Lord on whom I wait. 


467. VIA CRUCIS. 
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cr So I ask thee for the daily strength, 
To none that ask denied, 
And a mind to blend with outward life 
While keeping at thy side ; 
mf Content to fill a little space, 
If thou be glorified. 


And if some things I do not ask 
In my cup of blessing be ; 
I would have my spirit fill’d the mora 
4 With grateful love to thee : 
at More careful,—not to serve thee mucn,— 
But to please thee perfectly. 


2 There are briars besetting every path 
That call for patient care, 
There is a cross in every lot, 
And an earnest need for prayer‘ 
cr But a lowly heart that leans on thee 
Is happy anywhere, 


Jf Inaservice which thy love appoints 
here are no bonds for me, 
For my inmost heart is taught the truta 
That makes thy children free ; 
And a life of self-renouncing love 
Is a life of liberty. 


BARKWORTH. 
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“ Make thy way straight before ny Jace.’ —Ps. v, 8. 


nif Tuy way, not mine, O Lord, 
However dark it be: 
Lead me by thine own hand, 
Choose out the path for me. 


Smooth let it be or rough, 
It will be still the best ; 
Winding or straight, it leads 

Right onward to thy rest. 


I dare not choose my lot ; 
I would not, if I might ; 
¢” Choose thou for me, my God; 
So shall I walk aright. 


mf The kingdom that I seek 
Is thine: so let the way 
399 


That leads to it be thine, 
di Else I must surely stray. 


mp Take thou my cup, and it 
With joy or sorrow fill, 
As best to,thee may seem ; 
Choose thou my good and ill. 


Choose thou for me my friends, 
My sickness or my health ; 
Choose thou my cares for ine, 
My poverty or wealth. \ 


uf Not mine, not mine the choice 
In things or great or small ; 

7 Be thou my guide, my strength, 
My wisdom, and my all. 


The Visitation of the Sich. 


“ Be of good cheer; ttis 1; be not afraid.”—MATtrrT. xiv. 27. 


mf Toss’D with rough winds, and faint with fear, 2 This bitter cup, I drank it first ; 


Above the tempest, soft and clear, To thee it is no draught accurst 3 
di What still small accents greet mine ear ?-~ The hand that gives it thee is pierced t 
p. cr *Tis I; be not afraid. ’Tis I; be not afraid. 
utp 'Tis I, who wash’d thy spirit white 3 utf Mine eyes are watching by thy bed, 
“Tis I, who gave thy blind eyes sight $ Mine arms are underneath thy head, 
cr Tis I, thy Lord, thy life, thy light : cr My blessing is around thee shed : 
*Tis I; be not afraid. Tis I; be not afraid. 
wf These raging winds, this surging sea, ut~ When on the other side thy feet 
Have spent their deadly force on me; Shall rest, ’mid thousand welcomes sweet 
‘They bear no breath of wrath to thee: JF One well-known voice thy heart shall greet, 
*Tis 1; be not afraid. ’Tis I; be not afraid.z 


469, MAGDALEN COLLEGE, 8. 8. 6. 
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The Visitation of the Sich. i 


“ Casting all your care upon him, for he careth for you.”—1 PET. Vv. 7. 


nif O Lorp, how happy should we be mf Sure that the Father, who is nigh ‘ 


If we could cast our care on thee, To still the famish’d raven’s cry, 
If we from self could rest ; Will hear in that we fear. 
And feel at heart that One above : 
In perfect wisdom, perfect love, mp We cannot trust him as we should ; 
Is working for the best. So chafes weak nature’s restless mood 
To cast its peace away ; 
vip Wow far from this our daily life, cv But birds and flowerets round us preach, 
How oft disturb’d by anxious strife, All, all the present evil teach 
By sudden wild alarms ; Sufficient for the day. 
cr Ocould we but relinguish all : 
Our earthly props, and simply fall uf Lord, make these faithless hearts of ours 
Ona thine almighty arms ! Such lessons learn from birds and flowers 3 
Make them from self to cease, 
wtp Could we but kneel and cast our load, Leave all things to a Father’s will, 
Even while we pray, upon our God, And taste, before him lying still, 
cr Then rise with lighten’d cheer ; di Even im affliction, peace. 


This Hymn may also be sung to “ Bridehead,” No. q2t. 


470. ST. JUDE. P.M. €. Ji Vincunr: 


“Tam crucified with Christ: nevertheless I live; yet not I, but Christ liveth in me.”—GAt. ii, 20, 


if O, THE bitter shame and sorrow, 
That a time could ever be, 
When I let the Saviour’s pity 
‘lead in vain, and proudly answer'd, 
** All of self, and none of thee.” 


2 Yet he found me; I beheld him 
Bleeding on th’ accurséd tree, 
Heard him pray : ‘‘ Forgive them, Father” 
And my wistful heart said faintly, 
“Some of self and some of thee.” 


cr Day by day his tender mercy, 
Healing, helping, full and free, 
Sweet and strong, and ah! so patient, 
Brought me lower, while I whisper’d, 
Bp «Less of self, and more of thee.” 


7 Higher than the highest heavens, 
Deeper than the deepest sea, 
Lord, thy love at last hath conquerd 3 
Grant me now my soul's petition, 
* None of self, and all of thee,” 


gal 


Che Visitation of the Sich. 


4°71, WORDSWORTH. SIX 10S, 


“ The Lord ts my portion, saith my soul.”’—LAM. iil. 24. 


mp LonG did I toil, and knew no earthly rest, cr Whate’er may change, in him no change is seen; 
Far did I rove, and found.no certain home, A glorious sun that wanes not nor declines ; 
At last I sought them in his sheltering breast, Above the clouds and storms he walks serene, 
Who opes his arms, and bids the weary come: And sweetly on his people’s darkness shines : 
cr With him I found a home, a rest divine, ai All may depart, I fret not, nor repine, 
And I since then am his, and he is mine. While I my Saviour’s am, while he is mine. 
wf The good IJ have is from his stores supplied 3 nuf While here, alas, I know but half his love, 
The ill is only what he deems the best ; 3ut half discern him, and but half adore ; 
He for my Friend, I’m rich with nought beside; ¢z But when I meet him in the realms above 
And poor without him, though of all possess’d I hope to love him better, praise him more, 
Changes may come; I take, or I resign ; J And feel, and tell, amid the choir divine, 
Content, while I am his, while he is mine. How fully I am his, and he is mine. 


472, HOLY CHURCH. "8. OS. A. H. Brown, 


Che Visitation of the Sich. 


“To hoar hairs will I carry you.”—Isa. xlvi. 4. 


nif I’m kneeling at the threshold, aweary, faint, and crx Oh! would that I were with them, amid the shining 


sore: 5 [door ; 

I'm waiting for the dawning, for the opening of the / 

cr I’m waiting till the Master shall bid me rise and 
{home. 


come 
To the glory of his presence, the gladness of his 
2 A weary path I’ve travell’d ’mid darkness, storm, 


and strife, 
Bearing many a burden, contending for my life ; 
cr But now the morn is breaking, my toil will soon be 
Gren, [door. 
I’m kneeling at the threshold, my hand is at the 


2 Methinks I hear the voices of the blesséd, as they @ 
stand, [land ; 
Sweet singing in the sunshine of the unclouded # 


473. BELMONT. 


throng, 
Uniting in their worship, rejoicing in their song! 


uf The friends that started with me have enter’d long 


ago} [foe ; 
Ah! one by one they left me to struggle with the 
Their pilgrimage was shorter, their triumph sooner 
won ; {done. 
How lovingly they'll hail me, when my work too is 


With them the blesséd angels that know no grief or 
sin, 

I see them at the portals, prepared to let me in ; 

O Lord, I wait thy pleasure, thy time and way are 
best, [me rest.¢ 

But I’m wasted, worn, and weary; my Father bid 


S. WEBBE. 


“* To me to live ts Christ, and to die is gain.” —PHIL. i. 21. 


nif Lord, it belongs not to my care, | 
Whether I die or live ; 
To love and serve thee is my share, 
And this thy grace must give. 


Christ leads me through no darker rooms 
Than he went through before, 

And he that to God’s kingdom comes 
Must enter by this door. 


® Come, Lord, when grace hath made me meet 
Thy blesséd face to see: 
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For if thy work on earth be sweet, 
What will thy glory be! 


Then I shall end my sad complaints, 


And weary sinful days, 


* And join with the triumphant saints 


That sing Jehovah’s praise. 


wf My knowledge of that life is small ; 


The eye of faith is dim ; 
But ’tis enough that Christ knows all, 
And I shall be with him.¢ 


Che Visitation of the Sick. : 


474, WESTMINSTER. CM. TuRLE. 
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“Water of life, clear as crystal.” — REV, xxii. 1. 
tf THERE is a stream which issues forth nf Eye hath not seen, nor ear hath heard, 
From God’s eternal throne From fancy ’tis conceal'd, : 
And from the Lamb, a living stream What thou, Lord, hast laid up for thine, 
Clear as the crystal stone. And hast to me reveal’d, 
This stream doth water Paradise ; I see thy face, I hear thy voice, 
It makes the angels sing ; T taste thy sweetest love 5 
One precious drop revives my heart ; cr But oh, for eagle wings to rise, 
Hence all my joys do spring. And dwell with thee above ! 
J Such joys as are unspeakable, utp Then would I flee, like Noah’s dove, 
_ _ And full of glory too ; Leaving this world of sin ; 
di Such hidden manna, hidden pearls, Then should my Lord put forth his hand, 
As worldlings do not know. And kindly take me in.¢ 


HENRY. 
flarmonized by J. T. Cooper. 


475. O PARADISE. [rirsr TUNE.] P.M. 
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The Visitation of the Sick. 


Cres. 
=| 


“* Having a desire to depart, and to be with Christ, which is far better.” —PHIL. i. 23. 


tf O ParaviseE, O Paradise, mf © Paradise, O Paradise, 
Who doth not crave for rest ? I want to sin no more, 
Who would not seek the happy land, cr ] want-to be as pure on earth 
Where they that loved are blest ; As on thy spotless shore ; 
je Where loyal hearts, and true, ye Where loyal hearts, &c. 


Stand ever in the hght, 


mfo P i Paradi 
All rapture, through and through, / O Paradise, O Paradise, 


I shall not wait for long ; 


1 In God’ st holy sight ? : 

a Cup r e PE ’en now the loving ear may catck 
7tf QO Paradise, O Paradise, Faint fragments of thy song; 
nip ‘The world is growing old ; ve Where loyal hearts, &c. 


cr Who would not be at rest and free 


Where dove is never cold ? 7 Lord Jesu, King of Paradise, 


O, keep me in thy love, 


a Be teres oye Lbsarter tet cr And guide me to that happy land 
nif O Paradise, O Paradise, Of perfect rest above ; 
vip ’Tis weary waiting here ; wa Where loyal hearts, and true, 
ty I long to be wheré Jesus is. Stand ever in the light, 
To feel, to see him near ; All rapture, through and through, 
Where loyal hearts, &c. ai In God’s most holy sight. 
475. PARADISI. [SECOND TunE.] P.M. Tat) Coores! 
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The Visitation of the Sich. 


476. VISIO DOMINI. IIs. 10S. 
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“ They desired him, saying, Sir, we would see Fesus.”—JOUN Xi, 21. 


22 WE would see Jesus; for the shadows lengthen 
Across this little landscape of our life ; 
We would see Jesus, our weak faith to strengthen 
For the last weariness, the final strife. 


We would see Jesus ; for life’s hand hath rested 
With its dark touch upon both heart and brow 3 
And though our souls have many a billow breasted, 

Others are rising in the distance now. 


<r We would see Jesus, the great rock foundation 
Whereon our feet were set by sovereign grace, 
J Nor life nor death, with all their agitation, 
Can thence remove us if we see his face. 


ntp We would see Jesus: other lights are paling, 
Which for long years we have rejoiced to see } 

adi The blessings of our pilgrimage are failing, 

cr | We would not mourn them, for we go tc thee. 


p We would see Jesus; yet the spirit lingers 
Round the dear objects it has loved so long, 
And earth from earth can scarce unclasp its fingers 3 
cr Our love to thee makes not this love less strong. 


~ We would see Jesus : sense is all too blinding, 
And heaven appears too dim, too far away: 

cr We would see thee, thyself our hearts reminding 
What thou hast suffer’d our great debt to pay 


_f We would see Jesus: this is all we’re needing ; 
Strength, joy, and willingness come with the sight 3 
We would see Jesus, dying, risen, pleading ; 
@ Then welcome day, and farewell mortal night. 


477. ST. FABIAN. 8s. 6. J. Summers, 


/ 


Ghe Visitation of the Sich. 


“ They saw no man any more, save Fesus only.” —MArK ix. 8. 


p The need will soon be past and gone, 
Exceeding great but quickly o’er : 

¢ The love unbought is all thine own 

7 And lasts for evermore. 


uff O Saviour, I have nought to plead, 
In earth beneath or heaven above, 
But just my own exceeding need 
cr And thy exceeding love. 


Communion of the Sich. 
478, ATONEMENT. P.M. Bohemian Chorale. 


“ Lord, I believe; help thou mine unbelief.” —MAarx ix, 24. 


| mf Gop of my salvation, hear, utp Nothing have I, Lord, to pay, 
And help me to believe ; Nor can thy grace procure ; 
| Simply do I now draw near, Empty send me not away, 
Thy blessing to receive : For I, thou know’st, am poor}; 
p Full of sin, alas! I am, Dust and ashes is my name, 
cy ut to thy wounds for refuge flee: My all is sin and misery : 
mf Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, wif ¥riend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 
72 ‘Thy blood was shed for me. p Thy blood was shed for me. 
3zf Standing now as newly slain, nt No good word, or work, or thought, 
To thee I lift mine eye ; Bring I to gain thy grace ; 
Balm of all my grief and pain, Pardon I accept unbought, 
Thy grace is always nigh; Thy proffer I embrace : 
Now, as yesterday, the same Coming, as at first I came, 
Thou art, and wilt for ever be ; To take, and not bestow on thee 3 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, mf  ¥riend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 
2 Thy blood. was shed for me. 2 Thy blood was shed for me, 
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The Order for the Burial of the Mead, 


66 GRANT TIIAT TITROUGH THE GRAVE AND GATE OF DEATII WE MAY PASS 
TO OUR JOYFUL RESURRECTION,” 


479, CLEWER. Pants BAMBRIDGE, 
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“Ve sorrow not even as others which have no hope.” —1 THESS. iv. 13. 


mt THOU art gone to the grave ; but we will not deplore thee, 
Though sorrows and darkness encompass the tomb ; 

cr Thy Saviour has pass’d through its portal before thee, 

mf And the lamp of his love is thy guide through the gloom. 


2 Thou art gone to the grave: we no longer behold thee, 

_ Nor tread the rough path of the world by thy side ; 
cr But the wide arms of mercy are spread to enfold thee 
@i And sinners may die, for the Sinless has died. 


mtp Thou art gone to the grave; and, its mansion forsaking, 
Perchance thy weak spirit in fear linger’d long ; 

cr But the mild rays of Paradise beam’d on thy waking, 

wf And the sound which thou heardst was the seraphim’s song, 


nif Thou art gone to the grave ; but we will not deplore thee, 

cr Whose God was thy ransom, thy guardian, and guide ; 

J He gave thee, he took thee, and he will restore thee ; 
And death has no sting, for the Saviour has died. 


Austrian Melody. 
Harimonized by J. T. Cooper. te 


480. DOLOMITE CHANT. 6s. 


The Order for the Burial of the Dead. 
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INS Raise, 


“T heard a voice from heaven, saying unto me, Write, Blessed are the dead which die in the 
Lord.” —R&V. xiv. 13. 


nip HusH ! blesséd are the dead 
In Jesus’ arms who rest, 
And lean their weary head 
For ever on his breast. 
nf O beatific sight ! 
No darkling veil between, 
They see the Light of Light, 
Whom here they loved unseen. 


For them the wild is past 
With all its toil and care; 

Its withering midnight blast, 
Its fiery noonday glare. 

#tf Them the Good Shepherd leads, 
Where storms are never rife, 
“In tranquil dewy meads 

Beside the Fount of Life. 


481, MORNINGTON. 
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¢ Ours only are the tears, 
Who weep around their tomb, 
The light of bygone years 
And shadowing years to come. 


Their voice, their touch, their smile,~— 


Those love-springs flowing o’er,— 
Earth for its little while 
Shall never know them more. 


m1, O tender hearts and true, 
Our long last vigil kept, 
We weep and mourn for you 3 
Nor blame us: Jesus wept. 
cr But soon at break of day 
' His calm Almighty voice, 
f Stronger than death, shall say, 
#  Awake,—arise,—rejoice. 


MorRNINGTON, 
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o27 BROTHER, thou art gOne before us, 
And thy saintly soul is fown 
Where tears are wiped from évery eye, 
And s6rrow is unknown. 
From the burden Of the flesh, 
And from care and fears released, 
ai Where the wicked céase from troubling, 
a And the wéary are at rest. 
#1, ‘The toilsome way thou’st travell’d o’er, 
And b6rne the heavy load ; 
cr But Christ hath taught thy languid feet 
To réach his blest abode ; 
yz, Yhou art sleeping néw like Lazarus 
Up6n his Father’s breast, 
di Where the wicked céase from troubling, 
p And the wéary are at rest. 
gz Sin can never taint thee now, 
~ Nor déubt thy faith assail ; 
Nor thy meek trust in Jésus Christ 
And the Holy Spirit fail. 
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“ The spirit shall return unto God who gave it.” —F cues. xii. 7. 


And there thou’rt sure to méet the good 
Whom on éarth thou lovedst best, 
di Where the wicked céase from troubling, 
p And the wéary are at rest. 


wip ‘* Karth to earth,” and “‘ dtist to dust,” 
The s6lemn priest hath said ; 
So we lay the turf above thee now, 
And we séal thy narrow bed ; 
g7 But thy spirit, brother, sUars away 
Among the faithful blest, 
a@é Where the wicked céase from troubling, 
2 And the wéary are at rest. 
wf And when the Lord shall stmmon us 
Whom thou hast left behind, 
May we, untainted by the world, 
As sure a welcome find ; : 
May each, like thee, depart in peace 
To bé a glorious guest, 
di Where the wicked céase from troubling, 
2 And the wéary are at rest. 


The Order for the Burial of the Dead. 


482, HEBRON. P.M. BaRNBY, 
Smoothly. 


“Into thine hand I commit my spirit: thou hast redeemed me, O Lord God of truth.” —P3s. xxxi. §. 


mp Now the labourer’s task is o’er ; wp ‘There the sinful souls, that turn 
Now the battle-day is past ; | To the cross their dying eyes, 

cy Now upon the farther shore | cy All the love of Christ shall learn 
Lands the voyager at last. At his feet in Paradise. 

2 Father, in thy gracious keeping p Father, in thy, &c. 


Leave we now thy servant sleeping. 
wtf There no more the powers of hell 


wtf There the tears of earth are dried ; Can prevail to mar their peace ; 
There its hidden things are clear 3 Christ the Lord shall guard them well, 
There the work of life is tried He who died for their release. 
By a juster Judge than here. p Father, in thy, &c. 


@ Father, in thy, &c. ; 
/  “¥arth to earth, and dust to dust $”’ 


utf- ‘There the angels bear on high Calmly now the words we say ; 
Many a stray’d and wourded lamb, Leaving 4271 to sleep in trust, 

di Peacefully at last to lie or Till the resurrection day. 
In the breast of Abraham. ~ Father, in thy gracious keeping 

/ Father, in thy, &c. Leave we now thy servant sleeping. 


483. HOLLY. LM. 


Ehe Order for the Purial of the Mead. 


“ Tle shall enter into peace.” —Isa. \vii. 2. 


mp How sweet the hour of closing day, 
When all is peaceful and serene, 
And the broad sun’s retiring ray 
Sheds a mild lustre o’er the scene ! 


Such is the Christian’s parting hour, 
So peacefulty he sinks to rest ; 
cr And faith, rekindling all its power, 
Lights up the languor of his breast. 


wif There is a radiance in his eye, 
A smile upon his wasted cheek, © 
That seems to tell of glory nigh 
In language that no tongue can speak 


cr A beam from heaven is sent to cheer 
The pilgrim on his gloomy road ; 
And angels are attending near 
nN To bear him to their bright abode. 


ntp O Lord, that we may thus depart, 
Thy joys to share, thy face to see, 
cr Impress thine image on our heart, 
And teach us now to walk with thee.d 


484, REQUIEM. IIs. 6s. C. J. Vincent. 


“Twill comfort them, and make them rejotce from their sorrow,.’—JER XXxXi. 13. 


w-f A voice is heard on earth of kinsfolk weeping c? But on the golden streets the holy people 
The loss of one they love ; Are passing to and fro; 
-y But he is gone where the redeem’d are keeping 


: m7 And saying, as they meet, Rejoice ! another 
A festival above. 7 ying, as y ’ J - 


Long waited for, is come: 
77? The mourners throng the way, and from the steeple + The Saviour’s heart is glad: a younger brother 
v2 The funeral bell tolls slow ; Hath reach'd the Father’s home. 
225 ‘ tT 


Ghe Order for the Purtal of the Dead. 


BURIAL OF A CHILD. 


485. MEINHOLD. P.M. Cannan 
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He shall gather the lanibs with his arm, and carry them in his bosont, —Isa. xl. 11 


2 GENTLE Shepherd, thou hast still’d 
Now thy little lamb’s long weeping : 
Ah, how peaceful, pale, and mild, 
In its narrow bed ’tis sleeping ; 
And no sign of anguisa sore 
Heaves that little bosom more. 


wc In this world of care and pain, 
Lord, thou wouldst no longer leave it 3 
#2f To the sunny heavenly plain 
Dost thou now with joy receive it: 
cx  Clothed in robes of spotless white, 
Now it dwells with thee in light. 


p Ah, Lord Jesu, grant that we 
Where it lives may soon be living, 
o> And the lovely pas‘ures see 
That its heavenly food are giving 3 
Then the gain of death we prove, 
di Though thou take what most we love, 
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Che Order for the Muriul of the Dead. 


486. ST. JOHN (HAVERGAL). 6s. 8s. Tvekoet 


“So he bringeth them unto their desired haven.’—Ps. cvii. 45. 


mp SAFE home, safe home in port : ntf No more the foe can harm: 
Rent cordage, shatter’d deck, No more of leaguer’d camp, 
Torn sails, provision short, And cry of night alarm, 
And only not a wreck :— And need of ready lamp :— 
cr But oh, the joy upon the shore di And yet how nearly had he fail’d— 
To tell our voyage-perils o’er ! How nearly had that foe prevail’d! 
utf The prize, the prize secure : mp The lamb is in t&e fold, 
adi The wrestler nearly fell ; : In perfect safety penn’d: 
Bare all he could endure, CE The lion once had hold, 
And bare not always well :— And thought to make an end :— 
_ er But he may smile at troubles gone 2p But One came by with wounded side 
Who sets the victor-garland on. And for the sheep the Shepherd died. 


nif The exile is at home: 
ai O nights and days of tears, 
O longings not to roam, 
O sins and doubts and fears ! 
cy What matters now grief’s darkest day, 
: When God has wiped all tears away ? 


mf O happy, happy bride, 
Thy widow’d hours are past 3 
a The Bridegroom at thy side, 
Thou all his own at last ; 
The sorrows of thy former cup 
J 1a full fruition swallow’d up. 
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Che Order for the Burial of the Dead, 


487, OLD TWENTY-FIFTH. D.S.M. taverns 


“Vell done, good and faithful servant: enter thou into the joy of thy Lord.”—MATT. Xxv. 21. 


mf Servant of God, well done; * 
Rest from thy loved employ ; | 


His spirit with a bound 

Burst its encumbering clay : 

di His tent, at sunrise, on the ground 
p A darken’d ruin lay. 


The battle fought, the victory won. 
Enter thy Master’s joy.” 


The voice at midnight came 3 . : 
2 He started up to feshen i“ atp ‘The pains of death are past, 
~  Amortal arrow pierced his frame: Labour and sorrow cease ; 
cae limoittalmmontecn. And, life’s long warfare closed at last, 
: His soul is found in peace. 
mf At midnight came the cry, ye Soldier of Christ, well done: 


To meet thy God prepare: 
cr He woke, and caught his Captain’s eye } 
Then, strong in faith and prayer,— 


Praise be thy new employ ; 
And, while eternal ages run, 
i Rest in thy Saviour’s joy.f 


Commination Service. 


* RECEIVE AND COMFORT US, WHO ARE GRIEVED AND WEARIED WITH 
THE BURDEN OF OUR SINS.’ 


488. ST. PHILIP. THREE 7S. 


Commination Soerbice. 


# Let them say, Spare thy people, O Lord: and give not thine heritage to reproach.” —Jout ii, rp 


2 Lorp, in this thy mercy’s day, 2p Py thy night of agony, 
Ere the time shall pass away, By thy supplicating cry, 
On our knees we fall and pray. By thy willingness to die, 
Holy Jesu, grant us tears, By thy tears of bitter woe, 
Fill us with heart-searching fears, For Jerusalem below, 
Ere the hour of doom appears. Let us not thy love forego, 
nuf Lord, on us thy Spirit pour, ust Judge and Saviour of our race, 
Kneeling lowly at thy door, When we see thee face to face, 
2 Ere tt close for evermore. Grant us ’neath thy wings a vlace. 


On thy love we rest alone, 
And that love will then be known 
By the pardon’d round thy throne, 


SouTHGATE. 


489. ST. AGATHA. a Seh 


“Out of the depths have I cried unto thee, O Lord.” —Ps. cxxx. 1. 


2 Tuou who didst on Calvary bleed, 
Thou who dost for sinners plead, 
Help me in my time of need ; 

Jesu, hear my cry. 


In my darkness and my grief, 

With my heart of unbelief, 

I, who am of sinners chief, 
Lift to thee mine eye. 


Foes without and fears within, 
With no plea thy grace to win, 
cy But that thou canst save from sin, 
v4 To thy cross I fly. 


cr Others, long in fetters bound, 
There deliverance sought and found 
Heard the voice of mercy sound, 
Surely so may I. 


mf There on thee I cast my care, 
There to thee I raise my prayer, 
di esu, save me from despair, 
Save me, or I die. 


£2 When the storms of trial lower, 
When I feel temptation’s power, 
In the last and darkest hour, 
Jesu, be thou nigh.e 


825 


Psalms and Hymns of Praise. 


‘‘ VENITE, EXULTEMUS DOMINO,’ = 


490, OLD HUNDREDTH. LM. d 


491. BRESLAU. 


“* Serve the Lord with gladness.” —Ps. c. 2. 


J Att people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice: 
Him serve with fear, his praise forth tell, 
Come ye before him and rejoice. 


mf The Lord, ye know, is God indeed 3 
Without our aid he did us make: 

We are his flock, he doth us feed ; 
And for his sheep he doth us take. 


J Oenter then his gates with praise, 
Approach with joy his courts unto: 
Praise, laud, and bless his name always 3 
For it is seemly so to do. 


J Forwhy? The Lord our God is good; 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 

cr His truth at all times firmly stood ; 
And shall from age to age endure. 


L.M. Clauderi Psalter, 


Asalms and Hymns of Praise i 


Let us make a joyful notse to the rock of our salvation, &c.”—Ps. xcv. 1-76 


O come, loud anthems let us sing, J For God the Lord, enthroned in state, 
Loud thanks to our almighty King, Is with unrivall’d glory great ; 
And high our grateful voices raise, The depths of earth are in his hand, 
As our Salvation’s rock we praise. Her secret wealth at his command. 
nif Into his presence let us haste O let us to his courts repair, 
To thank him for his favours past 3 And bow with adoration there , 
¢- To him address, in joyful songs, @it Low on our knees with reverence fall, 
The praise that to his name belongs. cy And on the Lord our Maker call.a 
492, 493, REDHEAD. (No. 4.) L.M. R. RepHEap. 


* Blessed be the Lord God of Israel from everlasting to everlasting ."—Ps. cvi. 48. 


492. / O RENDER thanks to God above, 
The fountain of eternal love, 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Has stood, and shall for ever last. 


tf Who can his mighty deeds express, 
Not only vast, but numberless ? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise ? 


Happy are they, and only they, 

Who from his judgments fear to stray, 
Who know and love his perfect will, 
And all his righteous laws fulfil. 


2p Extend to me that favour, Lord, 
Thou to thy chosen dost afford ; 

cr When thou return’st to set them free, 
Let thy salvation visit me.4 


‘O braise ye the Lord, all ye nations.” —Ps. cxvii. te 
493. / From all that dwell below the skies, 


Let the Creator’s praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer’s name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 


Z Eternal are thy mercies, Lord, 
Eternal truth attends thy word: 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more.@ 
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Psalms and Hymns of Praise. 


494, ALLELUIA. P.M. BARNEY, 


“ And again they said, Alleluia.” —REV. xix. 3. 
Cres. rr 
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2. Ye next who stand before the E - - ter - nal light, In hymning choirs re-echo 
Dec. 3. The holy city shalltake. . . . up your strain, And with glad songs resounding 
Can. 4. In blissful answering strains ye . thus re - joice To render tothe Lord with , 


| | cres. 


(CF ; ss eOnESONCuETS |amercesec Seen sigsee SES 


; ! 
: Z Gapnperac reste omar a | 
Lz9 i 
EN w wy 
<s nf TN ' CHES. FN 
yi be eg J | EE ee es eS" 
wv. EE SAAR IS DS ee ee Oa ae Se a | = 
Y (4 ours aa ee eee Ee eli or  or Ee  d ! pT 
=< eae 'e 


Dec. 5. Ye who have gain’d at length your palms in bliss, Victorious ones, your chant shall 


Can, 6. There, in one grand acclaim for . . e - ver ring ‘The strains which tell the honour 
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Dec. 7. This is the rest for weary . . .  onesbroughtback: This is the food and drink which 
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\Furi. 8. While thee, by whom were all things made, we praise Forever, and telloutin. . . . 


g. Almighty Christ, tothee our . . voi - ces sing Glory forevermore: to . .«. - 


Psalms and Hymns of Praise, 
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we bring less 


qisalms end Aynns of Praise. 


495. OLD (13TH. SEKeOSe German Chorale. 
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psalms and Hymns of Praise. 


“While I live will I praise the Lord.” —Ps. cxlvi. 2. 


vif {LL praise my Maker with my breath, 
And when my voice is lost in death, 
Praise shall sioploy my nobler powers ; 
cr My days of praise shall ne’er be past, 
While life and thought and being last, 
Or immortality endures. 


J Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel’s God: he made the sky, 


And earth, and seas, with all their train: 


His truth for ever stands secure ; 
di He saves the oppress’d, he feeds the poor, 
cr And none shall find his promise vain 


496, TALLIS’ 95TH PSALM. 


mtf The Lord gives eyesight to the blind 3 
_ The Lord supports the sinking mind ; 
di He sends the labouring conscience ‘peace’ 
nt’ He helps the stranger in distress, 
| The widow, and the fatherless, 
And grants the prisoner sweet release. 


J YV'll praise him while he lends me breath, 
And, when my voice is lost in death, 
Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
crv My days of praise shall ne’er be past 
While life and thought and being last, 
Or immortality endures.g 


TALLIS: 
Arranged by TURPIN. 


[FIRST TUNE. ] 
D.L.M. 


“ The heavens declare the glory of God.” —Ps. xix. 1. 


THE spacious firmament on high, 

With all the blue ethereal sky, 

And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Their Great Original proclaim. 

The unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator’s power display, 

And publishes to every land 

The work of an almighty Hand. 


we Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats tiie story of her birth ; 
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While all the stars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 

cr Confirm the tidings, as they roll, 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 


p What though in solemn silence all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball ; 
What though no real voice or sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found ; 

wif In reason’s ear they all rejoice, 

cr And utter forth a glorious voice 3 
f For ever singing as they shine, 
“g@ ‘The Hand that made us is divine.” 


Psalms and Hymns of Praise. 


496. HAYDN. [sEconp TUNE.] D.L.M. Adapted from Hayvn. 


‘* The heavens declare the glory of God.”—Ps. xix. 1. 


Tue spacious firmament on high, While all the stars that round her burn, 
With all the blue ethereal sky, And all the planets in their turn, 
And spangled heavens, a shining frame, c? Confirm the tidings, as they roll, 
Their Great Original proclaim. And spread the truth from pole to pole. 
The unwearied sun, from day to day, : é 
Does his Creator’s power display, 2 What though in solemn silence all 
And publishes to every land wove pound tte gal terrestrial ual ; 
: Imiehty Hand. at though no real voice or soun 
pecgepe Oa el nUen Ey, Amid their radiant orbs be found ; 
wtf Soon as the evening shades prevail, mf In reason’s ear they all rejoice, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, cr And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
And nightly to the listening earth 7_ For ever singing as they shine, 
Repeats the story of her birth ; @ ‘The Hand that made us is divine,” 


™ For Organ Accompaniment ad lib., 4th line 


Psalms and Hymns 


4997, ST. STEPHEN. 


C.M. 


of Praise. 


“ My cup runneth over.” —PS. xxill. 5. 
Jy 


? WHuen all thy mercies, O my God, 
My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, I’m lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 


nif Unnumber’d comforts to my soul 
Thy tender care bestow’d, 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom these comforts flow’d. 


2% When worn with sickness, oft hast thou 
cr With health renew’d my face ; 

~ And, when in sins and sorrows sunk, 
cr. Revived my soul with grace. 


498. LONDON NEW. 
| 
=| 


7 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 


cr Through every period of my life 
Thy goodness I’ll pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 


G Through all eternity to thee 
A joyful song I’ll raise ; 

For oh! eternity’s too short 
To utter all thy praise.¢ 


Scotch Psalter, 1635. 


6 heard the voice of many angels round about the throne.”—REV. V. 11. 


7 Come, let us join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 


“Worthy the Lamb that died,” they cry, 
“© To be exalted thus ;” 

“© Worthy the Lamb,” our lips reply, 
“« For he was slain for us,” 


p 


mf Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honour and power diving} 
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cr 


F 


And blessings more than we can give 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 


Let all that dwell above the sky, 
And air, and earth, and seas, 
Conspire to lift thy glories high, 

And speak thine endless praise, 


The whole creation join in oue, 
To bless the sacred name 

Of him that sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb ¢ 


Psulms and Hymns of Praise. 


499, MILES’ LANE. CM. SHRUBSOLE. 
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* This second line to be sung in Unison, tf preferred. 


“le ts Lord of lords, and King of kings.” —REV. xvii. 14. 


J At hail the power of Jesus’ name! f Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 

ai __ Let angels prostrate fall ; The wormwood and the gall; 

cr Pring forth the royal diadem, cr Go, spread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown him, Lord of all. ue And crown him, Lord of all. 

#f Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, ZF Let every kindred, every tribe, 
Who from his altar call ; On this terrestrial ball, 

cr Extol the stem of Jesse’s rod, To him all majesty ascribe, 

Fi And crown him, Lord of all. And crown him, Lord of all. 

mf Ye seed of Israel’s chosen race, muy O that with yonder sacred throng, 
Ye ransom’d of the fall, We at his feet may fall, 

cr Hail him who saves you by his grace, cr There join the everlasting song, 

tf And crown him, Lord of all. Z And crown him, Lord of all.e 


This Hymn may also be sung to “‘ St. George (Old),” No. 243. 


GAUNTLETT. 
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Asalms and Hymns of Praise. 


Hal - le-lu - jah! Hal-le-lu-jah! Hal-le - lu - jah! praise the Lord. A -men. 
oe eee ee 
== —— 
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Ser a 
Sire tree 
“ My heart shall rejoice in thy salvation.” —Ps. xiii. 5. 
x SALVATION, O the joyful sound ! cr But we arise, by grace divine, 
*Tis pleasure to our ears, To see a heavenly day. 
cr A sovereign balm for every wound, i Glory, honour, &c. 
A cordial for our fears. Ge ee : 
; alvation ! let the echo fly 
G Glory, honour, praise, and power, The spacious earth around, 


Be unto the Lamb for ever ! 
feeus Christ is our Redeemer ; 
allelujah! praise the Lord. o 


cr While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 
Glory, honour, praise, and power, 
Be unto the Lamb for ever ! 
2 Buried in sorrow and in sin, ar Christ is our Redeemer ; 
At hell’s dark door we lay 3 allelujah ! praise the Lord. 


501, IRISH. C.M. SMITH. 


25 


What shall I render to the Lord for all his benefits toward me ?—Ps. cxvi. 12, 13. 


@ Yor mercies, countless as the sands, Salvation’s sacred cup I’ll take, 
Which daily I receive And call upon my God. 
hrom Jesus, my Redeemer’s hands, 


. my Vhe return for ik 
My soul, what canst thou give ? yf best n for one like me; 


So wretched and so poor, 
2 Alas! from such a heart as mine, Is from his gifts to draw a plea, 
What can I bring him forth? And ask him still for more. 
My best is stain’d and dyed with sin, I cannot serve him as I ought 
My all is nothing worth. No works have I to boast ; ; 
er Yet this acknowledgment I’ll make 7 Yet would I glory in the thought 
For all he has bestow’d, That I shall owe him mast.e¢ 
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Psalms and Hymns of Praise. 


502. YORK. C.M. From Ravenscroft’s Collection. 


“My spirit hath rejoiced tn God ney Saviour.” —LuUKE 1. 47. 


7 O Fora thousand tongues to sing cr He speaks ; and,distening to his voice, 
My dear Redeemer’s praise, New life the dead receive ; 
The glories of my God and King, The mournful broken hearts rejoice 3 
The triumphs of his grace! The humble poor believe. 
Jesus—the name that charms our fears, Hear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb, 
That bids our sorrows cease ; Your loosen’d tongues employ ; 
’Tis music in the sinner’s ears 3 Ye blind, behold your Saviour come 3 
cr Tis life, and health, and peace. And leap, ye lame, for joy ! 
nuf He breaks the power of cancell’d sin, My gracious Master and my God, 
And sets the prisoner free : Assist me to proclaim 
dt His blood can make the foulest clean ; @ And spread through all the earth abroad 
p His blood avail’d for me. The honours of thy name.¢ 


503. ST. FULRERT. C.M. GAUNTLETT. 


S 2 | a a | ane : 
SEAS we Ses ee eee 


“Twill bless the Lord at ald times,” —Ps. xxxiv. 1. 


mf THROUGH all the changing scenes of life, Deliverance he affords to all 
= In trouble and in joy, anes Who on his succour trust. 
cr ‘The praises of my God shall sti j é 
ne heseex custal Paes employ. uzf O make but trial of his love, 
Experience will decide 
* O magnify the Lord with me, How blest they are, and only they 
With me exalt his name ; Who in his truth confide. 
ge ‘then in distress to him I call’d ‘ : 4 
cr He to my rescue came. cr Fear him, ye saints; and you will then 
Have nothing else to fear: 
7’ The hosts of God encamp around Make you his service your delight, 
The dwellings of the just ; ‘ Your wants shall be his care.¢ 
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Psalms and Hymns of Praise, 


504. st. MICHAEL. S.M. From Day’s Psalter, 
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“ They sing the song of Moses the servant of God, and the song of the Lamb.” —REV. xv. 3- 


AWAKE, and sing the song Sing on, rejoicing every day 
Of Moses and the Lamb; In Christ, the eternal King. 
Wake every heart and every tongue, } 
To praise the Saviour’s name. v2 Soon shall ye hear him say, 
“Ve blesséd children, come :” 
2p Sing of his dying Jove; cr Soon will he call you hence away, 
cr _ Sing of his rising power ; And take his wanderers home. 
7 F Sing how he intercedes above r 
For those whose sins he bore. There shall our raptured tongue ‘ 
His endless praise proclaim, 
f Sing on your heavenly way ; And sweeter voices swell the song 
Ye ransoni'd sinners, sing; | Of Moses and the Lamb.e 
505. VENICE. S.A. W. Amps. 


“ Stand up and bless the Lord your God for ever and ever.” —NEH. ix. 5. 


? STAND up, and bless the Lord, ; ¢? 'To touch our lips, our minds inspire, 
Ye people of his choice : And wing to heaven our thought ! 
Stand up, and bless the Lord your God : 
With heart, and soul, and voice. God is our strength and song, 
: And his salvation onrs ; 
Though high above all praise, Then be his love in Christ proclaim’d, 
Above all blessing neh With all our ransom’d powers. 
Who would not fear his holy name, 
: 2 Stand up, and bless the Lord, 
And laud.and magnuys The Lord your God adore ; 
mf O for the living flame, Stand up, and bless his glorious name, 
From his own altar brought, Henceforth for evermore,¢ 
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Psalms und AHynmns of Praise. 


585, 507. MORAVIA. 
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presence with singing.” —Ps. c. 2. 
BOG.-, Comr, ye who love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known ; 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 


And thus surround the throne. 


muy The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below; 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow. 


The hill of Zion yields 
A thousand sacred sweets, 

Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 


é There shall we see his face, 
And never, never sin ; 

cr There from the rivers of his grace 
Drink endless pleasures in. 


“ Serue the Lord with gladness: come before his 


‘* Bless the Lord, O uty soul.” —Ps. cili. 1. 


607. 7 My soul, repeat his praise, 
Whose mercies are so great, 
di Whose anger is so slow to rise, 
So ready to abate. 
? High as the heavens are raised 


Above the ground we tread, 
So far the riches of his grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 


wip His power subdues our sins, 
And his forgiving love, 
Far as the east is from the west, 
Doth all our guilt remove. 


The pity of the Lord, 

To those who fear his name, 
Is such as tender parents feel ; 

He knows our feeble frame. 


4 Our days are as the grass, 
Or like the morning flower ; 
If one sharp blast sweep o’er the field, 
It withers in an hour, 


Then let our songs abound : 
4 eee 5 = ore cr But thy compassions, Lord, 
Re Boa Mas ; Pe: : To endless years endure ; 
We're marching thro’ Emmanuel’s ground * gj. And children’s children ever find 


To fairer worlds on high.e 


598. ASTORIA. 


‘Thy words of promise sure ¢ 


D.S.M. American Melody. 


nd ee = eee Seer —S- ; =e + =e. 
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Asalms und Hymns of raise. 


5 
“ Bless the Lord, O my soul, and Sorget not all his benefits.”—Ps. ciii. 2, 


Ta O BLEss the Lord, my soul, 
His grace to thee proclaim, 
And all that is within me join 
‘Vo bless his holy name, 
O bless the Lord, my soul, 
His mercies bear in mind, 
Forget not all his benefits : 
The Lord to thee is kind. 


mp He will not always chide ; 
He will with patience wait ; 
His wrath is ever slow to rise, 
and ready to abate. 


509. REDHEAD. (No. 4.) 


He pardons all thy sins, 

Prolongs thy feeble breath, 
cr He healeth thine infirmities, 

And ransoms thee from death, 


7 He clothes thee with his love, 
Upholds thee with his truth, 

cy And like the eagle he renews 
The vigour of thy youth. 

G Then bless his holy name, 
Whose grace hath made thee whole, 

Whose loving-kindness crowns thy days 3 

O bless the Lord, my soul.f ; 


R. REDHEAD. 


“I will mention the loving-kindness of the Lord. —Isa: Ixiii. 7, 


AWAKE, my soul, in joyful lays, 

And sing thy great Redeemer’s praise : 
He justly claims a song from me, 

His loving-kindness, oh how free ! 


“? He saw me ruin’d in the fall, 
Yet loved me notwithstanding all ; 
cr fle saved me from my lost estate, 


His loving-kindness, oh how great ! 


#</ Though numerous hosts of mighty foes, 
Though earth and hell my way oppose, 
# He safely leads my soul along ; 
His loving-kindness, oh how strong ! 


2 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, 
Has gather'd thick, and thunder’d loud 
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cr He near my soul has always stood, 
His loving kindness, oh how good ! 


£ Often I feel my sinful heart 
Prone from my Saviour to depart 3 
But, though I have him oft forgot, 
J His loving kindness changes not. 


# Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale, 
Soon all my mortal powers must fail 
may my last expiring breath 
ér His loving-kindness sing in death, 


J Then let me mount, and soar away 
To the bright world of endless day; 
And sing with rapture and surprise 
His loving-kindness in the skies.a 


Psalms and Hymns of Praise. 


510. ST. AMBROSE (CECIL). D. 8s. 7s. Cucn. 
i} i} ! 
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“ Hitherto hath the Lord helped us.”—1 Sam. Vii. 12. 


7 Come, thou Fount of every blessing, p Jesus sought me when a stranger, 


Tune my heart to sing thy grace: 
Streams of mercy never ceasing 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 
Teach me, Lord, the rapturous measures 
Sung by flaming hosts above ; 
Bid me tell the countless treasures 
Of my God’s unchanging love. 


Wandering from the fold of God 3 
He, to rescue me from danger, 
Interposed his precious blood. 


O, to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I’m constrain’d to be! 
wet that grace break every fetter 


That withholds my heart from thee, 
m/f Here I raise my Ebenezer, 2 Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it ; 
Hither by thy help I’m come; Prone to leave the God I love: 
¢7? And I hope, by thy good pleasure, ce Saviour, take my heart and seal it, 
Safely to arrive at home. Seal it for thy courts above.” 


511. VENICE. S.M. W. Amrs: 
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Psalms and Hymns of Praise. 


“ Be strong and of a good courage.” —JOSH. i. 9. 


wtf Your harps, ye trembling saints, my Soon shall our doubts and fears 
Down from the willows take : Subside at his control ; 

<7 Loud to the praise of Love Divine, His loving-kindness shall break through 
Bid every string awake. The midnight of the soul. 

mJ Though in a foreign land, cr Wait till the shadows flee ; 
We are not far from home ; Wait thy appointed hour, 

cy And nearer to our house above Wait till the bridegroom of thy soul 
We every moment come. Reveals his sovereign power. 
His grace will to the end p  Tarry his leisure then, 
Stronger and brighter shine ; Although he seem to stay, 

Nor present things, nor things to come, cr A moment’s intercourse with him 

Shall quench the spark divine. Thy grief will overpay. 


? Blest is the man, O God, 
That stays himself on thee! 
Who waits for thy salvation, Lord, 
Shall thy salvation see.¢ 


512. UNIVERSITY COLLEGE. 7s. GAUNTLETT. 
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“And Mary said, My soul doth magnify the Lord.” —LuKE i. 46. 


?  BreETHREN, let us join to bless Worthy is thy name of praise, 
Christ, the Lord our righteousness ; Full of glory, full of grace. 


Let our praise to him be given, ve 
High be Goes right fiend heaven. mf Thou hast the glad tidings brought 
Of salvation by thee wrought ; 
Son of God, to thee we bow : Wrought to set thy people free ; 
Thou art Lord, and only thou 3 Wrought to bring our souls to thee. 
wtp ‘Thou the blesséd Virgin’s Seed, 


cr Glory of thy church, and Head. May we follow and adore 


Thee, our Saviour, more and more $ 
Thee the angels ceaseless sing ; Guide and bless us with thy love, 
Thee we praise, our Priest and King ; cr ‘Till we join thy saints above.t 
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Psalms and Hynms of Flraise. 


513. LUBECK. 


"8. 


German Chorale 
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“ The morning stars sang together, an 1 all the sons of God shouted for joy.” — JOB xxxviii. 7. 


J Sons of praise the angels sang, 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah's work begun, 
When he spake, and it was done. 


Songs of praise awoke the morn, 
nip When the Prince of Peace was born 5 
cr Songs of praise arose when he 
J Captive led captivity. 


pf Heaven and earth must pass away: 
wtf Songs of praise shall crown that day : 
¢r God will make new heavens and earth ; 
J Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 


514. VIENNA. 


p And shall man alone be dumb, 
Till that glorious kingdom come? 

cr No: the church delights to raise 
Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise. 


J Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 


2 Borne upon their latest breath, 
cr Songs of praise shall conquer death; 
J Then, amidst eternal joy, 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 


German Chorale. 


“* His mercy endureth for ever.” —Ps. Cxxxvi. 1. 


9 Let us witha gladsome mind 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind ; 
For his mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 


Let us blaze his name abroad, 
For of gods he is the God, 
For his, &c. 


*f O let us his praises tell, 
Who doth wrathful tyrants quell, 
For his, &c. 
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Who with miracles doth make 
Heaven and earth amazed to shake, 
For his, &c. 


He, with all-commanding might, 
Fill’d the new-made world with light, 
For his, &c. 


Caused the golden-tresséd sun 
All day long his course to run, 
For his, &c. 


Psalms and Hymns of Praise. 


p And the moon to shine by night, cr All things living he doth feed 3 
’Mong her spangled sisters bright, His full hand supplies their need $ 
For his, &c. For his, &c. 


2 Let us, therefore, warble forth 


He, with thunder-clasping hand : ; 
3 sori : cy His great majesty and worth; 


Smote the first of Egypt’s land, : 
For his, &c. For his, &c. 
# Who his mansion hath on high 
mf And, despite of Pharaoh fell, Passing reach of mortal eye ; 
Brought from thence his Israel, For his mercies aye endure, 


For his, &c. Ever faithful, ever sure.* 


515. CASSELL. D. 7S. German Chorale. 


** All thy works shall pratse thee, O Lord: and thy saints shall bless thee.”—Ps. cxlv. to. 


Praise the Lord, his glories show, ? Praise the Lord, his mercies trace 3 


Saints within his courts below, 
Angels round his throne above, 
All that see and share his love. 


cy arth to heaven, and heaven to earth, 


Tell his wonders, sing his worth ; 
. Age to age, and shore to shore, 
/” Praise him, praise him, evermore. 
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Praise his providence and grace, 

All that he for man hath done, 

All he sends us through his Son: 
Strings and voices, hands and hearts, 
In the concert bear your parts ; 

All that breathe, your Lord adore, 
Praise him, praise him, evermorge/ 


Qsalms and Hymns of Frease. 


516, 517, GOPSAL. 6s. 8s. HaNvbEL, 


D4 > SS Ss 
ae Se 


“Of hint and through him and to him are all 
things: to whom be glory for ever. Amen.”— 
Rom. xi. 36. 


“ Rejoice in the Lord alway; again J say, 
Rejoice.” —PHIL. iv. 4. 


517.7 Rejoice, the Lord is King, 
Your Lord and King adore, 
Mortals, give thanks and sing, 
And triumph evermore: 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice $ 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 


516.7y° We give immortal praise 
To God the Father’s love, 
For all our comforts here 
And better hopes above 3 Wi 
He sent his own eternal Son 
a@i To die for sins that man had done. 


a Jesus the Saviour reigns 
74%, SlSy 
7 To God the Son Belongs The God of truth and love; 


Immortal glory too, é 
? Who bought us with his blood p . whens ae purged Onc, 
Pi ernie wor: a He took his seat above. 
; ZF Lift up your heart, lift up your voice $ 


cr And now he lives, and now he reigns, 


And sees the fruit of all his pains. Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 


mf To God the Spirit’s name nif ‘He sits at God's right hand, ' 
immortal worship give, ‘Till all his foes submit, 
Whose new-creating power And bow to his command, 
Makes the dead sinner live : And fall beneath his feet. 
His work completes the great design, 7 Litt BEyyORt heart, lift up your voice 5 
And fills the soul with joy divine. Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 
4 Almighty God, to thee cr Rejoice in glorious hope ; 
Be endless honours done 3 Jesus the Judge shall come, 
The undivided Three, And take his servants up 
And the mysterious One ! To their eternal home. 


_ Where reason fails with all her powers, 
ev There faith prevails, and love adores,” 
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We soon shall hear the archangel’s voice, 
The trump of God shall sound, Rejoice.¥ 


5 


BS 


O 


Psalms and Hymns of Praise. 


518. ST. MILDRED. 6s. 8s. STEGGAI L. 


© God hath given him a name which ’s above every name. —PHUIL. il. 9. 


@ Jorn all the glorious names 2 Jesus, my great High Priest, 
Of wisdom, love, and power, Offer’d his blood and died ; 
That ever mortals knew, My guilty conscience seeks 
That angels ever bore ; No sacrifice beside : 
All are too mean to speak his worth, | cr His powerful blood did once atone, 
Too mean to set my Saviour forth. | And now it pleads before the throne. 
Great Prophet of my God, | ? Divine almighty Lord, 
My tongue would bless thy name; My Conqueror and my King, 


By thee the joyful news Thy sceptre and thy sword, 


Of our salvation came ; | Thy reigning grace I sing: 
| Thine is the power: behold I sit 
| 


di In willing bonds beneath thy feet 


The joyful news of sins forgiven, 
Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven. 


mf To this dear Surety’s hand . er Now let my soul arise, 
Will I commit my cause ; | And tread the tempter down; 
He answers and fulfils / My Captain leads me forth 
His Father’s broken laws. To conquest and acrown:: 
Behold my soul at freedom set : G A feeble saint shall win the day, 


My Surety paid the dreadful debt. | Though death and hell obstruct the way.# 


Psalms and Hymns ot Yvatse, 


DARWELL, 


Os. 45S. 


519. DARWELL’S (48TH. 


Sy — 
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“ Praise ye the Lord from the heavens,” &¢c.—Ps. cxlviii. 1—6. 


Let them adore the Lord, 


Ye boundless realins of joy, 
Exalt your Maker’s fame, And praise his holy name, 
His praise your song employ By whose almighty word 
Above the starry frame ; They all from nothing came 3 
Your voices raise, o And all shall last 
Ye cherubim From changes free ; 
Aad seraphim, His firm decree 
Stands ever fast. 


To siny his praise. 


7 United zea] be shown 


utf Thou moon, that rul’st the night, 
And sun, that guid’st the day, His wondrous fame to raise, 
Ye glittering stars of light, Whose glorious name alone 
‘To him your homage pay. Deserves our endless praise. 
His praise declare, Earth’s utmost ends 
Ye heavens above, His power obey: 
And clouds that move His glorious sway 
The sky transcends.¥ 


In liquid air; 
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Psalms and Hymns of gicaise. 


520. HOUGHTON. IO4TH M. GAUNTLETT. 


Moderato. 


Eerenee eas Eaaw ad 


“O Lord, ny God, thou art very great: thou art clothed with honour and mayesty.”—Ps. Civ, 


J  Oworsurr the King, all glorious above 3 
O gratefully sing his power and his love; 
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of days, 
Pavilion’d in splendour, and girded with praise. 


O tell of his might, O sing of his grace, 

Whose robe is the light ; whose canopy space ; 
cr His chariots of wrath deep thunder-clouds form, 

And dark is his path on the wings of the storm. 


vef The earth, with its store of wonders untold, 
Almighty, thy power hath founded of old, 
Hath stablish’d it fast by a changeless decree, 
And round it hath cast, like a mantle, the sea. 


cr Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite? 

It breathes in the air, it shines in the light ; 
di It streams from the hills, it descends to the plain, 
~ And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain. 


wep Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
¢Y Jn thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail : 

‘Thy mercies how tender, how firm to the end, 
JF Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friead. 


f Omeasureless Might, ineffable Love, 

While angels delight to hymn thee above, 
di The humbler creation, though feeble their lays, 
cr With true adoration shall lisp to thy praise.¢ 
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Psalms and Hymns of Praise. 


521. HANOVER. IO4TH M. Crory 


“ Blessed be the name of the Lord from this time forth for everniore.” —Ps. cxili. 2. 


7 Y& servants of God, your Master proclaim, Salvation to God who sits on the throne! 
and publish abroad his wonderful name. _ Let all cry aloud, and honour the Son, 
The name all-victorious cf Jesus extol ; @i Our Jesus his praises the angels proclaim, 


His Kingdom is glorious, and rules over all. @ Fall down on thew faces, and worship the Lamb.’ 
God ruleth on high, almighty to save ; J Then let us adore, and give him his right ; 

And still he is nigh; his presence we have. All glory, and power, all wisdom, and might 3 
The great congregation his triumph shall sing, All honour and blessing, with angels above, 
Ascribing salvation to Jesus our King. cr And thanks never ceasing, and infinite love.¢g 


522. PANGE LINGUA. 8s. 7S. 4- Ancient Chorale. 


Psalms and Hynms ot Praise. 


“ Praise our God, all ye his servants, and ye that fear him, both small and great.” —REV. xix. § 


Sf Pratsk, my soul, the King of heaven ; t & Father-like he tends and spares us 5 
To his feet thy tribute bring ; Well our feeble frame he knows * 
wzp Ransom’d, heal’d, restored, forgiven, In his hands he gently bears us, 
Ga Who like thee his praise shall sing? Rescues us from all our foes: 
aa Praise him, praise him, J Praise him, praise him, 
Praise the everlasting King. Widely as his mercy flows. 
mf Praise him for his grace and favour G Angels, help us to adore him, 
Y'o our fathers in distress ; Ye behold him face to face ; 
Praise him, still the same as ever, Sun and moon, bow down before him 5 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless : Dwellers all in time and space, 
ip Praise him, praise him, Praise him, praise him, 
Glorious in his faithfulness. Praise with us the God of grace.9 
A y . 
523, REQUIEM (SCHULTES). six 5s. 7S. ScuULT?s. 
oY ) 
= = 


ro Org. 


“ There is none other nante under heaven given among wten, whereby we must be saved.” —AcTS iv. I2. 


J To the name of our salvation vif ’Tis the name that whoso preacheth 
2 Honour, worship, laud we pay ; Speaks like music to the ear ; 
di Which for many a generation mp Who in prayer this name beseecheth 
Hid in God’s foreknowledge lay : 2 Sweetest comfort findeth near: 
cy But to every tongue and nation cr Who its perfect wisdom reacheth 
Saints proclaim aloud to-day. Heavenly joy possesseth here. 
nif’ Name of gladness, name of pleasure, J ’TYis the name by right exalted, 
Name beyond what words can tell ; Over every other name ; 
Name of sweetness passing measure, That when we are sore assaulted, 
Ear and heart delighting well : Puts our enemies to shame ; 
’Tis our safeguard and our treasure, Strength to them who else had halted, 
’Tis our help ’gainst sin and heil. Eyes to blind, and feet to lame. 
| 
f ’Tis the name for adoration, mip Jesu, we thy name adoring 
Tis the name of victory, Long to see thee as thou art 
p ’Tis the name for meditation | cr Of thy clemency imploring 
In the vale of misery, So to write it in our heart, 
cr "Tis the name for veneration f That hereafter upward soaring 
By the citizens on high. Wu with angels may have part.? 
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Psalms and Hymns of Praise. 


524. AUSTRIA. Da ost Gs. 


“ Praise ye the Lord from thu teavens.”—Ps. cxlviil. 1. 


+ Prats the Lord; ye heavens, adore him ; 
( Praise him, angels, in the height ; 
Sun and moon rejoice before him ; 
Praise him, all ye stars and light. 
cy Praise the Lord; for he hath spoken, 
Worlds his mighty voice obey’d ; 
7# Laws, which never shall be broken, 
For their guidance he hath made. 


J Praise the Lord, for ne is glorious $ 
Never shall his promise fail ; 

cry God hath made his saints victorious § 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

7 Praise the God of our salvation ; 
Hosts on high, his power proclaim 


Laud and magnify his name.” 


Heaven and earth and all creation, 


Psalms and Hymns of Praise. 


525. CEYLON. 


L. ScHROETER. 


“ Te shall be as the tender grass springing out of the earth by clear shining after rain.” —2 SAM. XXiil. 4 


mf SOMETIMES a light surprises 
The Christian while he sings 5 
It is the Lord who rises 
With healing in his wings, 
When comforts are declining, 
He grants the soul again 
A season of clear shiring, 
To cheer it after ruin, 


mf In holy contemplation, 
We sweetly then pursue 
The theme of God’s salvation, 
And find it ever new 3 
cr Set free from present sorrow, 
We cheerfully can say,— 
Even let the unknown to-morrow 
Bring with it what it may ; 
a5! 


7 It can bring with it nothing, 


But he will bear us through ; 
Who gives the lilies clothing, 
Will clothe his people too: 
Beneath the spreading heavens 
No creature but is fed ; 
And he, who feeds the ravens, 
Will give his children bread. 


Though vine nor fig-tree neither 
Their wonted fruit shall bear, 
Though all the field should wither, 
Nor flocks nor herds be there, 
Yet God the same abiding, 

His praise shall tune my voice 
For, while in him confiding, 

I cannot but rejoice.s 


*salms and Hymns of Praise. 


526. LEONI. 


P.M. 


Hebrew Melody. 
flarimontzed = A fk repos 


“ This is my name for ever, and this ts uy memorial unto all generations.’ —EXOD. iii. 15. 


ig TuHE God of Abra’am praise, 
Who reigns enthroned above : 
Ancient of everlasting days, 
And God of love: 
Jehovah, Great I AM, 
By earth and heaven confess’d :— 
wtp 1 bow and bless the sacred name 
For ever bless’d. 


mf The God of Abra’am praise, 
At whose supreme command 
From earth I rise, and seek the joys 
At his right hand: 
I all on earth forsake, 
Its wisdom, fame, and power; 
And him my only portion make, 
My shield and tower. 


if He by himself hath sworn ; 
I on his oath depend ; 
I shall, on eagle’s wings upborne, 
To heaven ascend ; 
I shall behold his face, 
I shall his power adore ; 
And sing the wonders of his grace 
For evermore. 


3252 


uti ‘Though nature’s strength decay, 
And earth and hell withstand, 
cy Yo Canaan’s bounds I urge my way, 
At his command ; 
The watery deep | pass, 
With Jesus in my view ; 
And through the howling wilderness 
My way pursue. 


wtf The God, who reigns on high, 
The great archangels sing, 
p And ‘Holy, Holy, Holy” cry, 
Almighty King ; 
(oe Who was and is the same, 
And evermore shall be : 
J Jehovah, Father, Great I 44, 
We worship thee, 


ff The whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high ; 
Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
They ever cry. 
Hail, Abra’am’s God, and mine, 
I join the heavenly lays ; 
All might and majesty are thine, 
And endless praise. Amen. 


#isulms and Hymns of Praise, 


527. FRANKFORT. = PM. a NIcotatr, a 
. =| 


“ Christ ts all and in all.”—Cot. iii. 11. 


7 How bright appears the morning star, sf Then will we to the world make known 
With mercy beaming from afar ; The love thou hast to outcasts shown 
The host of heaven rejoices ; In calling them before thee ; 
O righteous branch, O Jesse’s rod, cr And seek each day to be more meet 
Thou Son of man, and Son of God, Yo join the throng, who at thy feet, 
We too will lift our voices. Unceasingly adore thee. 


D Jesu, Jesu, | p Living, dying, 
Holy, holy, yet most lowly, cy From thy praises, mighty Jesus, 
cr Draw thou near us: Shrink we never ; 
Great Emmanuel, stoop and hear us. f Sing we forth thy name for ever. 
ui hough circled by the hosts on high, G@ Rejoice, ye heavens ; thou, earth, reply? 


Ile deign’d to cast a pitying eye 
Upon his helpless creature ; 
7 Whe whole Creation’s Head and Lord 
By highest seraphim adored, 
Ti Assumed our very nature, 
2 Jesu, grant us, 
Through thy merit to inherit 


With praise, ye sinners, fill the sky, 

For this his incarnation. 
Incarnate God, put forth thy power, 
Ride on, ride on, great Conqueror, 

Till all know thy salvation. 

Amen, amen: 
Hallelujah ! hallelujah ! 
Thy salvation: Praise be given 

€r Hear, O hear our supplication, Evermore by earth and heaven. Amen, 
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528. TROYTE’S CHANT. (No. 2.) P.M. THOYTE. 


“T heard a great voice of much people in heaven, saying, Alleluia.” —REV. xix. 1. 


—————— es See 
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f x. The strain upraise of joy and 
praise, Alle- | lu. 20*s5- ia! || To the glory of their King 


Shail the ransomed | peo - ple sing, 


2. And the choirs that . dwell on high || Shallre-echo. . . + - through the sky, 


fp 3. They through the fields of Para- |-dise that roam, || The blesséd’ ones, repeat 


through | that bright home, 


(Unison.) 
vif 4. The planets glittering on their 


_|heaven-ly way, || The shining constellations, | join and say, 


lan) 
f 5s. Ye clouds that onward sweep, 
Ye winds on| pin - ions light, || Ye thunders, echoing loud 


and deep, Ye lightnings, | wild - ly bright, 


6. Ye floods and ocean billows, Ye 
storms and 


win- ter snow, || Ye days of cloudless beau- 
ty, Hoar frost and | sum - mer glow, 


(Trebles only.) : 

wf 7. First let the birds, with painted | plu-mage gay, Exalt their great Creator’s praise,and say, 

(Men only.) 1 

8. Then let the beasts of earth, with | vary - ing strain, || Join increation’s hymn, and| cry a- gain, 
(Men only.) 

f . Here let the mountains thunder 


forth so-| nor: « "> = ous, ||( Alles) sys Gs eee -lu - - - ia! 


(Men only.) 
to. Thou jubilant abyss of. . . - o =icean -ery; || Allow  «sUsmisnias -|-lu - - = ia! 
(Harmony.) 


11, To God, whoallcre - + + -|°a- tion made, || The frequent hymn be, . du - ly paid;. 


12. This is the strain, the eternal 


strain, the Lord of} all things loves: | Alle = “ss “ooje %s "Se Weulis Itgirene ene 


13. Wherefore we sing, both heart 


and voiceavl pwake +=. ing,*}| Alle --" <7 9 eege See ee BIRR 6 6 FEM 
(Unison.) : 
114. Now fromallmen . + «© + - be out-poured || Alleluia. . seo a) st oto, “therLoras 
(Harmony.) 


i ts. Praise be done to the Three in 
One, Alle-; «lu a ue ia! Alle - « s «. a ene elelu - ° jal}, 


Psalms and Hyrms of Praise. 


Lior eS aie eis eee oun 
sree EE ee 


e. Alle - + = 
3: Alle e 8 e@ 
4. Alle - «» - 


5. In sweet cn 


6. Ye groves jhat wave in spring, And glorious 


WerAlle jen te 
8. Alle - - - 
(Trebles only.) 


é g. Vhere let the valleys sing in gentler . 


(Trebles only.) 


1o. Ye tracts of earth and conti - - + - 


TrsVALS ara) s 


6 12. This is the song, the heavenly song, that 
Christ Him- 


(Trebles only.) 


13. And children’s voices echo, answer 


14. With Alleluia. 


15. Alle « < « 


e e . . e . . 


-sent u-nite | your Alle 


fo - rests,sing, || Alle- « 
ofl tenies nee = acl! Alle- « 


a ii FAG op Ghee Alle- = 


cho - = rus, Alle- - 
-nents, re - ply, Alle- - 


Pea te bsete= A ane yt Alle- - 


-self approves: |} Alle- - 


Mae ere king. pues - 


The Son 


€ - ver -more 


»lu-+ + + ia! || Alle. 


Vsalms and Hymns of Praise. 


625. HERNHUTT. P.M. Ge man Chorale 


wy | 
“The Lord retgeneth: let the earth regoice.’— Ps. xcvii. 1. 


J Praise the Lord through every nation ; & O beatific sight, 
His holy arm hath wrought salvation ; To view his face in light : 
Exalt him on his Father’s throne: Hallelujah ! 
Praise your King, ye Christian legions, cr And, while we see, transform’d to be 
Who now prepares in heavenly regions From 5liss to bliss eternally. 


Unfailing mansions for his own: 
With voice and minstrels 
Extol his Majesty : y T Jesu, Lord, our Captain glorious, | 

Hallelujah ! O’er sin, and death, and hell victorious, 
Wisdom and might to thee belong: 
nip Ne confess, proclaim, adore thee, 

{ We bow the knee, we fall before thee, 


cr His praise shall sound all nature round, 
Where’er the race of man is found, 


/ God with God dominion sharing, face Thy love henceforth shall be our song : 
~ And Man with man our image bearing, ep The cross meanwhile we bear, 
mf Gentiles and Jews to him are given : Oe The crown ere long to wear. 

Praise your Saviour, ransom’d sinners, | TF Hallelujah! 

Of life, through him, immortal winners ; Thy reign extend world without end, 


Nor longer heirs of earth, but heaven. | Let praise from all to thee ascend. Amen« 
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530. REQUIEM (SCHULTES). six 8s. 7s. Scuucres. 
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“Hallelujah ! Praise God in his sanctuary: praise him in the firmament of his power” —Ps. cl. 2. 


J Arreruia! Song of gladness, 
Voice of everlasting joy: 
Alleluia! Sound the sweetest 

Heard among the choirs on high, 
Hymning in God’s blissful mansion 
Day and night incessantly. - 


Alleluia! Church victorious, 
Thou may’st lift the joyful strain. 
Alleluia! Songs of triumph 
Well befit the ransom’d train. 
at Faint and feeble are our praises 
While in exile we remain. 


mp Alleluia! Scngs of gladness 
Suit not always souls forlorn. 
Alleluia! Sounds of sadness 
*Midst our joyful strains are borne 
2 For in this dark world of sorrow 
We with tears our sins must mourr. 


cr Praises with our prayers uniting, 
Hear us, blesséd Trinity ; 

uf Bring us to thy blissful presence, 
There the Paschal Lamb to see, 

7? There to thee our Alleluia 
Singing everlastingly. Amen. 
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For those that travel dy Land or by Cater. 


66 THAT IT MAY PLEASE THEE TO PRESERVE ALL THAT TRAVEL BY LAND 
OR BY WATER; WE BFSRECH THEE TO HEAR US, GOOD LORD.” 


531 » FRENCH. C.M. Scotch Psalter. 


—— 
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“Twill keep thee in all places whither thou goest.”—GEN. xxviil. 15. 
mf How are thy servants bless’d, O Lord ; nif When by the dreadful tempest borne 
How sure is their defence ! High on the broken wave, 
Eternal wisdom is their guide; They know thou art not slow to hear, 
Their help, omnipotence. Nor impotent to save. 
in foreign rewJms, and lands remote, The storm is laid, the winds retire, 
Supported by thy care, Obedient to thy will ; 
Through burning climes they pass unhurt, J The sea, that roar’d at thy command. 
And breathe in tainted air. p At thy command is still. 
<¥ From all their griefs and dangers, Lord, nef In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths, 
‘Thy mercy sets them free, Thy goodness I'll adore ; 
/ While in the confidence of prayer cr And praise thee for thy mercies past, 
Their souls take hold on thee. And humbly hope for more, 
mf My life, while thou preserv’st my life, 
‘Thy sacrifice shall be ; 
2 And death, when death shall be my lot, 
cr Shall join my soul to thee.¢ 
HYMN TO BE USED AT SEA, 
532, ROCKINGHAM. L.M. Minter. 


Hor those that travel by Land or by Cilater, 


“O God of our salvation, who art the confidence of them that are afrr off upon the sea.”—Ps. \xv. §. 


if ALMIGHTY FaTHuHRR, hear our cry, utf O Holy Ghost, beneath whose power 
As o’er the trackless deep we roam 3 The ocean woke to life and light, 
Be thou our haven always nigh, Command thy blessing in this hour, 
On homeless waters thou our home. ‘Thy fostering warmth, thy quickening might. 
@ O Jesu, Saviour, at whose voice # Great God, Triune Jehovah, thee 
‘The tempest sank to perfect rest, We love, we worship, we adore ; 
cy Bid thou the mourner’s heart rejoice, Our refuge on time’s changeful sea, 
And cleanse and calm the troubled breast. Our joy on heaven’s eternal shore.é 
me?) io 
533. MELITA. six 8s. Dykes. 


“ These see the works of the Lord, and his wonders in the deep.” —PS. cvil. 24. 


mf ETERNAL FATHER, strong to save, mf Osacred Spirit, who didst brood 
Whose arm doth bind the restless wave, Upon the chaos dark and rude, 
Who bidst the mighty ocean deep Who bad’st its angry tumult cease 
Its own appointed limits keep ; And gavest light, and life, and peace ; 
”,cry © hear us when we cry to thee ~, cy  O hear us when we cry to thee 
adi For those in peril on the sea. dt For those in peril on the sea. 
nif O Saviour, whose almighty word ? O Trinity of love and power, 
The winds and waves submissive heard, Our brethren shield in danger’s hour, 
Who walkedst on the foaming deep, From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 
And calm amid its rage didst sleep” Protect them wheresoe’er they go 3 
4,cr QO hear us when we cry to thee cr And ever let there rise to. thee 
ai For those in peril on the sea. li Glad hymns of praise from land and sea. 
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For those that travel by Zand sr by Cehater. 


534, EUROCLYDON. P.M. ToRRANCS- 
“* Be of good cheer; itis 1; be not afraid.”—MAtTT?. xiv. 27. 
hee Re 
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Accompr. 


bil-low;  Darkwas the night; Oars la-bour’d hea - vi-ly ; Foam glimmer’d white 5 
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- ri-ners; Pe - ril was high; 


For these thut travel by Hand ov by Water. 


* Ridge of the mountain wave ' 7 Jesu, Deliverer, 
Lower thy crest: Come thou to me} 
Wail of the tempest wind, Soothe thou my voyaging 
Be thou at rest. Over life’s sea ; 
Sorrow can never be, : Thou, when the storm of death 
Darkness must fly, Roars sweeping by, 
2 When saith the Light of Light, # Whisper, O Truth of Truth, 
pte, Peace: ats 1” Phe ot) Peacest bist ix: 
535, ST. AELRED. 8s. 3. Dykes. 
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© And he arose and rebuked the wind, and said unto the sea, Peace, be still.” —Mark Iv. 39. 


7 Fierce raged the tempest o’er the deep, 2,7 The wild winds hush’d; the angry deep 
Watch did thine anxious servants keep, di Sank, like a little child, to sleep ; 
ai But thou wast wrapp’d in guileless sleep, The sullen billows ceased to leap, 
bp Calm and still. cr At thy will, 
wf “ Save, Lord, we perish,” was their cry, wif So, when our life is clouded o’er, 
**O save us in our agony !” And storm-winds drift us from the shore, 
cr Thy word 2bove the storm rose high, Say, lest we sink to rise no more, 
2p ‘“‘ Peace, be still.’ 2p ‘* Peace, be still. 
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For those that travel by Land or by Water. 


536. THORNFIELD. 


GnO26, 4. C. J. Vincent. 
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i “ The Lord of peace himself give you peace always by all means, ss THESS. lil. 16. 
mp iru the sweet word of peace 7 With the strong word of faith 
We bid our brethren go ; We stay ourselves on thee ; 
cy Peace as a river to increase, That thou, O Lord, in life and death 
And ceaseless flow. ‘Their help shalt be. 
mp With the calm word of prayer Then the bright word of hope 
We earnestly commend Shall on our parting gleam, 
Our brethren to thy watchful care, And tell of joys beyond the scope 
Eternal Friend. Of earthborn dream. 
wtf With the dear word of love mf Farewell: in hope, and love, 
We give our brief farewell ; In faith, and peace, and prayer 3 
Our love below, and thine above, 2 Till he whose home is ours above 
With them shall dwell. Unite us there. 
Ordination or Visitation, 
‘VENI, CREATOR SPIRITUS,” 
5387. VENI CREATOR. [FIRST TUNE.] P.M. GARLAND. 
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“* He breathed on them, and saith unto them, Receive ye the Holy Ghost.” —JOuN xx. 22 
uuf Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, Anoint and cheer our soiléd face 
And lighten with celestial fire, " With the abundance of thy grace. 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, di Keep far our foes, give peace at home: 
Who dost thy sevenfold gifts impart pf Where thou art guide, no ill can come, 
cr Thy blesséd unction from above uf Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
Fos comfort, life, and fire of love. And thee of both te be but One, 
nif Enable with perpetual light cy That, through the ages all along, 
The dulness of our blinded sight. ‘This may be our endless song 3 
J Praise to thy eternal merit, 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. Amen. 
" These ties, and the smad notes, for last couplet only, t Leave out this note for last lite. 
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Ordination or Visitation. 


537. VENI CREATOR (ATTWOOD), [SECOND TUNE.] P.M. Artwoon. 
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“He breathed on then, and saith unto then, Receive ye the Holy Spirit.” —JOHN xx. 22, 


mf Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, 
And lighten with celestial fire. 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
Who dost thy sevenfold gifts impart. 
cr Thy blesséd unction from above 
J Is comfort, life, and fire of love. 


mf Enable with perpetual light 
The dulness of our blinded sight. 
Anoint and cheer our soiléd face 
With the abundance of thy grace. 
adi Keep far our foes, give peace at home: 
2 Where thou art guide, no ill can come. 


mf Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And thee of both to be but One, 

cr That, through the ages all along, 
This may be our endless song ; 

J Praise to thy eterna! merit, 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. Amen. 


© These ties and slurs to be used in the third verse only. 
36 3 + The last syllable of the words, “* merit,” and“ Spirit” to be sung to these minims. 
Repeat last line of word’. 


4 


Ordination or Visitation. 


5388. WARRINGTON. L.M. LIARRISON, 


“Ve shall receive power after that the Holy Ghost ts come upon you.”—ACTS i. 8. 


nzf Pour out thy Spirit from on high, To bear thy people on our heart, 
Lord, thine assembled servants bless ; 7 And love the souls whom thou dost love ;— 
cr Graces and gifts to each supply, ; 
And clothe thy priests with righteousness, To watch and pray, and never faint ; 
By day and night strict guard to keep; 
mf Within thy temple when we stand To warn the sinner, cheer the saint, 
To teach the truth, as taught by thee, Nourish thy lambs, and feed thy sheep. 
{ Sirhe cael Brie aie hoes é Then, when our work is finish'd here, 
In humble hope our charge resign : 
2tf Wisdom and zeal and faith impart, cr When the Chief Shepherd shall appear, 
Firmness with meekness, from above, O God, may they and we be thine. 
539. BRADING Ios Adapted from CALLCOTT. 


“ Yesus said, Come ye yourselves apart into a desert place, and rest awhile.” —MArX Vi. 31. 
Come ye yourselves apart and rest awhile, I know how hardly souls are wooed and won : 
Weary, I know it, of the press and throng, ai My choicest wreaths are always wet with tears. 
Wipe from your brow the sweat and dust of toil, : ! 
And in my quiet strength again be strong. nip Come ye and rest : the journey is too great, 
And ye will faint beside the way and sink : 
Come ye aside from all the world holds dear, cr The bread of life is here for you to eat, 
For converse which the world has never known, And here for you the wine’of love to drink. 
Alone with me and with my Father here, : 
With me and with my Father not aiune, wif Then, fresh from converse with your Lord, return 
And work till daylight softens into even ; 
Come, tell me all that ye have said and done, The brief hours are not lost in which ye learn 
Your victories and failures, hopes and fears. More of your Master and his rest in heaven,’ 


This Hymn may also be sung to “‘ Eventide,’ No. 13. 
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Hedication or Consecration of x Church. 


‘* THIS IS NONE OTHER THAN THE HOUSE OF GOD, AND THIS IS THE 
GiTE OF eae 


540. CRASSELIUS. CRASSELIUS, 


w 
“ May thine eves be open toward this house pices and day.” —1 KINGS vii. 29. 


mf This stone to thee in faith we lay ; #27 Hosanna ! to their heavenly King 
We build the temple, Lord, to thee ; When children’s voices raise that song, 
Thine eye be open night and day J Hosanna! let their angels sing 
To guard this house and sanctuary. And heaven with earth the strain prolong. 
# Hear, when thy people seek thy face, mf But will, indeed, Jehovah deign 
And dying sinners pray to live, Here to abide, no transient guest ? 
cr Hear thou in heaven, thy dwelling-place, Here will the world’s Redeemer reign ? 
And when thou hearest, O te. “rive, And here the Holy Spirit rest? 
nif Here, when thy messengers proclaim cr That glory never hence depart ; 
The blesséd Gospel of thy Son, ai Yet choose not, Lord, this house alone: 
cr Still by the power of his great name ~ Thy kingdom come to every heart, 
Be mighty signs and wonders done. In every bosom fix thy throne, 
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“ Blessed are -hey that dwell in thy house.”—Ps. ay “ 
#.7CHRIST js our corner-stone, And thus proclaim * Each holy day 
On him alone we build; In joyful song Thy blessings pour. 
With his true saints alone Both loud and long : 
The courts of heaven are fill’d ; That glorious name. cr Here may we gain from heaven 
On his great love The grace which we implore 3 
Our hopes we place mf Here, gracious God, do thou And may that grace, once given, 
Of present grace For evermore draw nigh ; _ Be with us evermore, 
And joys above. Accept each faithful ae * ai whe beet - 
rt And mark each suppliant sig en all the blest 
ee oe aes of ae tie In copious shower 2 To endless rest 
ese hallow’d courts shall ving ; On all who pray Are called away. 
Our voices we will raise 


The Three in One to sing ; 
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Hediweation or Consecration of a Church. 
542. PANGE LINGUA. six 8s. 4s. | Ancient Chorale. 


T saw the holy city, new Jerusalem, coming down from God out of heaven, prepared as a bride 
adorned for her husband.” —REV. xxi. 2. 


J BLE&sseD city, heavenly Salem | J Christ is made the sure Foundation, 
Vision dear of peace and love, Christ the Head and Corner-stone, 
Who of living stones up-builded Chosen of the Lord, and precious, 
Art the joy of heaven above, Binding all the Church in one, 
And, with angel cohorts circled, @ Holy Zion’s help for ever, 
As a bride to earth dost move. And her confidence alone. 
mf Bright thy gates of pearl are shining: mf To this temple, where we call thee, 
They are open evermore. Come, O Lord of hosts, to-day ; 
cr And by virtue of his merits With thy wonted loving-kindness 
Thither faithful souls may soar, kobee Hear thy people as they pray ; 
@ Who for Christ’s dear name in this world cr And thy fullest benediction 
Pain and tribulation bore. Shed within its walls alway. 
mp Many a blow and biting sculpture 2 Here vouchsafe to all thy servants 
Polish’d well those stones elect, What they supplicate to gain, 
cr In their places now compacted cr Here to have and hold for ever 
By the heavenly Architect, What they through thy grace obtain, 
Who therewith hath will’d for ever J And hereafter in thy glory 
That his palace should be deck’d. With thy blesséd ones to reign.o 


oval Accesston—Hational Hymns, 


**O LorD, SAVE THE QUEEN; AND MERCIFULLY HEAR US WHEN WE 
CALL UPON THEE,” 


5438, OLD HUNDREDTH. L.M. 


Koval Accession—Hational Hymns. 
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“ Behold, O God, our shield, and look upon the face of thine anointed.” —PS, 1xxx\v. 9. 


? © Kinc of Kings: thy blessing shed Her with thy choicest mercies bless, 

On our anointed Sovereign’s head ; To all her counsels give success : 

And, looking from thy holy heaven, ln war, in peace, thine aid be seen, 

Protect the crown thyself hast given, @ Thy strength command—God save the Queen. 

_ nif Her may we honour and obey, p~ And oh! when earthly thrones decay, 

Uphold her right and lawful sway : And earthly kingdoms fade away, 

Remembering that the powers that be cr Grant her a throne in worlds on high, 

Are ministers ordain’d of thee. JX Acrown of immortality.¢ 

544, NATIONAL ANTHEM. 6s. 4s. Harmonized by J. T. Coorer. 
Bees eSere are: 
ce eee ye nee 
| ) | | } Org. ) 
| | 
jek a 4 
= : ——-— ——| 

See ae egret ae 


—— —— 


Ar ] | | i 
6 pe ee: ——— =} |—— + Ps eesae a eae 
= 5 eal ee = = SO aaa) 
=a : —R—e = 


“ And all the people shouted and said, God save the king.” —1 SAM. x. 24. 


¥ Gop save our gracious Queen, nf O Lord our God, arise, 

Long live our noble Queen, Scatter her enemies, 
God save the Queen : And make them fall: 

G@ Send her victorious, Confound their politics 3 
Happy and glorious, Frustrate their knavish tricks } 
Long to reign over us: On her our hopes we fix 5 

God save the Queen. God save us all. 


2 ‘Thy choicest gifts in store 
On her be pleased to pour ; 
Long may she reign : 
cry May she defend our laws, 
And ever give us cause 
To sing with heart and voice, 
G@ God save the Queen.¢ 
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Hitanies. 
FOR CHILDREN, 
545, LITANY I. [FIRST TUNE. ] Buwnerr. 


545, LITANY 1}. [sEconp rung. | A. H. Brown. 
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“* He will be very gracious to thee at the voice of thy cry.” —Is. xxx. 19. 
uf Jesu, from thy throne on high, Once a child so good and fair, May we grow from day to day, 
Far above the bright blue sky, Feeling want, and toil, and care, Glad to learn each holy way, 
Look on us with loving eye ; All that we may have to bear: Ever ready to obey: 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. Hear us, Holy Jesu. Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


utf Little hearts may love thee well, 2 When we lie asleep at night, 


Little children need not fear, 


NVRenachiey. Linaw chat shonsact cv Jesu, thou dost love us still, May we ever try to be 
A at ou a 


mene? And it is thy holy will 2 From our sinful tempers free, 
Se een aokt love ix Gav ne ‘Vhat we should be safe from ill: 4 Pure and gentle, Lord, like thee: 
aso Hole ee Hear us, Holy Jesu. Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
Little lambs may come to thee ; mf Be thou with us every day, mf May our thoughts be undefiled, 
Thou wilt fold us tenderly, a In our work and in our play, May our words be true and mild, 
«ind our careful Shepherd be ; When we learn and when we pray } Make us each a holy child: 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. Hear us, Holy Jesu. Hear us, Holy Jesu, 


Jesu, Son of God Most High, 


Little lips thy love may tell, cr Ever may thy angels bright iy Who didst in a manger lie, 
6y Little hymns thy praises swell: Keep us safe till morning’s light: 22 Who upon the cross didst die: 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. Hear us, Holy Jesu. Hear us, Holy Jesu, 
m/f Little lives may be divine, £ mf Make us brave without a fear, ¢x Jesu, from thy heavenly throne, 
Little deeds of love may shine, Make us happy, full of cheer, Watching o’er each little one, 
ér Little ones be wholly thine: p Sure that thou art always near: Till our life on earth is done: 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. Hear us, Holy Jesu. Hear us, Holy Jesu, 
p Jesu, once an infant small, mf May we prize our Christian name, Jesu, whom we hope to see 
Cradled in the oxen’s stall, May we guard it free from blame, Calling us in heaven to be 
Though the God and Lord of all: Fearing all that causes shame : Happy evermore with thee, 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. Heat us, Holy Jesu, Laas us, Holy Jesu. Amen, 
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546. LITANY II. 


Pitanies, 


TO THE ETERNAL FATHER, 
[FIRST TUNE. ] 


ee 


flarnwonized by WV. H. Monx. 
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“Ve have received the Spi- 
Y UNcREATED Fount of light, 
Glory without shade of night, 
Everlasting, infinite, 
Holy Father, hear us. 


Well of life that ever flows, 


Wilder’d souls by doubt op- 
press d, [breast,-— 
BGabes that crave a _parent’s 


Holy Father, hear us. 


Life more pure than stainless ©” All have some great gift to seek, 


snows, 
i Life in calm serene repose, 
Holy Father, hear us. 


> ~~ Bless@d One, whose name is love, 


Hungred, thirsty, weary, weak ; 
All have wants no words can 

speak, 
Holy Father, hear us. 


Pleads with thee thy Son above; 772/ Is not thy paternal board 


Broods v’er us thy hovering Dove; 
Holy Father, hear us. 


#f Kound about thy sapphire throne, 

Shines the rainbow’s 
zone, 

$ ~=6- Breathing heavenly peace alone: 

Holy Vather, hear us. 


m7 There before thy mercy seat 2 


With all royal bounties stored, 
Priceless, countless, unexplored ? 
Holy Father, hear us. 


emerald #f Thou who sparedst not thy Son, 


Him thine own, thine only One, 
Till thy work by him was done, 
Holy Father, hear us. 


Thou in all his sorrows nigh, 


Saints in light and angels meet ; Af Thou, who heardest his last cry, 


6 §=6©Yet behold us at thy feet : 
Holy Father, hear us. 


Thou, who sufferedst hiin to die, 
Holy Father, hear us. 


#/ Thou, whose deep con:passions Jf Thou, omnipotent to save 


yearn 
For the prodigal’s return, 
And his far-off steps discern, 
Holy Father, hear us. 
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whelming 
wave, epkaves 
Death and hell and vanquish’d 
Holy Father, hear us. 


From destruction's 


Fadtattd 7, arhevel one cry Atha Fethey.”—ROM, Vill. if. 


#2 Aching hearts that Weng for rest, 


Thou, at whose rigiit hand once 
He is now, his conflict o’er, [more, 
Throaned where he was throned 

before, > 
Holy Father, hear us- 


Thou, whocrownest himwith grace 
Foldest him to thine embrace, 
Him the brightness of thy face, 
Holy Father, hear us 
we All the richest gifts of heaven, 
Sevenfold from the Spirits Seven, 
Measureless to him are given: 
Holy Father, hear us 


At his word thy Spirit came 
Crowns of light and tongues of 
flame : 
Oh for our Redeemer’s name, 
Holy Father, hear us, 


é¢- Grant us in this holy hour 
Froin his bride’s exhaustless 
dower {[power: 
Light and life and peace and 
Holy Father, hear us, 


Tfear our cry, our voiceless needs: 
? Hear, in us thy Spirit pleads ° 
cy Hear, for Jesus intercedes : 
Bolv Faiber. hear us. Amen 
BB 


Pitanies. 


THE SEVEN WORDS ON THE CROSS, 


547. LITANY Ul. [FIRST TUNE. ] GAUNTLETT. 


547. LITANY Ill. [SECOND TUNE. ] A. H. Brown. 


“ Father forgive them, for they know not what O may we, who mercy need, 
they do.” —LvuKE xxill. 34. cr Be like thee in heart and deed, 
op Jesusin thy dyine woes, : When with wrong our spirits bleed $ 
Even while thy life-blood flows, Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


Craving pardon for thy foes ; “To-day shalt thou be with me in Paradise.”~ 
Hear us, Holy Jesu LUKE xxiii. 43. 


Saviour, for our pardon sue, mp JESU, pitying the sighs 
When our sins thy pangs renew, Of the thief, who near thee dies, 
For we know not what we do: c? Promising him Paradise: 

Hear us, Holy Jesu Hear us, Holy Jesy. 
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Witunies. 


mip May we in our guilt and shame Thirsting more our love to gain? 
cy Still thy love and mercy claim, Hear us, Holy Jesu, 
Calling *umbly on thy Name: 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. cy Thirst for us in mercy still ; 
All thy holy work fulfil ; 
ut/ O remember us who pine, Satisfy thy loving will: 
Looking from our cross to thine 3 Hear us, Holy Jesu, 


cr Cheer our souls with hope divine : 


Hear us, Holy Jesu. it~ May we thirst thy love to know 3 


Lead us in our sin and woe 
“ Woman, behold thy Son. Behold thy mother.”— Where the healing waters flow : 
JOHN xix. 26, 27. Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


mp Jesu, loving to the end 
Her whose heart thy sorrows rend, “Tt is finished.” —JOUN xix. 30. 


And thy dearest human friend : : 
mf Jesu,—all our ransom paid, 


All thy Father’s will obeyed,— 
By thy sufferings perfect made + 
Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


cr May we in thy sorrows share, 
And for thee all peril dare, 
And enjoy thy tender care: 


Hear us, Holy Jesu. Save us in our soul’s distress, 
Be our help to cheer and bless, 
di May we all thy loved ones be, While we grow in holiness : 
All one holy family, Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


Loving for the love of thee: 


Hear us, Holy Jesu. cr Brighten all our heavenward way, 


With an ever holier ray, 
¢ ” 


My God, my God, why hast thou forsaken me $ J Till we pass to perfect day: 
—Matrv. xxvii. 46. Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


PP Jesu, whelm'd in fears unknown, 


With our evil left alone, “ Father, into thy hands I commend uy spirit. °= 
While no light from heaven is shown: Luxe xxiii. 46. 


Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
f Jxsu,—all thy labour vast, 


2 When we vainly seem to pray, All thy woe and conflict past,— 
And our hope seems far away, 2 Yielding up thy soul at last: 
cy In the darkness be our stay : Hear us, Holy Jesu. 


Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
wtf When the death shades round us lower, 


2 Though no Father seem to hear, Guard us from the tempter’s power, 


Though no light our spirits cheer, 
Tell our faith that God is near: 


Keep us in that trial hour : 


Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
cr Hear us, Holy Jesu, 


cr May thy life and death supply 
Grace to live and grace to die, 
mp Jxsu, in thy thirst and pain, J Grace to reach the home on high: 
While thy wounds thy life-blood drain, Hear us, Holy Jesu. 
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«7 thirst.” —Joun xix, 28, 


itunies. 
TC THE HOLY GHOST, 
548. LITANY IV. LFIRST TUNE. ] 


Harmonized by SuLttvar 


cr 


#27 Source of strength and knowledge clear, 


cr 


f 


“T will be as the dew us:to Tsrael.”—HOsEAa xiv. 5. 
mf Svirit blest, who art adored 


With the Father and the Word, 
One eternal God and Lord ; 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
Dew descending from above, 
Breath of life, and fire of love ; 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


Wisdom, godliness sincere, 
Understanding, counsel, fear ; 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


Source of meekness, love, and peace, 
Patience, pureness, faith’s increase, 
Hope and joy that cannot cease ; 

‘ Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


Spirit guiding us aright, 
Spirit making darkness light, 
Spirit of resistless might ; 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


7 Vhou by whom the Virgin bore 


Him, whom heaven and earth adore, 
Sent our nature to restore ; 


Hear us, Holy Spirit. 
372 


cr Thou. whom Jesus from his throne 
Gave to cheer and help his own, 
That they might not be alone ; 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


yf ‘Thou whose grace the Church doth fill 
Showing her God’s perfect will, 
Making Jesus present still ; 
Hear us, Holy Spirit 


Thou by whom our souls are fed 
With the true and living bread, 
g Even him who for us bled ; 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


mf All thy seven-fold gifts bestow, 
Gifts of wisdom God to know, 
Gifts of strength to meet the foe 3 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 
di All our evil passions kill, 
Bend aright our stuboorn will, 
pp Though we grieve thee, patient still ; 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


cr Come to raise us when we fall, 
And, when snares our souls enthrall. 
Lead us back with gentle call ; 
Hear us, Holy Spirit, 


Hrtuimcs. 


wy Come, to strer.cthen all the weak, mf Keep us in the narrow way, 
Give thy courage to the meek, Warn us when we go astray, 
Teach our faltering tongues to speak ; 2 Plead within us when we pray} 
Hear us, Holy Spirit Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


7 Holy, loving, as thou art, 
Come, and live within our heart ‘ 
Never more from us depart ; 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 
Amen, 


~ Come to aid the souls who yearn 
More of truth divine to learn, 
And with deeper love to burn; 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. 


549. LITANY V. 
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“Lam the light of the woria: b that followeth me shall not wak iadarkness, but shall have the 
light o life.” —JOEN viii, 12. 


mf Licut, that from the dark abyss 
Madest ail things, none amiss, 
er To share thy beauty, share thy bliss, 
Come to us: ccine, 


dé Light, that dost o’er all things reign, 
Light that dost all life maintain ; 
O Light, that dost create again, 
Come to «:s: come. 


p Light of men, that left the skies, 
Light that took’d through human eyes, 

7p Aud died in darkness as man dies, 
Come to us: come, 


(V7 Light that stoop’d to rise and raise, 
of Soar’d to God above ouf gaze, 
And still art with us all the days, 
Come to us: come, 


mf Light that makest manifest, 
Beautifiest, hallowest, 
Light in thy joyous strength at rest, 
Come to us: come. 


mp Leave us not to say we see, 
While we shut our eyes to thee, 
22 Who knockest very patiently : 
Enter, and come. 
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wf All our good is thine alone; 
All our evil is our own; 
O drive it from b2fore thy throne,— 
Come to us: come 
Works of darkness put away; 
With thy harness us array 
er To walk in light and wait for day, 
And thee to come, 
B We have done great wrong to thee, 
cr Yet we do belong to thee : 
f Omake our life one song to thee. 
Come to us: come. 
Come in all the majesty 
adi Of thy great humility ; 
ZF Come, the whole world cries out to thee, 
Come to us: come. 


For verses 6 and 8. 


Mitanies. 
550. LiITANY Vi. [rrrst Tune. | 
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“* Christ loved the Church, and gave himself for it.” —EPH. v. 25. 


mf Jesu, with thy church abide, 
3e her Saviour, Lord, and Guide, 
While on earth her faith is tried : 
We beseech thee, hear us. 


Arms of love around her throw, 
Shield her safe from every foe, 
2 Calm her in the time of woe: 
We beseech thee, hear us. 


mf Keep her life and doctrine pure, 
Help her, patient to endure, 
‘Trusting in thy promise sure: 
We beseech thee, hear us. 
Be thou with her all the days, 
May she, safe from error’s ways, 
Toil for thine eternal praise : 
We beseech thee, hear us 


May her voice be ever clear, 
~ Warning of a judgment near, 
cr ‘Yelling of a Saviour dear : 
We beseech thee, hear us. 
wtf All her ruin’d works repair, 
Build again thy temple fair, 
Manifest thy presence there : 
We beseech thee, hear us. 
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All her fetter’d powers release, 
Lid our strife and envy cease, 
2 Grant the heavenly gift of peace: 
We beseech thee, hear us, 


mf All her questions reconcile, 
Let not Satan’s touch defile, 
Let not worldly snares beguile: 
We beseech thee, hear us, 


cr May she one in doctrine be, 
One in truth and charity, 
Winning all to faith in thee: 
We beseech thee, hear us. 


mp May she guide the poor and blind, 
Seek the lost until she find, 
# And the broken-hearted bind : 
We beseech thee, hear us. 


mf Save her love from growing cold, 
Make her watchmen strong and bold, 
Fence her round—thy peaceful fold : 
We beseech thee, hear us. 
May her priests thy people feed, 
Shepherds of the flock indeed, 
Ready, where they call, to lead: 
We beseech thee, hear us. 


Pitanies. 


May they live the truths they know, 
And a holy pattern show, 
As before thy flock they go: 

We beseech thee, hear us. 


* May the grace of him who died, 
And the Father’s love abide, 
And the Spirit ever guide: 
We beseech thee, hear us. 


wy All her evil purge away, 
All her doubts and fears allay, 
Hasten, Lerd, her triumph day: 
We beseech thee, hear us. 


4 Help her in her time of fast, 
cr Till her toil and woe are past, 
JX And the Bridegroom come at last: 
We beseech thee, hear us, 


@ May she then all glorious be, 
Spotless and from wrinkle free, 
Pure and pnght and worthy thee: 
We beseech thee, hear us. 


Fit her all thy joy to share, 
In the home thou dost prepare, 
And be ever blesséd there : 
We beseech thee, hear us. 


Amen 


Dorologres. 


a. (L-M. 


Praise God from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 

Praise him above, ye heavenly host ; 

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 


b. [L.M. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom earth and heaven adore, 
Be glory, as it was of old, 

Is now, and-shall be evermore. Amen. 


Cc. [c.mM. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore, 

Le glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. Amen, 


d. [D.c.M. 


To God, our Benefactor, bring, 
The tribute of your praise ; 

Too small for an Almighty King, 
But all that we can raise. 

Glory to thee, bless’d Three in One, 
The God whom we adore, 

As was, and is, and shall be done, 
When time shall be no more. Amen. 


e. [s.M. 


To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, ever bless’d, 

The One in Three, the hree in One, 
Be endless praise address’d. Amen. 


fi [D.S.M. 


Praise as in ages past, 
Praise as in glory now, 

Praise while eternity shall last, 
To thee, O God, we vow ; 
Whom all the heavenly host 
And saints on earth adore ; 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Be glory evermore. Amen, 


375 


fez (six 8s 


Immortal honour, endless fame 
Attend the Almighty Father’s name ; 
The Saviour Son be glorified, 

Who for lost man’s redemption died ; 
An equal adoration be, 

Eternal Comforter, to thee. Amen. 


a [six 8s. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom heaven’s triumphant host 
And suffering saints on earth adore, 

3e glory ; as in ages past, 

As now it is, and so shall last, 
When time itself must be no more. Amer 


17 \7s. 


Sing we to our God above 

Praise eternal as his love, 

Praise him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 


k. [six 7S. 


Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One in Three, and Three in One, 
As by the celestial host 
Let thy will on earth be done: 
Praise by all to thee be given, 
Glorious Lord of earth and heaven. Amen, 


13 [D. 7S. 


Holy Father, fount of light, 

God of wisdom, goodness, might ; 
Holy Son, who cam’st to dwell, 
God with us, Emmanuel ; 

Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
God of comfort, peace, and love ; 
Evermore be thou adored, 

Holy, Holy, Holy Lord. Amen. 


N.B.—For metre Ten 7s. begin this doxolory op 


prejriig the last two lines thus :— 


* Holy, Holy, Holy Lord, 
Evermore be thou ;-dored, 


Holy Father, As. 


Dovrologies. 


m. (8s. 7s. 


Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
Gne in Vhree, and ‘Three in One, 
Praise to thine eternal merit, 


Long as ceaseless ages run. Amen. 


ne {b. .8s. 7S. 


Let the voice of all creation, 
Earth and heaven’s triumphant host, 
Praise the God of our salvation, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
See the heavenly elders casting 
Golden crowns before his throne : 
Hallelujahs everlasting 
Be to him, and him alone. Amen, 


Oo. {8s. 7S. 4. 


Praise the Father throned in heaven ° 
Praise the everlasting Son ; 
Praise the Spirit freely given ; 
Praise the blesséd Three in One. 
Hallelujah ! 


Long as ceaseless ages run, 


N.B.—By repeating the “Hallelujah” in the 
fifth line, this doxology ts applicable to hymns of 
ytetre 8S. 7S. 7S- 


Amen, 


Dp. [1os. 
All praise and glory to the Father be 

And Son and Spirit, undivided Three, 

As hath been alway, shall be, and is now, 

Yo thee, O God, the everlasting Thou. 


a. {104TH M, 
By angels in heaven, 
Of every degree, 
And saints upon earth, 
All praise be address’d, 
To God in Three Persons, 
One God ever bless’d 5 
As it has been, now is, 


And always shall be. Amen, 


18, [6s, 


To Father and to Son, 
And, Holy Ghost, to thee, 
Eternal Three in One, 
Eternal glory be; 
As hath been, and is now, 
And shall be evermore; 
Before thy throne we bow, 


And thee our God adore. Amen. 


Ss. [7s. 6s. 


vU Father ever glorious, 
O everlasting Son, 
O Spirit all victorious, 
Thrice Holy Three in One,— 
Great God of our salvation, 
Whom earth and heaven adore, 


Amen, 


Praise, glory, adoration, 


Be thine for evermore. Amen, ~* 


- t. [6s. 45 


To Father and to Son 
And Spirit, Three in One, 
All praise be given, 
As hath been heretofore 
And shall be evermore : 
Let all his name adore 

In earth and heaven. Amen. 


UIs [8s. 6. 4. 


To Father, Son, and Spirit, praise 
From earth and heaven ascend :— 
The loftiest notes that saints can raise 

World without end. Amen. 


V. [7s. 5. 


Holy Father, Holy Son, 

Holy Spirit, Three in One, 

Hallelujahs round thy throne 
Rise eternally. Amen. 


6s. 8S. or 6S. 4 


Mak OLD 148TH M. 


O God, for ever blessed, 
To thee all praise be given ; 
Thy Name Triune confessed 
By ail in earth and heaven ; 
As heretofore 
It was, is now, 
And shall be so 
For evermore. Amen. 


N.B.—By accentuating the second é in “blessed” 
and “confessed,” this doxology ts suited for Hymn 
22, P.M. 


arg [8s. 4S. 


Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
Thou One in Three, 

Praise to thine eternal merit, 
All praise to thee : 

From the morning of creation, 

From the tribes of every nation, 

Glory, power, and adoration, 
Thine ever be. Amen. 


y- [P.M 


O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God of our salvation, 

From earth and all the heavenly host 
To thee be adoration : 

As hath been from the ages past, 

As shall be while the ages last 
Eternal Hallelujah! Amen, 


Z. (8s, 6, 


O Holy Father, Holy Son, 

And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 

As was, and is, and shall be done, 
Glory to thee, O Lord. Amen, 


Gilbert & Rivington, Ld., vinters, St. John’s House, Clerkenwell’ Road, London. 
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Works by the Rt. Rev. EDWARD HENRY BICKERSTETH, D.D., 
LORD BISHOP OF EXETER. 


THE SHADOW OF THE ROCK. A Selection of Sacred Poems. 2s. 6d. 

THE CLERGYMAN IN HIS HOME. ls. 

THE SHADOWED HOME AND THE LIGHT BEYOND. Sth 
Edition. 5s. 

THE REEF AND OTHER PARABLES. Illustrated. 2s. 6d. 

THE MASTER’S HOME CALL. 24th Thousand. ls. 

EVANGELICAL CHURCHMANSHIP AND EVANGELICAL 
ECLECTICISM. ls. 

FROM YEAR TO YEAR; or, Original Hymns for all the Sundays 
and Holy Days of the Church. Entirely new edition. 16mo, with red 
border lines. Cloth, 3s. 6d. ; also in roan and morocco. 


THE CHANGED CROSS AND OTHER RELIGIOUS POEMS, 
Cloth gilt, 2s. 6d. 


SAMPSON LOW, MARSTON & COMPANY, Lp. 
ST, DUNSTAN’S HOUSE, FETTER LANE, B.C. [e.1.0, 
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